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COMPANION  FOR  THE  PSALMIST, 

Containing  Original  Music,  arranged  for  Hymns  in  tTu  Psalm- 
isf,  of2)eculiar  Character  and  Metre.    By  N.  D.  Gould. 

A  work  designed,  and  the  music  written  expressly  to  meet 
the  wants  of  those  who  use  the  Psalmist,  It  is  adapted  to  the 
numerous  beautiful  hymns  of  peculiar  metre  in  this  collection, 
few  of  which  are  to  be  found  in  other  hymn  books,  and  to  none 
of  which  have  any  tunes  been  hitherto  adapted.  They  are  sim- 
ple, and  suitable  for  either  private,  social,  or  public  devotion. 

The  words  and  music,  adapted  to  each  other,  are  placed  on 
the  same  page,  and  are  a  great  convenience  to  singing  choirs, 
as  a  companion  for  the  Psalmist. 

ThiHy-txco  pages,  pi'ice  $1.50  per  dozen. 


P  I{  E  F  A  C  E 


Tin:  Psilrnist  contains  a  copious  supply  of  ex« 
ceilent  hymns  for  tlie  pulpit.  We  are  acquainted 
with  no  collection  of  hymns  combining,  in  ais 
equal  (lc<,'reo,  poetic  merit,  evangelical  sentiment, 
and  a  rich  variety  of  subjects,  with  a  hai)py  adap- 
tation to  pulpit  services.  There  is,  howerer,  a 
serious  obstacle  to  its  general  use,  especially  in  tl»o 
South.  Many  hymns  have  acquired  a  high  local 
popularity.  Having  been  long  in  use,  they  arc- 
prized,  not  merely  for  their  intrinsic  worth,  but  foi 
their  tender  and  delightful  associations.  Old  songs, 
like  old  friends,  are  more  valued  than  new  ones 
A  number  of  the  hymns  best  known,  most  valued, 
and  most  frequently  sung  in  the  South,  are  not  found 
in  the  Psalmist.  Without  them,  no  hymn  book, 
whatever  may  be  its  excellences,  is  likely  to  become 
generally  or  permanently  popular  in  that  region. 
To  supply  this  deficiency  in  the  Psalmist,  as  far  as 
may  be,  is  the  design  of  the  following  Supplement. 

These  hymns  have  been  mostly  selected,  not  on 
account  of  their  poetic  beauty,  but  their  established 
popularity.  They  will,  we  think,  be  found  not 
seriously  defective  as  metrical  compositions ;  but 
their  chief  excellence  consists  in  their  adaptation 
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interest  and  afiect  the  heart.     They  are,  with 
w  exceptions,  inserted  as  they  are  ki  own  and 

ng  among  us,  without  abridgment,  or  any  attempt 

improvement.     If  we  are  not  deceived,  they  will 

n    an    acceptable    appenjix   to   the    Psalmist. 

aptcd  chiefly  to  social  worsJiiji,  they  will,  we 
nust,  cojitributc  greatly  to  the  interest  and  profit 
of  our  prayer  and  protracted  meetings 

Though  this  selection  has  been  made  with  special 
reference  to  the  taste  and  wants  of  the  South,  we> 
know  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be  acceptable  to 
other  portions  of  the  country.  Many  of  the  hymns 
in  the  Supplement  are  of  high  reputation  in  all 
parts  of  our  country,  as  appears  from  the  fact  that 
they  are  found  in  almost  every  collection  enjoying 
a  local  popularity. 

Supplying  the  place  of  the  Chants  in  the  Psalm- 
ist, which,  in  many  portions  of  our  country,  are 
seldom  used,  the  Supplement  will  add  very  little 
io  the  bulk,  and  nothing  to  the  price  of  the  book. 

We    now    dedicate    this    small    offering    to    the 

churches,    earnestly    imploring    the    "  Father    of 

Lif^hts,"  that  it  may  tend  to  increase  the  fervor 

of  their   devotions,   and    the   spirituality  of    their 

"".linds. 

RICHARD  FLIJ^ER, 

J.  B.  JETER. 

«) 
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WoB^riir  nin-t  liive  it«  own  f  irirn  of  nttTSMCi*.  Th^-"*  forms  f«a 
bo  neither  (1;():u-t:r  ri'ir  oxiy-i  i!"ry.  Worship  i.s  not  (l.«-^jrnfd  to  rom- 
nuinicntf  ilhimim!u>t>  to  t!i>  nitrllert  of  him  who  otf  r-i  it,  n«r  in- 
formation to  th?  omiii<'-i'  nt  Ucing  to  wliorn  it  is  olTr'-<l.  If  it  be 
-  mflMcd  to  the  undcr-tanciiiix,  or  if  it  \n^H  from  the  In  art  t)lho  iintler- 
ptandinj,  and  t!nH  bcr>.!Ti"  a  m-rrly  intellectual  cxercine,  it  departs 
from  its  propt'r  aim.  Worship  i«  prompted  hy  emotion.  ItJ  first  object 
is  pmi^c ;  aftiT  this,  the  expresviun  of  emotions  of  penitence,  Joy, 
humility,  hop-,  love,  or  dop .ndeiire,  in  sticli  n  manner  as  to  involve  nn 
acknowli-dgmcnt  of  G:>d,  and  tlius  la  plorify  him.  It  is  tht;  ofr!iprin;; 
of  reli{»!0!is  emotion.  From  whatever  feeling  it  takes  its  rise,  it  tends 
towards  God,  If  it  b-^gins  in  oiir  own  miscr>-,  it  elevates  tho  soul  to 
the  contemplation  of  tho  divine  merry.  It  Is,  in  truth,  Uio  utterance  of 
tjjc  spirit  of  man,  nspirinjj  upward  to'  its  Creator. 

The  nature  of  worship  det'jrmin-js  the  proper  mode  of  its  expression. 
As  it  is  an  act  of  the  heart,  it  should  bo  express-d  in  th'"  language  of  Iha 
heart.  This  is  not  cold,  nor  in  the  manner  of  common  conversation, 
but  fervent  and  impassioned.  Acceptable  wor-ihip  is  the  fruit  of  deep 
and  true  emotion.  The  expression  of  worship  should  bo  in  language 
euitcd  to  such  emotion.  Sacred  harmony  is  tlie  union  of  measured 
Bounds  with  tho  words  of  worship.  In  order  to  bo  sung  well,  the 
words  of  worship  must  be  expressive  of  the  emotions  which  belong  to 
worship;  and  any  want  of  mutual  adaptation  is  immediately  felt  by  a 
tonsitlvc  mind.  It  is  the  want  of  aduptation  of  the  words  to  the  music, 
or  of  the  music  to  the  words,  which  often  renders  singing  heavy.  Tlio 
words  are  cither  cxpositorj',  or  didactic,  or  in  some  i^tlier  way  prosaic. 
They  are  expressive  of  no  emotion,  or  destitute  of  poetry,  and  therefore 
unsuitcd  to  be  sung.  Or,  on  the  other  hand,  the  leader,  having  no  true 
poetic  f:elin?,  st-lccts  a  tune  which  indicates  an  emotion  of  a  character 
different  from  that  which  is  indicated  by  the  words  of  the  hymn.  Tha 
music  and  the  words  should  breathe  one  spirit.  Both  should  breaths  tho 
spirit  of  a  fervent,  humble,  spiritual  worshipper. 

Beside  lyrical  excellence,  there  are  other  requisites  nf  a  good  hymn- 
It  should  possess  unity —  treating  of  only  one  subject  from  the  opening 
to  the  close^  It  should  be  a  complete  composition,  having,  however 
short  it  may  6p,  a  beginning,  middle,  and  end.  Every  verse  should  add 
something  to  the  preceding,  making  the  sense,  finally,  complete,  and 
raising  the  soul  to  the  highest  conception  of  the  theme.  The  sentences 
should  be  brief.  The  sense  should  not  extend  from  one  verse  into  another. 
Parenthetic  clauses  should  be  avoided.  The  style  should  bo  simpio, 
and  the  words,  generally,  short,  and  easy  to  be  understood.  The  accent 
should  be  uniformly  on  the  same  syllables  in  each  verse.  A  profusion 
of  ornament  should  be  avoided.  A  sounding  epithet  should  never  be 
used  merely  to  furnish  the  requisite  number  of  syllables.  The  whole 
spirit  of  the  hymn  should  be  lyrical.  It  should  be  adapted  not  only  to 
be  read,  but  to  be  sung. 
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It  is  hoped  that  this  compilation  will  be  successful  in  exemplifying 
many  of  these  principles.  Tho  hymns  of  Dr.  Watts  take  the  lead, 
being  more  numerous  than  those  of  any  other  author.  All  his  pieces 
are  inserted  which  possess  lyrical  spirit,  and  are  suited  to  the  worship 
of  a  Christian  assembly.  The  book  contains,  also,  a  large  number  of 
hymns  of  Beddome,  Steele,  Doddridge,  and  other  standard  writers, 
whose  productions  have  become  consecrated  by  use.  Besides  these, 
numerous  hymn  books,  both  ancient  and  modern,  and  many  other 
books,  together  witli  various  periodicals,  American  and  foreign,  have 
been  carefully  examined.  From  these  sources  many  hymns  have  been 
selected,  whose  decided  merit  and  high  spiritual  tone  eminently  adapt 
them  to  the  purposes  of  worship. 

The  hynm  books  known  as  VVinchell's  Watts,  and  Watts  and  Rippon, 
have  filled  a  large  and  honorable  space  in  our  American  psalmody. 
But,  since  the  first  publication  of  those  collections,  many  excellent 
hymns  have  been  composed,  suited  to  aid  the  devotional  in  the  worship 
of  God.  A  correct  and  elevated  taste,  and  a  pious  spirit,  alike  sanction 
the  introduction  of  such  pieces  into  our  collection  of  hymns  for  the 
Eanctuary. 

The  authorship  of  the  hymns  has  been  stated,  where  it  was  prac- 
ticable ;  but,  in  consequence  of  the  variety  and  irreponsibleness,  in  this 
respect,  of  some  of  the  sources  from  which  they  liave  been  drawn,  a 
few  are  still  anoiiymous.  In  some  instances,  a  hymn  has  been  ascribed, 
in  various  collections,  to  diiTerent  authois  ;  and  no  means  exist  of 
identifying  tho  true  one.  In  such  cases,  it  is  possilile  that  errors  may 
have  occurred  ;  but  it  is  believed  that  they  are  very  few.  Any  errors  of 
this  kind,  which  may  hereafter  be  discovered,  will  be  promptly  corrected. 

Alterations  have  been  made  in  the  forms  of  expression,  where  it  waa 
necessary,  in  order  to  adapt  the  hymns  to  be  sung.  Tlie  spirit  of  the 
author  has  been,  in  every  case,  retained.  The  changes  are  only  such 
as  were  demanded  in  consequence  of  the  faulty  accentuation  in  the 
original.  A  mere  reader  of  hymns  can  hardly  appreciate  the  injury  to 
the  singing,  and  tho  inconvenience  which  is  felt  by  choirs,  resulting 
from  the  misplacement  of  the  accented  syllables  in  aline.  Soextensivo 
Js  this  fault,  that  a  collection  could  not  be  entirely  expurgated,  without 
re-writing  a  large  part  of  the  hymns  now  in  existence. 

An  effort  has  been  made  to  arrange  the  hymns  agreeably  to  the 
natural  order  of  mental  association  and  of  Christian  experience,  so 
that  a  person  disciplined  in  evangelical  truth  and  pious  emotion  will 
find  in  his  own  bosom  an  index  to  the  sequence  of  the  successive 
topics.  It  is  hoped  that  hymns  will  be  found  in  the  collection  adapted 
to  every  important  subject  on  which  a  ministerofClirist  would  be  likely 
to  address  a  congregation. 

The  demand  for  a  new  compilation  of  hymns,  for  tho  use  of  the 
Baptist  churches,  has  been,  for  several  years,  growing  more  and  more 
imperious.  Tho  public  voice  has  called  for  an  effort  to  fill  up  the  ac- 
knowledged deficiencies  of  our  existing  collections.  The  present  offer- 
ing is  an  attempt  to  meet  that  demand.  The  editors  have  been  deeply 
r-on3cious  of  their  responsibility  in  the  undertaking.  Tho  work  is 
dedicated  to  Christ  and  the  church.  If  it  shall  tend  to  the  elevation  of 
evangelical  taste,  the  interest  of  worship,  the  diffusion  of  a  more  fer- 
vent piety,  and  the  glory  of  God,  their  aims  will  be  accomplished. 


BosTO  y,  June,  1843. 
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TiiK  Uoard  of  Director*  of  the  American  tiAitUft  Publicallon  and 
Fiinday  School  Sockty,  Induced  by  the  numerous  and  uri^nt  fnlli 
nhich,  for  a  long  time,  have  boon  made  fmm  varloua  ■eclious  of  tha 
fountr>-,  for  a  new  collection  of  Ilymiw,  that  Bhould  be  adtpted  to  the 
wants  of  tlie  churches  generally,  resolved,  in  the  year  IHI,  to  taKo 
iuimodiate  measures  for  the  accomitli-shraent  of  liiia  object-  With  this 
\ietv,  a  comiuitU-c,  consisting  of  Rev.  W.  T.  Branlly,  D.  D.,  of  Soiilh 
Carolina,  Rev.  J.  L.  DaijR,  of  .\labama,  Rev.  R.  R.  C.  Howell,  of 
Tennessee,  Rev.  P.  W.  I.ynd,  D.  D.,  of  Ohio,  Rev.  J.  B.Ta\lor,  of 
Virginia,  Rev.  P.  P.  Hill,  of  M.ir)Iand,  Rrr.  G.  B.  Me  and  R-  W. 
Criswold,  of  rcnn!^Ivania,  and  Rev.  W.  R.  Williaiat,  D,  D.,  of  New 
York,  was  apiKjinted  to  prejore  and  superintend  the  propasod  selection, 
ft  was,  however,  subsequently  ascertained  that  a  similar  work  had 
been  undertaken  by  Messrs.  Gould,  Kend.oll,  and  Lincoln,  Publishers, 
of  Boston  ;  and  that  Rev.  B.  Stow  and  Rev.  S.  F.  Smith,  whose 
rer^lres  they  had  engaged,  had  already  commenced  their  labor.  Fwm 
the  well  known  ability  of  these  gentlemen,  there  seemed  good  reason 
to  expect  a  valuable  collection,  and  one  that  would  fully  meet  the  end 
which  the  Board  contemplated.  In  order,  Uierefore,  to  avoid  tlio 
nnncccssar)-  multiplication  of  Hymn  Books,  it  was  deemed  expedient, 
by  the  Board,  to  unite,  if  possible,  with  the  above-named  Publishers. 
Accordingly,  the  m.intiscript  of  Messrs.  Stow  and  Smith  having  been 
e,xamined,  and  found  quite  satisfactorj',  arrangements  were  made  to 
have  Uie  sheets,  as  they  wcro  is-^ucd  from  the  press,  submitted  to  the 
rommittce  of  the  Board,  with  the  understanding,  that,  if,  after  euch 
alterations  and  improvements  as  might  be  suggested,  It  should  meet 
their  approval,  the  Board  would  adopt  it  as  tlieir  own.  This  approval 
having  been  obtained,  the  Board  voted,  unanimously,  to  ado|)t  and 
fublish  the  work,  and  have  negotiated  with  Gould,  Kendall,  and 
Lincoln,  to  tliat  clVect. 

Signed  by  order  and  on  behalf  of  Ihb  Board. 

J.  M.  PECK, 
Corr^tponding  Stcrrlaiy  Amtr.  Bap.  Pub.  and  .9.  .?.  5icr«.-, 

Philadelphia,  .Vcy  18,  1843 


CERTIFICATE. 

TiiK  undersigned,  having  been  requested,  by  tho  Board  of 
Directors  of  the  American  Baptist  Publication  and  Sunday  School 
Society,  to  examine  the  proof-sheets  of  "The  Psalmist," 
edited  by  the  Rev.  B.  Stow  and  Rev.  S.  F.  Smith,  and  to  suggest 
6uch  emendations  as  might  seem  expedient  to  render  the  work 
more  acceptable  to  the  cliurches  throughout  our  country,  hereby 
certify  that  they  have  performed  the  service  assigned  them,  and 
unite  in  recommending  the  work  as  one  well  adapted  to  tlu» 
purpose  for  which  it  was  designed. 
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A  nnOXE.V  Iieart,  my  God,  my  King L.  M <'>^ 

A  debtor  to  incny  alone    9s W'' 

A  Friend  there  in  —  your  voict »  j  lirj ('.  M <>-. 

Aeain  from  calm  and  swcj  t  npj^c <'.  >I lOi 

ARuin  our  cartiily  cares  we  li-.ivi- ('.  >l ^r 

Agam  return.*  tlic  day  of  lioly  rest \0s ?>' 

A  glory  in  tlio  word  we  find ('.  M 31'' 

Ah,  how  shall  falhn  min H.  M 4r'l 

A  host  of  FpiritJ  round  the  throne ('.  M 7% 

Alas  :  and  did  my  Favlour  bleed C.   U 473 

Alas',  how  |ioor  and  little  worth 8<  Ic  i*. T-V) 

Alas!  what  houily  dangers  rise C.  M Til 

Ail  hail,  incarnate  Cod II.  M 8W 

All  hail,  Uic  power  of  Jojua'  name C.  M 338 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  ImtA 7i OT 

All  yesterday  is  pone S.  31 443 

All  yo  who  lovc  the  Ixird,  njoicc C.  M Kil 

Almighty  God,  eternal  Lord C,  M 59 

Almighty  God,  thy  constant  care L.  M 0A2 

Almighty  Lord,  In  fore  thy  throne C.  M 963 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies L.  M Ill 

Amazing  sight  I  tlic  Saviour  stands C.  SI i'H 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross C.  M T31 

And  am  I  born  to  die S.  M 1J25 

And  are  wc  wretches  yet  alive C.  M 4P3 

And  can  mine  eyes  without  a  tear C.  M 4C3 

And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high C    M 673 

And  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight S,  M 442 

And  did^t  thou,  Jesus,  condescend C.  M 218 

And  did  iJie  Holy  and  the  Just C.  M 918 

And  mut  I  part  with  all  I  have C.  M 558 

And  must  this  body  die S.  M 11^ 

And  now  anoth-jr  week  begins C.  M 36 

And  now,  my  soul,  another  year C.  M 1045 

And  now  the  solemn  deed  is  done L.  M 9»1 

And  will  the  great,  eternal  God L.  M 941 

And  will  the  Judge  descend S.  M 1145 

And  will  the  Lord  thua  condescend C.  M 4i>fl 

Augels,  froa  the  roalms  of  glory 88,  7»  &  4 901 

(9) 


I.NDEX   OF  FIRST    LINES. 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away 7g ^i 

Another  day  is  past S.  M l(h>3 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done L.  M 35 

yirise,  and  bless  the  Lord S.  M 87 

Arise,  arise,  with  joy  survey L.  M 909 

Arise  in  all  thy  splendor,  Lord L.  M 860 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise H   M QGl 

Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers CM Ill 

Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise C.  M 9-27 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake L.  M 8G1 

,Vs,  bowed  by  sudden  storms,  the  rose C   M..,.>  1094 

As  flows  the  rapid  river 7s  &  Gs 1059 

Asleep  in  Jesus  I  blessdd  sleep L.  M 1109 

As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays C   M 4G0 

Asaemblcd  at  thy  great  command L.  M 911 

Assembled  in  our  school  mice  more L.  M 9G7 

i\s  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown L.  M 304 

As  vcjnal  flowers  that  scent  tlie  morn L.  M 1095 

A  throne  of  grace  !  then  let  us  go CM 613 

At  length  the  wished-for  spring  is  come C  M 1039 

Auspicious  morning,  hail Gs  &  49 1007 

Author  of  good,  to  thee  we  turn C  M 5S8 

Awake,  all-conquering  Arm,  awake L.  M 857 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song S.  M 313 

Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song C  M 329 

Awake,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake C  M 714 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun L.  M 1017 

Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue L.  M 93 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve CM 726 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise   C  M 78 

Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring  L.  M 140 

Awake,  our  drowsy  souls H.  M 241 

Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears L.  M 723 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake II.  M 33 

Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes C  M 1047 

BAPTIZED  into  our  Saviour's  death CM 823 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne L.  M 2 

Megin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay C  P.  M 98 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme C  M 100 

Begin  the  high,  celestial  strain  CM ...97 

Behold,  behold,  the  Lamb  of  God CM 273 

Behold  th'  amazing  sight S.  M 223 

Behold,  the  day  is  come ,S.  M 1141 

Behold  the  gift  of  God S.  M 283 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb C  M 343 

Behold,  the  grace  appears S.  M 208 

Bcholei,  the  heathen  waits  to  know L.  M 855 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bore C  M 555 
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BeholJ,  Ihc  lofty  sky  S   M 391 

UcholJ,  liie  niuminK  suii 8   M 402 

Behold,  the  moiiiitaiii  of  the  I/orJ C    M 899 

BiUoUi,  the  PriMco  of  Peace S    M 215 

Bchohl  the  Saviutir  of  mankind C.  M SSH 

Rohold  tlio  sin-atiinini;  Lamb I-  M 25G 

Iteliold  the  fiiirc  futindation  stone i'*  M 7e7 

nehold  the  tlirone  of  Rraco  S.  M C4J 

Behold  the  western,  cvming  light C  M 11Q9 

Behold  thy  waiting  sen-ant,  I>ord ('•  M 612 

Behold,  wimt  pity  touched  the  heart CM 2*^ 

Behold,  what  wondrous  prace S.  M 191 

Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  kinds  of  the  e.utli lis  &.  8-s 990 

BrUeving  souls,  of  Christ  beloved L.  M 829 

Be  merciful  to  us,  O  God C.  M 858 

Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head t'.  M 1081 

Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way C.  M 9C9 

Bereft  of  all,  when  hopeless  care V.  M 584 

Bestow,  O  Ixud,  u(H)n  our  youth C.  M 774 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God L.  M 113 

Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  hish L.  M 70 

Be  Ihou,  O  Lord,  my  treasure  here C.  M 576 

Beyond  the  glittering,  starr>'  sky CM 250 

Beyond  where  Cedron's  waters  flow   8s    tt.  6 220 

Bless6d  be  thy  name  forever 8s 1033 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God L.  M 186 

Blest  are  the  men  whose  mercies  move.... 1..  M 750 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart S.  M 665 

Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace   S.  M C94 

B?»?st  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know C.  M 408 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God C.  M 1126 

niest  be  the  Father  and  his  love L.  M 117 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds S.  M 1068 

Blest  Comforter  divine S.  M 356 

Blest  hour,  when  mortal  man  retire'' L.  M 54 

Blest  is  the  hour  when  cares  depart Bs  ic  Gs 947 

Blesi  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart C.  M 741 

Blest  Jesus,  while  in  mortal  flesh CM 538 

Blest  morning,  whose  young  dawning  rays C.  M 240 

Blest  Saviour,  we  thy  will  obey L.  Bl 813 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow II.  M 407 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  tnee  we  feed 7s 847 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ..lis  &  10s 202 

Bright  glories  rush  upon  my  sight CM 1150 

Bright  Source  of  everlasting  love C  M 743 

Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led CM 551 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death L.  JI C85 

Brother,  rest  from  sin  and  sorrow 83  &.  7s 1107 

Brc  ther,  thou  art  gone  to  rest 7,  Cs  &  8 1093 

ai) 


INDEX   OF   FIRST   LINES. 

P.rotlicr,  Ihougli  from  yonder  sky 73 1003 

Buried  boneat!.  tlie  yielding  wave C.  M 80'? 

Buried  in  shadows  of  the  night L.  M 517 

Rut  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day C.  M 921 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill C.  M 773 

CALM  on  the  liitoning  ear  of  night CM 205 

Ceass,  ye  nioiirnsrs,  cease  to  languish 8s  &.  7s 111-2 

Children,  hear  tJie  melting  storj' Ss,  73  &;  4 777 

(Children,  in  years  and  knowledge  young L.  M 776 

riiii.-t  and  his  cross  arc  all  our  theme C.  M 411 

Chriot,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day 7s 235 

(JInist,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 7s,  6 l 278 

Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God 6s  &  43 311 

Come,  Llessdd  Spirit,  source  of  light L.  M 3G9 

Come,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell L.  M 26 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove L.  M 368 

Come,  guilty  sinners,  come  and  see L.  M 263 

Come,  hap[)y  souls,  adore  the  Lamb L.  M 799 

Come,  happy  souls,  approach  j^our  God C.  M 268 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls L.  M 417 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind L.  M 358 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come,  Let  thy S.  M 361 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come.  With  energy S.  M 362 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  divine L.  M 807 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above CM 355 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  hcdvenly  Dove CM 353 

Come  in,  tliou  bles£6d  of  tlie  Lord,  O  come L.  M 826 

Come  in,  tliou  blessed  of  the  Lord,'  Stranger C  M 827 

Come,  let  our  voices  join H.  M 970 

Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise L.  M 80 

Conx?,  let  us  anew 53  &;  123 1050 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs CM 340 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above C.  M 791 

Come,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God C  M 425 

Come,  let  us  join  with  sweet  accord C  M 39 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes C  M 102 

Come,  let  us  pray ;  'tis  sweet  to  feel C  H.  M 644 

Come    let  us  stri  ke  our  harps  afresh C  M 1069 

Come    Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart CM 1158 

Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays L.  M 94 

Come,  O  thou  King  of  all  the  saints C  M 22 

Come,  praying  souls,  rejoice S.  M 645 

Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above L.  M 354 

Come,  saints,  adore  your  Saviour,  Goo L.  M 820 

Come,  saints,  let  us  join  in  the  praise,  «Stc lis 347 

Come,  saith  Jesus'  sacred  voice 7s 413 

Coma,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast C  M 418 

Oom?,  sound    lis  praise  abroad S.  M 73 
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(.•otnr,  O.ou  almiclity   King ta  i.  4*, I'Ji 

Come,  tlioii  eternal  Sjiirit,  come I^  M 3i7 

(*omP,  thou  Fount  of  cvcr>'  blessin;; &«  Jt  7* CIO 

(Jomr,  thou  soul  transfonning  Sjiirit i^^,li  Sc  1 &3 

Come  to  the  hoii«:  of  |ira}  rr S.  31 II 

t'ome,  wiao'  sinner,  in  uho-jc  bn-ahl ('.  M iX\ 

Come,  weary  kouH,  with  Bin  diitrcsj;cd I*  .M 4J! 

Come,  we  Uiat  love  the  Lord S.  M ',>., 

Come,  ye  di«conHolat«-,  Slc l!s  St  1(K ' .  '> 

Come,  yc  sinners,  prior  ami  wretched f«,7i»t-l •• ' 

Comf,  ye  tint  know  and  fear  tho  Lord C.  .M i: 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Savlour'tf  name C.  M Hi 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Ixjrd II.  M ItM 

Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Ixird ('.  M .Vh) 

Crown  hid  head  with  euJIciiS  blessing inti^lt 'Xi\ 

DARK  was  the  nlRfj!,  and  cold  tho  jr«iind c.  M 2-2] 

Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  «ailn.".;« II VJtJ 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  Uie  dust C.  M '>'j  1 

Dny  of  jniljjMient,  day  if  wonJers *><,  7s  &.  4 1  Hi 

Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  Ju.-tly  dear «'.  SI lO'JT 

Dearest  of  all  the  names  above ('.'.M 3.)7 

Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-scat CM GI! 

Dear  Refu;;e  of  my  weary  soul C.  M C17 

Dear  Saviour,  prostrate  nt  thy  feet C.  M 471 

Dear  Saviour,  we  are  tliinc S.- M SvTl 

Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thought;}  recall C  M 4^1 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid C.  M 107' 

Dcat!ile£s  spirit,  now  arise 7s ]Oi-j 

Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now C.  M T.l'i 

Deep  are  the  wound^j  which  sin  has  made L.  .M -TTO 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record L.  M 2I>.'> 

Del.ay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  &.c lis 43s 

Depth  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 7s 47G 

Descend,  celestial  Dove II.  M hh 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep S.  M 471 

Didst  thou,  dear  Saviour,  sufTer  shame C.  M 70.1 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord L.  M C^l 

Do  this,  and  remember  the  blood,  <L.c lis- 813 

Do  we  not  know  that  solemn  word L.  M 80.'. 

Down  to  the  sacred  wave S,  M 818 

Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song C.  M 10-24 

E.\RLY,  my  God,  without  delay C.  M 18 

Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime L   M 1058 

Eternal  Father,  God  of  love C.  M 784 

Eternal  God  of  love  and  power C.  M 1029 

Eternal  God,  our  wondering  souls C.  M C03 

Eternal  Power,  almighty  God C.  M 15« 
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Eternal  Saviour,  God  of  love CM 785 

Eternal  Source  of  every  joy L.  M 994 

Eternal  Source  of  life  and  light C.  M 649 

Etenial  Spirit,  God  of  truth C.  M 360 

Eternal  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove L.  M 816 

Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess L.  M 376 

Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness C.  M 57 

Eternal  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise CM 1*27 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God S.  M 89 

FAITH  adds  new  channs  to  earthly  bliss C  M 507 

Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  morcies  are CM IGG 

Faith  is  a  precious  grace S.  M 505 

Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence CM 50G 

Faith  is  the  Christian's  prop S.  H.  M 519 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known S.  M 786 

Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating Ss  &  7s 711 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone L.  M 84'J 

Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night C  M 1170 

Father  divine,  tliy  piercing  eye C  M 641 

Father,  forgive,  the  Saviour  cried JC.  M 763 

Father,  how  wide  tJiy  glories  shine C  M 318 

Father,  I  know  thy  ways  are  just C  M 600 

Father,  in  whom  we  live S.  M 123 

Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace C  M 315 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee C  M 508 

Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone C  M 58 

Father  of  all  our  mercies,  thou C  M 647 

Father  of  glory,  to  thy  name C  M 119 

Father  of  heavsn,  whose  love  profound L.  M 123 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear L.  M 946 

Father  of  mercies,  condescend C  M 885 

Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love L.  M.  6l 524 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  house L.  M 945 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word CM 397 

Father  of  mercies,  send   thy  grace CM 742 

Father  of  our  feeble  race 7s 19 

Father  of  spirits  !  nature's  God L.  M 132 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss C  M.. C61 

Father,  who  in  the  olive  shade Ss,  6  &  4 678 

Finn  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands C  M, 561 

Fixed  on  the  sacred  hills II.  M 928 

Flung  to  the  heedless  winds Gs 1120 

For  a  season  called  to  part 7s 1005 

I'orever  blessed  be  the  Lord C  M 616 

t'ountiiin  of  mercy,  God  of  love C  M 997 

r'ri£nd  after  friend  departs S.  Ii.  M 1090 

I'roin  ail  who  dwell  below  the  skies Ti.  M 92r, 

trom  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts L   M 523. 
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Tium  cvtry  i^turiiiy  wind  Uiat  bluwd L.  SI 6Ji 

rrum  Greenland'*  icy  mountains 7a  di  6a 917 

From  the  crou  U|*iincd  high 7a,  Ci^ OH 

From  tlM'P,  O  God,  our  Joya  aholl  rn*' C  M 76-1 

From  thy  dear  pii-rctd  aide H.  M 'Jj  ■ 

From  wlicncc  Uieae  diruful  omenj  round C.  M 5'*" 

GiRI)  thy  aword  on,  mighty  Saviour 8.t,  7a  it  4.. . . .  *>< 

i'Avt  me  tho  wings  of  faith  to  ri.c C.  U TJH 

(iive  thanlu  to  Gud  must  hi;^h 11.  M 1^1 

JJIorious  in  Ihy  aaints  niijKar 78 CI 

(ii«>rioU!i  thin;;j  of  thee  are  sjKikcn    ^*  k.  7a fltRi 

Jilor)-,  glory  evirla-«tin„' ':•',"''  *■  4 3W 

Glory,  gloo'  to  our  King 7it,  Cl y^> 

Glory  to  Gtul  on  high Ga  Jc  4a MS 

Glory  to  God  the  Fathcr'n  name C.  M 125 

Gloo'  to  Ihce,  my  God,  Wiu  night U  M 1001 

Go,  and  the  Saviuur'a  grace  proclaim C.  M 88t< 

God,  in  the  r.wikI  of  his  Fun I..  M 4ii 

God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  win.' C.  M 13U 

God  Id  love  ;  hu  mercy  hrighlcni 8a  Jc  7a l&S 

God  is  my  strong  salvation 1h  U.  Gs 194 

God  is  the  fountain  whence S.  M 189 

God  ij  the  n-fiige  of  hi<  sainUi \,.  M 17^ 

God  movfs  in  a  mysterious  way C  M 14d 

(Jod,  my  supjwrtrr  and  my  ho\fc C.  M 17^ 

God  of  cltrnity,  from  thee L.  M 1041 

<jod  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 1* 409 

God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 7h 970 

God  of  my  chiMho<.<d  and  my  youth C.  M Til 

God  of  my  life,  my  morning  son? C.  M 1013 

God  of  my  life,  througli  all  my  days L.  M 103 

God  of  our  lives,  thy  various  praise C.  M lOjt] 

God  of  tlie  mtirnini,  at  thy  voice L.  M 1019 

God  of  the  worlil,  tliy  glories  shine L.  M 15-2 

God'd  holy  law,  tran.-grcs.^cd S.  M 2t"2 

G-i,  messenger  of  peace  and  love L.  S\ 876 

Go,  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord L.  M..     ...851 

Go,  spirit  of  the  sainted  di;ad  L.  M 1100 

Ge  13  dark  Gclhsemane 7s,  Cl 707 

(i-i  -.n  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime 10s lllo 

Go  when  the  morning  shinelh 7s  t  6d C3S 

Go,  ye  messengers  of  God 7g 8iO 

Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound S.  M 5f»G 

Gracious  Saviour,  we  adore  thee Ss,  73  &.  4 815 

Gracious  Spirit,  Love  Divine 73 37i 

Great  Father  of  mankind H.  M 940 

Great  Father  of  our  feeble  race C.  M 3T3 

Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear L.  M 905 
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Great  God,  atlxjnd,  while  Zion  sjngs L.  M 20 

Great  God,  beneath  whose  piercing  eye L.  P.  M 936 

Great  God,  how  infinito  art  thou CM 128 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim L.  M.......l!>-J 

Great  God,  in  vain  man's  nariow  view L.  M 1  ;;j 

Great  God,  in  whom  we  live  and  move C.  M U7'2 

Great  God,  I  own  thv  sentence  just CM 1087 

Great  God,  let  all  my  tuneful  powers Ti.  M 91)3 

Great  God,  now  condescend S.  M 980 

Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth CM .8G"2 

Great  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee L.  M 1001 

Great  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song L.  IM 1025 

Great  God,  wert  tliou  severe  to  mark  C.  M 529 

Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  haiK' L.  M 1051 

Great  God,  we  would  to  thee  make  !  ^.  wn C.  31 975 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 83  6c  7s 113^ 

Great  God,  whose  univer'^al  sway L.  M 853 

Great  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praise C  M 393 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God S.  M 797 

Great  King  of  glory  and  of  grace C  M 492 

Great  King  of  glor)',  ccmc  II.  -AI 933 

Great  Maker  of  unnumbered  worlds L.  M 9S5 

Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame CM 179 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear C  M IG 

Great  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  sky CM 936 

Great  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power C  IM 367 

Guide  me,  O  Ihou  great  Jehovah 8s,  73  &c  4 COG 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews L.  M 703 

flail,  everla-sting  Spring  H.  .'^I 5-14 

Hail,  great  Creator,  wise  and  good C.  M 107 

Hail,  happy  day,  thou  day  of  holy  rest ,.10s 42 

Hail,  mighty  Jesus,  how  divine C  M 337 

Hail,  sacred  truth,  whose  piercing  rays C  M 399 

Hail,  thou  long-e.xpscted  Jesus   Ss  &,  Is 209 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 7s  &  Gs 910 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day S.  M ..48 

Happy,  forever  happy,  he C  ]\I 747 

Happy  the  clnirch,  thou  sacred  place L.  M 931 

Happy  the  heart  where  graces  roign C  M 749 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined C  M 793 

Hark!  fVom  the  tomhs  a  warning  sound CM 1079 

Hark!  from  yonder  mount  ari:ie 7s  &  4 223 

Hark!  hark  !  a  shout  of  joy 6,  7s  &  8 901 

Hark!  hark!  the  Jiotes  of  joy H.  M 203 

Hark,  sinner,  while  God  from  on  high,  &c 12s  &  lis 454 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 83  6s.  73,  6  l 323 

-Hark!  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy 73 1138 

Hark!  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes  ......... ..C.  M...1...SII 
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Hark  :  Ui«  bcmlil  angiU  sing 7- 901 

iiaik  !  the  noto  of  augt-U  sliising 8«  Ic  7* XH 

llaik  :  Uic  Bon};  nf  jubilee 7« 9IC 

Hark!  Wtc  voico  uf  luve  and  uu-rry 8^.  7ii  Ac  4 ifciS 

Ilifk  :  *\u  Uio  proplut  of  Uic  »kii< C.  M 99a 

Hark!  what  cch-^lial  noundK II.  .M SOii 

Hark  t  what  iiiran  thi«c  holy  voicv 8.«  ft.  1* QOJ 

lia.Httn,  lA)ril,  thy  pronii^icd  huur 'k b7Il 

Hastr,  (J  stiiiicr,  now  l>c  wi.so 7» 441 

Have  mercy,  Luril,  on  me H.  M 47!* 

Hear,  O  ninncr  ;  merry  haiU  yoti %•,  7:1  k.  4 ASi 

Htart    of  stone,  rrli-nt,  n-lciit 7.-*,  6l 477 

Hiui  uh.it  the  Voice  fruiii  hea>cii  proclaim.'* C.  M 1104 

Hravin  h.xs  confirmed  the  drrnd  dcrrre C.  M 106Q 

Heavtnly  Father,  0ovcn-i(;n  Lord 7n ^.^ 

He  diei*:  the  Friend  of  «inneni  die* L.  M 9W 

He  knelt;  the  Savimir  kneli  and  prnyeJ C.  H.  M 292 

Ho  liveii !  he  lives  !  and  Kitit  aliove L»  M 294 

He  lives  I  the  great  Redeemer  lives L.  M aOti 

He  reigns',  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reign« L.  M 1134 

Here  at  thy  cro«s,  incarnate  God L.  M 531 

Here,  at  thy  table,  Ixjrd,  we  nuet C.  .M 839 

Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou H.  M 53 

Here,  in  thy  name,  eternal  GihI L.  .M 904 

Here,  Saviour,  we  would  come H.  M 809 

High  in  the  heaven.-*,  eternal  God L.  M 151 

High  in  yonder  realms  of  light li 1177 

Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name C  M 159 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadnesjj   &*  8l  Is 3C5 

Holy  Giiost,  with  light  divi«e 7d 372 

Holy  Source  of  consolation  Ss  6c  7a 370 

Holy  Sjiirit,  from  on  high 7s 3C6 

Ho-'^nna!  let  us  join  to  sing L.  M 23S 

Hosmna  to  our  conquering  King C.  M 350 

Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  light C.  M 242 

Hosanna,  with  a  cheerful  sound C.  M 1019 

How  are  thy  servants  bIc.M,  O  Lord C.  M 964 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 9.  M .'919 

How  beautiful  the  sight H.  M 700 

Hriw  blest  is  he  who  fears  the  I»rd CM 738 

How  blest  tlie  children  of  the  Lord C.  M 743 

How  blest  the  man  whose  cautious  feet L.  M 609 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies L.  M 1103 

How  bletit  the  sacred  tie  tliat  binds L.  M 698 

How  calmly  wakes  the  hallowed  mom CM 810 

How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop  C  M 6SH) 

How  can  we  see  the  children,  Lord CM 979 

How  condescending  and  how  kind CM 840 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear C.  M 3 
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Flow  firm  the  saint's  foundation  stands CM 174 

[low  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace C.  M 311 

Flow  Jiappy  are  the  souls  above C.  M 1 178 

How  happy  is  the  child  wlio  hears CM 775 

How  liappy  is  the  CJjrij;tian's  state CM 579 

How  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord C  M GOQ 

Flow  Jieavy  is  tlie  night S.  M 51C 

llow  Jiclplcss  guilty  nature  lies C  M 518 

fliiw  honored  is  the  place S,  I\I 704 

How  long  shall  death,  the  tyrant,  reign C  M 1121 

How  oft,  alas!  this  wretched  heart CM CIK) 

How  oft  liave  sin  and  Satan  strove L.  M 563 

Hnw  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair L.  !M 3 

How  i)Icased  and  Llcst  was  I S.  P.  M V2 

How  pleasing  is  the  voice II.  M 1037 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine C  M. 39^^ 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is C  M 591) 

How  shall  tlie  sons  of  men  appear L.  M 2ZS 

How  .shall  the  young  secure  their  liearts >. C  M 770 

How  short  and  hanty  is  our  life.... C  M lOol 

How  should  our  souls  deliglit  to  bless C  M 97J 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place C  M 835 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound L.  M 406 

How  sweet  on  thy  bosom  to  rest 8s 5D8 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight C  M 697 

How  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord S.  M 32 

How  .sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day L.  M 1111 

Flow  sweet  the  melting  lay S.  M 629 

How  .sweet,  upon  this  sacred  day CM 46 

How  swift,  alay  I  the  moments  fly C  ]\I 1057 

How  tender  is  thy  hand S.  M GOD 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below C.  M 751 

Flow  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies L.  M 11A9 

Humble  souls,  who  seek  salvation 8.s  &  7s f^fl 

F  CANNOT  call  aflliction  sweet CM 582 

Ff  human  kindness  meets  return  CM 812 

If  I  must  die,  O,  let  me  die C.  M 1077 

Ff  on  a  quiet  sea S.  M 513 

[  languish  for  a  sight S.  M 512 

I  lift  my  soul  to  God S.  M 718 

['11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath L,  P.  M 91 

[\.    liink  upon  the  woes II.  M 579 

I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man CM 1110 

I  love  the  Lord;  he  heard  my  cries C  M 754 

1  love  the  volume  of  thy  word L.  P.  M 394 

I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord S.  M ISi 

I  love  to  see  the  Lord  below C  M .7 

'.  love  to  steal  awhile  aw.ay C  M    C37 
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I'm  not  whamrd  to  own  my  Li»rU C.  M iCr? 

In  nJI  my  Lord'*  appuinUd  way« C  M PH 

In  all  my  %'an  concerns  with  Uirc CM 131 

In  diitit«  nnd  i  1        '  t -o CM 70t 

In  ivil  long  I  !  C.  M ACQ 

In  one  fratrni .!  CM 790 

liHcribed  u|iun  Iho  cruu  wo  ace I^  M 970 

In  the  croM  of  Clirii-t  I  glor)' ?<  <t  7«. 271 

In  th>   nam<-,  O  Lord,  asM-nil>li:i^ «j,  7s  A.  4 93 

In  Uonlil*-  and  In  cricf,  O  Cud C  M 733 

In  *ain  I  trice  en  all  'n  o'er C  M 5y3 

In  vain  my  ruving  Ihouffhti  would  find L.  M S7^ 

In  vain  tlio  world's  allunni;  Rmile L.  M 59? 

In  vain  wo  lavi-th  otii  onr  livl-< C  M 'M 

In  vain  we  seek  for  |xrace  with  God C  M 979 

1  rf<nd  the  Joys  of  earth  away I..  M M9 

I  set  the  Lord  l>tf.)rr  my  face CM 1 127 

Mes  of  thcsouth,  awake II.  M 908 

Is  this  the  kind  rviuni P.  .M 083 

It  U  the  Ix>rd,  cnthrone«l  In  li^lit C  M 567 

It  ill  the  Ix)rd,  our  Saviour'*  hand L.  M 1071 

I  would  not  live  alwny,  ttc 11* 1148 

I  waited  patient  for  tlic  Lord ^....C.  M 501 

JEHOVAH  lives,  and  be  hli  name C  M 180 

Jehovah  reipns  ;  he  dwelU  In  light I..  M Ml 

Jehovah  reigns;  hi.<  throne  ia  high L.  M 143 

Jerusalem,  my  gloriims  home C  M 116C 

Jcsua,  and  sliall  it  ever  oe L.  M 554 

Jesus,  delightful,  charming  name CM 3u5 

Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine L.  M 487 

Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glor)- 8s  ic  7s 3-15 

iesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name C  M 306 

Jesus,  immortrJ  King,  arise C  M 870 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 8s  ic  7s 530 

Jesus,  in  thy  transporting  name C  M 30i 

Jesus  invites  his  saints S.  M 83ii 

Jesus  is  gone  above  the  skies L.  M ai5 

Jesus,  mighty  King  in  Zion Ss  4c  7s 819 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  my  God C.  .M 342 

Jesus,  my  truth,  my  way S.  M 'J81 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throno C.  RI 335 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace C.  M 746 

^««u»,  refuge  of  my  soul 73 285 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun L.  M 851 

Jesus,  the  Conqueror,  reigns .•=:.  M ^^ 

Jesus,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God C.  M...  **|^ 

Jesus,  thou  source  of  calm  repose L.  51.  Gl..   '*  ^^ 

Jceiis,  thy  blessings  arn  not  few C  M 
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Jesus,  thy  boundless  lov3  to  me .L.  M 519 

Jesus,  tu  tliy  wounds  I  fly 7s 264 

Jesus,  we  look  to  thee 8.  M 30 

Jesus,  wlicre'er  thy  people  meet L.  M 388 

Join  all  the  glorious  names li.  M 301 

Join,  every  tongue,  to  praise  the  Lord L.  M 992 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come C.  M 213 

KEEP  silence,  all  created  things C.  M 147 

Kind  are  the  words  that  Jesus  speaks CM 503 

Kindred,  and  friends,  and  native  land CM i8Ct 

Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake L.  M 82S 

Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvatijin 8s  &,  7s StiS 

LABORERS  of  Christ,  arise S.  M 737 

Laden  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears CM 398 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise L.  P.  M 913 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join C  M 38G 

Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds CM IIG 

Let  earth,  with  ever>'  isle  and  sea CM 33i} 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown L.  M 388 

Let  every  creature  join II.  M 92 

Let  every  heart  rejtficc  and  sing P.  M 1005 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend C  M 422 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say L.  M.. 546 

Let  party  names  no  more S.  M 696 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those .- CM 824 

Let  sinners  take  their  course S.  M 761 

Let  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord CM 121 

I^t  thy  grace.  Lord,  make  me  lowly 8s  &  7s 674 

Let  us  awake  our  joys 6s  &  4s 320 

Let  vain  pursuits  and  vain  desires CM 850 

Let  worldly  men  from  shore  to  shore C.  M 401 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice C  M 895 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake C  M 955 

I^ife  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour C  M 1123 

Lift  not  thou  the  wailing  voice 7s  &  8s 1101 

Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise CM 88 

Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates C  M 246 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 8s  &  7s 651 

Like  Israel,  Lord,  am  I S.  M 46S 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray S.  M 231 

Lo  !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending 8s,  7s  &  4 1136 

Lo  !  he  Cometh  — countless  trumpets 8s,  7s  &  4 1140 

Long  have  we  heard  the  joyful  sound CM 758 

*  '"'"^ye  saints;  — the  sight  is  glorious 8s,  7s  &  4 330 

'  'o^'^  t  thy  table  we  behold C  M 837 

I  love  ^n^jsg  us  with  thy  blessing 8s,  73  &  4 65 

•  '"^'^  ''^    me  to  resign S.  M 668 
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Ixtril,  how  cM-urc  my  conMlcnce  «rai C.  M 478 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  and  lit  thy  aid C.  M 801 

(xiril,  I  a[)|)riia<  li  tljc  intrc)  m-oI CM 511) 

Ijord,  I  liavo  m  idr  thy  \vi»rJ  my  rhmcf C.  .M i02 

iMTd,  I  would  ruiiie  to  Ihee H.  M MO 

liord,  in  the  morning  lJii>ii  tthalt  h»ar .  .C.  .M 8 

Ix)rd,  lead  the  way  the  h^aviimr  wrnt C.  M 744 

fiOrd,  Ift  thy  giMMlncia  Ir.id  our  Kind I..  M lOOd 

Lord,  look  on  all  a.-w«ml.Kd  h<ir C.  M %3 

Lord,  my  timra  are  in  thy  hand 7« 57U 

Ix>rd  of  heavpn,  and  earth,  and  uctan UsSclt 091 

Ix)rd  of  luHrtu,  to  tl»<-c  we  raiso         7« [ICii 

lAJtil  of  the  world*  abovr H.  M 10 

Ix>rd,  ii<nd  thy  svrvanUi  forth H.  M Wl 

I<ord,  8end  tby  word,  and  hi  it  fly C.  M i*'>\ 

I^rd,  fihoiild  wc  have  thy  hallowed  fi-ct C.  M Hfl 

I.ord,  trach  thy  «<Tvant-i  how  to  [irny C.  M -M 

I<ord,  Uiuu  ha.1t  sroiircrd  our  fTfilty  land C.  M ilh7 

Ixird,  thou  hast  sfanlu-d  and  svvn  tne  through L.  M 13'. 

Ix>rd,  thou  wilt  h'-ar  me  «\  hm  I  pray C.  M I03t 

I^rd,  through  the  dubiou.'t  path*    if  life C  .M ti57 

Lord,  wc  adore  thy  vx<t  de^ign^ L.  M 140 

Ix>rd,  wo  come  iK-fure  thee  now 7n *ij 

IjOTii,  we  confeisj*  our  numerous  Uulta C.  M 201 

Ix)rd,  what  a  fcible  pi.  ce ?.  M IO:jS 

I»rd,  wJiat  a  tliouehtlis.s  wnlch  wa«  I L.  M 755 

Lord,  what  a  wretched  land  i^  thi^ C.  .M 734 

Ix)rd,  when  thou  didst  oscond  oo  high L.  M Q47 

Ixjrd,  when  we  low    before  thy  throne C.  M 21 

I^rd,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pmy C.  M 1003 

I^iord,  Willi  a  grieved  and  aching  heait L.  M 475 

Loud  hallelujah:^  to  the  Lord L.  M 104 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 8s  Sc  To. 653 

Lol  round  the  throne  at  GtuVs  nght  hand L.  M 1179 

Lo  I  what  a  glorious  si::ht  ap|teaid CM .905 

Im\  what  an  entertaining  sight    C  M 699 

Lowly  and  solemn  be *js  &  4? 680 

M.\JESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned C  M 257 

.May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  t^avicur 8d  &.  7fl 62 

-Meekly  in  Jordan's  holy  stream CM 808 

.Men  of  God,  go  take  your  stations 8>,  7s  t  4 881 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  thee 6s  &.  7s 341 

Mine  eyes  and  my  desire S.  M 682 

Mistaken  souls  that  dream  of  heaven C  M 514 

Miming  breaks  upon  the  lomb "s 233 

Most  gracious  In  fulfil  Uiy  word CM 866 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 6s  &  43 1000 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord     L.  M 701 
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My  failii  looks  iij)  to  thee 6s  4:43...,   .78,1 

Wy  Fatlicr's  house  on  higli S.  M 1159 

My  former  hopes  are  fled S.  M 491 

My  God;  how  endless  is  thy  love L.  M 1011 

My  God,  I  thank  thee;  may  no  thought L.  M 605 

My  God,  my  everlasting  hope C.  M 733 

My  God,  mj   Father,  blissful  name C   M 177 

Uy  God,  in>   Father,  while  I  stray 8s  &  6 659 

My  God,  un   King,  thy  various  praise L.  M 108 

My  God,  my  portion  and  my  love CM 188 

My  God,  my  prayer  attend S.  M 648 

My  God,  i)enjiit  me  not  to  be L.  M 630 

My  God,  pcrinit  my  ton^'iie S.  M 655 

My  Gud,  tlie  sining  of  all  my  joys C.  M 681 

My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise C.  P.  M 99 

My  God,  thy  service  well  demands C.  M 762 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  tliy  right L.  M 556 

My  Maker  and  my  King S.  M 689 

My  never-ciiising  song  shall  show C.  M 161 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see L.  M 41 

My  Saviour,  fill  my  soul S.  M 66:3 

My  Saviour,  my  niniighty  Friend .*. C.  M 321 

My  Sliepherd  will  supply  my  need C.  M 198 

My  son,  know  thou  the  Lord S.  M 446 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard S.  M 717 

My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight CM 513 

My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place C  M 14 

My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust C  M 692 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise S.  M 183 

My  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God C  M 110 

My  soul,  triuinpliant  in  the  Lord CM 713 

My  soul,  with  joy  attend S.  M 990 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone L.  M 601 

.*»Iy  spirit  sinks  within  me.  Lord L.  M 756 

.My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy ..CM 596 

My  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies C  M 629 

N.\KED  as  fiom  the  earth  we  came C  M 572 

Nature,  with  all  licr  powers,  sliall  sing L.  M 101 

Nature  with  open  volume  stands L.  M 251 

No  Changs  of  time  shall  ever  shock C  M 170 

No  nmrc,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more L.  M 253 

Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard C  M 1153 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts S.  M 254 

Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth C  M 377 

Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men L.  M 212 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord C.  M. 769 

Not  with  oin-  mortal  eyes S.  M rA7 

Now  begin  thf  heavenly  theme 7s 27* 
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Now  be  my  heart  innpind  lu  ling L   M Li^  . 

Now  for  a  tunc  of  lorty  pruii«c I..  M Vt  I 

Now,  gmciuus  Lord,  ihiiie  arm  rcvcul C.  M IcCt 

Now  U  th'  acci-|iti-d  tiuic S.  M -tlt^ 

Now  i»  the  day  of  grace H.  M l- 

Now  let  my  buuI,  i-tt-rnal  King L.  M :>•. 

Now  let  our  chnrful  cyc«  nurvry C  M •-' 

Now  l<l  our  mournful  *ongt  nnord I^  .M ^l 

Now  Ut  the  aiigil  sound  on  high I-  M VU. 

Now  the  shade*  of  niglit  art*  gone ?!• lOlU 

Now  to  the  I^>rd  a  noble  song I,.  M 31'.* 

Now  to  the  Ix)rd,  who  makes  us  know I..  M :>, 

Now  to  tile  power  of  God  supreme L.  M J.'. 

O,  ALL  ye  nations,  prais*  the  Lord,  I'^ch  wUli C.  M fl 

O,  all  ye  nation:*,  praise  the  Lord,  His  glutii'tiM V.  >l h6 

O,  bless^^d  Bouls  are  they ^<.  M lO.'. 

O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  Ills  grace M.  31 9G 

O,  ble^d  the  Jjofd,  niy'»uul,  Lit  all K,  M Iri 

O,  cease,  my  w.ujdcring  soul H.  M «»I3 

O  Chri.st,  what  gracious  word.s S.  M 'SIC 

O,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day  CM Ctl 

O,  could  we  speak  tho  matchless  worth C.  P.  M 304 

O'er  the  gloomy  Iiills  of  darkness r\  Ts  k  4 891 

O'er  the  realms  of  |«isnn  dr.rknesji i«.,  Tjt  &  4 877 

O  Fatlier,  good  or  evil  sond C  M 57u 

O  Father,  tJiough  the  anxious  fear *-'.  M 5J 

O  for  a  cloiser  walk  with  God C.  M Cl'l 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  slirink C.  M 51 J 

O  for  a  hrart  to  praise  my  God C.  M 063 

O  for  an  overcoming  faith G-  M I07f> 

O  for  a  shout  of  joy II.  M 157 

O  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy C,  M 248 

O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sijlit L.  M 1151 

O  for  a  thousand  seraph  tongues C.  M 351 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing C.  M 348 

O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart C.  M 48H 

O  for  the  death  of  those S.  M 1114 

O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert C.  P.  M 1133 

O  God,  my  strength,  my  hope   S.  M G7G 

O  God  of  mercy,  hear  my  call C.  M 4?5 

O  God  of  sovereign  grace S.  M 859 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  jKist C.  M "CO 

O  God,  though  countless  worlds  of  light C.^^ 939 

O  God,  to  earth  inc'-ne ^-  ^ 856 

O  God,  to  thee  my  sinking  soul ^ ^-  M 597 

O  happy  Christian,  who  can  boast C.  M 76C 

O  happy  saints,  who  dwell  in  light L   M 1180 

O,  help  us,  Lord,  each  hnar  of  need C  M 65d 

(23; 


INDEX   OF   FIRST   LISES 

O  here,  if  ever,  God  of  love C.  M S-rt 

O  Iioly  liord,  our  God 63  &  4s 952 

O,  how  divine,  Iiow  sweet  the  joy C.  M 780 

O,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law CM 389 

O,  in  the  morn  of  life,  when  youth ,....C.  M 772 

O,  lay  not  up  upon  this  earth 89  &  7s 580 

C),  let  my  trembling  soul  be  .still L.  M.  6l 585 

O,  let  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly CM 1169 

O  Lord,  and  sliall  our  fainting  souls L.  M 383 

O  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  Jove C  M 800 

O  Ix)rd,  behold  ua  at  thy  feet C  M 978 

O  Lord,  I  fall  before  thy  fare L.  M 470 

O  Lord,  if  in  the  book  (.f  lif.- C  M 566 

O  Lord,  [  would  delight  in  thee CM 538 

O  L<ml,  our  God,  arise 8.  M 879 

O  liOrd,  our  God,  how  wondrous  great CM 163 

O  Lord,  our  hiavenly  King S.  M 164 

O  Lord,  thou  art  my  Lord S.  M 537 

O  Lord,  thy  lieavculy  grace  inijait L.  M 672 

O  I>ord,  thy  perfect  word S.  M 390 

O  Lord,  thy  tender  mercy  he.ns CM 482 

O  Lord,  we  in  thy  footsteps  tread CM 823 

O  Lord,  when  billows  o'er  me  rise C  M 504 

O  my  soul,  what  means  this  sadness 8s,  73  &.  4 753 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day CM 1009 

Once  more  we  meet  to  pray S.  M 480 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand C  M 1173 

On  God  we  build  our  sure  defence C  M 169 

On  that  great,  tlmt  awful  day ^ 7s 1131 

On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  Cod CM 1018 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 88,79  &  4 902 

On,  through  Judca's  palmy  plain CM 982 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven Ss  &  7s 883 

Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight 7s  &c  5s 892 

O,  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place L.  M 86 

O  Saviour,  welcome  to  my  heart CM 557 

O  sing  to  Ilim  who  loved  and  bled C  M 316 

O  sinner,  bring  not  tears  alone C  M 986 

O  sinner,  why  so  thoughtless  grown L.  M 450 

O,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way CM 7Q2 

O,  stay  thy  tears,  for  they  are  blest L.  M 1108 

O  that  I  knew  the  secret  place C  M 646 

O  that  \he  Lord's  salvation 78  &  6s 919 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways C  M 709 

O  that  thy  sututes  every  hour C  M 669 

O  thou,  from  wj.-,m  all  goodness  flows CM 667 

O  thou,  my  soul,  foi^et  no  more L.  M 844 

O  thou  Sun  of  glorious  aplendor 8s  &  73 871 

O  Thou  that,  bearest  prayer H.  M 358 
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<)    1  liou  UiftI  hcar'sl  the  |>ru)rr  of  fail h C.  T.  M 408 

O  ThtMi  lliat  brar'at  wluii  •iniirrs  cr)' '<•  1^1 4^ 

«>  TIk>»i,  In  wru>m  all  rnaturr*  bow  (*.  M If^* 

O  TliiMi,  who  h.aniit  prayer Cm  i:  i* IKM 

O  Tlioti,  ulio  oiirr  on  I«nic-r«  i:TT>und I^  M 930 

O  Tliixi,  Mhu4<-  riim|i.T»*nin.itc  carr §• 499 

O  Tli.rti,  »Ihxm>  nirrry  ifniUri  my  way C.  M 305 

O,  turn,  gnat  Ruler  of  Uic  •kle I..  M 3t>i 

Our  lile<>(  Rederiiirr,  rrc  he  brratlird &«,  0   it    i 32e} 

Our  (itMain  lead*  u»  on H.  M 730 

Our  ruiintry  i<   Inimanurl'*  gri)UHii CM T'?9 

Our  Fniher,  <Jo<l,  who  art  In  hcaxen (*.  N CM 

O  ir  fathem:  where  arc  Ihey H.  M lOtA 

Our  (it>d,  how  firm  hi«  prvmiUc  atandt C  M UK 

Our  li.nvenly  Fallur,  hear 8.  M S30 

Our  llil|t>r,  (mmJ,  wr  bleii^  h>.t  name I..  M 1046 

Our  little  bark,  on  boUterou.t  ux* f.  M 961 

Our  SiivitMir  bowed  b<-nealli  the  wa*e I-  M 904 

Our  flini,  nlas  I  how  »tn>ng  they  an- V.  M ILVS 

Our  !i|iinl4  Join  to  |>mi4e  the   I^inli I..  >i 833 

Out  of  tlic  deep*,  O  I>ord,  we  mil «'.  M Ml 

O,  what  amnzing  word*  of  Rrare (*.  M 410 

O.  what  U  lifc'-ni*  like  a  rtow.  r V.  II.  .M 1064 

O,  whtre  l.<  niiw  lltit  {lowins  l"^'" I..  M C84 

O,  where  shall  rent  be  found H.  M Ilo^ 

O,  worship  the  Kins,  all  glorious  above lOa  tc  IN T2 

O,  ye  iniinortal  thn.nR V    M 949 

U  Ziuii,  tune  thy  voice b.  >I 997 

r\r,MS  of  plor>-,  raiment  bripht 7* IICI 

I'a.-tor,  thou  art  from  us  taken Ps  4c  7s HIT 

Peace,  troubled  soul,  &.c L.  M.  Cl 419 

People  of  the  living  Cod 7« (SDft 

Permit  mo,  Ixjrd,  to  s«'pk  thy  fnre r.  M C7I 

Planted  in  t'hrist,  tlie  livmj;  vine CM 9-2» 

Plunged  in  a  pulf  of  dark  despair C.  M 308 

Praise  tlie  Lord,  his  glory  bless 7* 73 

Praise  the  lA)rd  ;  yc  heavens,  adore  him 83  ic  7« 77 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  preat  Creator Bs  ic  7s 109 

Praise  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee;  There  shall  ....C.  M 105 

Praise  waits  in  Zion,  Ix>rd,  for  thee;  Thy  saints L.  M 31 

Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name 69  Sc  4s 74 

Prai-se  ye  the  Lord  ;  my  heart  shall  Join L.  M 95 

Praise  ye  the  Lord;  on  every  height CM (X 

Prayer  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man C  M 634 

Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice C  M 631 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire V.  M 63i 

Prayer  may  be  sweet  in  cottage  homes L.  M      ...  .969 
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Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross C.  iM 841 

I'roclaiiii  tlic  loAy  praise 6s,  8a  tc  4s 317 

RAISE  your  triumphant  songs P.  M Qtiji 

Rejoice  1  tlie  Lord  is  King 11.  M 3!25 

Kciigion  is  tlie  chief  concern C.  M 705 

Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound C.  M 1018 

Remember  me,  my  Saviour  God C.  M 6C6 

Remember  thee,  redeeming  Lord C.  M 8-lG 

Remember  thy  Creator 7b  k.  6s 776 

Repent  I  llie  voice  celestial  cries C.  M io'Z 

Return,  my  roving  heart,  return L.  M 490 

iUlurn,  my  wandering  soul,  return L.  M 489 

Rise,  crowned  with  light,  &c lOs 900 

Rise,  my  fcuI,  and  stretch  thy  wings 7s  &  6a 719 

Rise,  O  my  soul,  pursue  tJie  patli CM 7'J8 

Ri<e,  Sun  of  glory,  rise IL  M 867 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 7s SS-i 

Roll  on,  thou  miglity  ocean 7s  &.  69 890 

SAFELY  through  another  week 7s,  Gl 47 

.«»a1vation  is  forever  nigh L.  M 267 

■Salvation  !  O,  the  joyful  sound C.  M 277 

►Saviour,  bless  thy  word  to  all 7s 60 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 8s  &  73 1032 

Saviour,  I  thy  word  believe 7s  &.  Cs 374 

Saviour,  thy  law  we  love S.  M 8-Jl 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee 7s 652 

See,  da\light  is  fading,  &c 12s  &.  lis 1021 

See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain 8s,  7s  &  4 286 

See  how  the  fruitless  fig  tree  stands C.  M 458 

See,  in  tlic  vineyard  of  the  Lord CM 45G 

Sec  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand CM 977 

See  the  leaves  around  us  falling 83  &  7s 1041 

Serene  I  laid  me  down S.  IM 1010 

Scr\ant  of  God,  well  done S.  M 1118 

Shall  we  go  on  to  sin S.  M 670 

Shepherd  divine,  our  wants  relieve C  M 675 

Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine C  M 898 

Show  pity,  Lord;  O  Lord,  forgive L.  M 48-1 

Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time C  M 190 

Sing  to  tlie  Lord  Jehovah's  name CM 81 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  in  joyful  strains C  M 89 

Sing  to  the  Lord  most  high ...II.  M C8 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands C  M 214 

Sinner,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep 7s 4.57 

Sinner,  the  voice  of  God  regard C  M 447 

Sinners,  turn:  why  will  ye  die 7s 448 
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ItiiMirr,  wltat  liu  earth  Ui  show 7>. HI 

Plnnrni,  nill  yuu  *r.irn  Ihe  iiicAKagr ''«,"«  &i  •* ^IJ 

SUU-r,  IhtMj   Wiist  III. ill  ami  U,\ily 1j  4c  7k lOUG 

8«)  faJr*  tlio  K.vil),  hl>N>iuing  flower I-  U 1088 

SoA  b«  the  fciKly  brcathinic  iiotr^ L    \l SOJ 

Poftly  fade*  IIm?  twilight  ny 7« 56 

8of\Iy  nnw  th«-  light  «>f  day 7« 103iJ 

Soldirr*  of  Chn»t,  aruM" S.  M 7*23 

So  l<-t  our  li|M  and  livt-a  npnoi 1..  M 706 

Hoon  M  I  liiard  my  Fath.r  mv (*.  .M i»i 

Poon  may  the  li't  g'.ad  »oiig  ari»c I«  M 903 

Pound,  sound  tlie  truth  ahn>ad  Ui  tc  A» (*tM 

Hource  of  eternal  Joy*  divine CM Wi 

Suvercicn  of  WMrl.U  alx.vo II.  M 8t3 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  diir|4ay  thy  power !..  M 8»i5 

Sovereijrn  Uuhr,  lx»rd  of  all  7« 905 

Bow  in  the  morn  thy  lu-f-d S.  M 740 

Spirit  divine,  attend  o«ir  prayer C  M 9J7 

Spirit,  ha%e  thy  hou«c  of  clay 7* 1063 

Spirit  «if  h.ilmrs*,  dixcrnd (*.  M 384 

Spirit  of  holiniHu,  hM>k  down C.  M 385 

Spirit  of  iiL-acc  and  holiness I..  M 903 

Spirit  of  |)cace,  celistial   lK)vr C.  M 7Ul 

Sjkjrit  of  p<nvtr  and  njiglit,  U  hold C.  M 875 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shako  off  thy  fcan* L.  M TiO 

Stay,  tJiou  in»iilt.d  Spirit,  stay L.  M 380 

Stem  Winter  throws  hij»  Jcy  chain.** (,'.  M lOli 

Still  evening  come-i,  with  gentle  shade I^  M 1022 

Still  nigh  me,  O  njy  Saviour,  stand L.  M.  6i 284 

Still  on  the  L<ird  thy  burden  roll f.  M 500 

Strait  is  the  way,  the  diKir  is  strait C  M 688 

Stretched  on  the  cros-i,  the  Saviour  die.-! L.  M 5fcJ0 

Stricken,  smitten,  and  atllicted 83  At  7s 227 

Submissive  to  thy  will,  my  God C.  M 5^1 

Suppliant,  lo  I  thy  children  bend 7.-' %6 

Supreme  in  wisdom,  as  in  power C.  M C08 

Sweet  is  tlu*  fri< mlly  voice  which  sjuaks C.  M 493 

Sweet  is  the  nu-mor"  of  thy  grace CM 187 

Swecl  is  the  prayer,  whose  holy  stream C  M C^O 

Sweet  is  the  thoupiii,  the  promise  sweet L.  M.  6l 1105 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King L.  M 50 

Sweet  is  tlie  work,  O  Lord S,  M -15 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt C.  M 759 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song 7s 91^ 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days CM 1055 

That  awful  day  wiil  surely  come C.  M 1143 

The  awful  message  came Gs,  Ss  &  4s f.87 

Vne  billows  swell,  Uie  winds  are  high L   M 957 
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The  LIcsi6d  Spirit,  like  the  wind CM 37 

The  countless  multitude  on  high L.  M 341 

The  day  approaches,  O  my  soul CM 1137 

The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day L.  M 1130 

The  dove  let  loose  in  eastern  skies C  M 1163 

'J'hce  we  adore,  eternal  Name C  M 1061 

The  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth 10s  Sc  lis 1139 

The  God  of  grace  and  glory  calls C  M 56") 

The  (;od  of  grace  will  never  leave CM 381 

Tlic  God  of  harvest  praise 6s  &.  4s 993 

The  happy  morn  is  come II.  M 243 

The  heavens  declare  tJiy  glory.  Lord L.  M 76 

The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain CM 167 

The  hoary  frost,  the  fleecy  snow C  M 1043 

riie  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads C  M 424 

Tlie  leaves  around  me  falling 7s  &.  6s 1040 

The  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes C  M 481 

The  Lord  is  great;  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  &c lis  Sc  8s 71 

The  Lord  is  my  Sliephenl,  no  want,  &.c '. Us 200 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed S.  M 237 

The  Lord  Jehovah  calls S.  M 412 

The  Lord  J(hovah  reigns,  And  roval  state    S.  P.  M 145 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns;  His  throne II.  AI 138 

The  Lord  my  jtasture  shall  prepare L.  M.  6  l 197 

The  Lord  my  !Hhe(ilierd  is,  And  he  my H.  M 196 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is;  I  shall  be S.  M 195 

The  Lord  of  glorj'  is  my  light CM 604 

The  Lord  of  glory  reigns  ;  he  reigns,  &c lOs&lls,  6l 144 

The  Lord  on  high  proclaims S.  M 403 

The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might C  M 139 

The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all C  M 135 

Tie  Lord  will  come;  the  earth  shall  quake L.  M 1135 

The  man  is  ever  blest S.  M 007 

The  mellow  eve  is  gliding 7s  &.  6s 1027 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 7s  &  6s 912 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod L.  M 938 

The  i)ity  of  the  Lord S.  M 184 

The  Prince  of  salvation  in  triumph,  &c 12s,  Us  &  8 906 

Tire  jtromisc  of  my  Father's  love CM 838 

The  promises  I  sing H.  M 162 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined C  M 217 

There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep 8s  &  4 1085 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood C  M 274 

There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light CM 968 

There  is  a  hope,  a  blessed  hope C  M 736 

There  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands C  M 1147 

There  is  a  land  mine  eye  liath  seen L.  M 1172 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight C.  M 1146 

There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace C  M  ....  1167 


IMM'.X    or    riHSl'    I  INKS. 

Tlirrr   i  i  an  lioiir  of  jk  art  ful  rrnt P«  Sc  Cm llufl 

'Ilirr.-  H  1  i.l»  .•  ..f  wen  J  n.rt C.  M IJTl 

Th'-rt*  H  u  r<  ;:ii>ii  luvdirr  far I.  M 1 17-1 

Thrrc  In  a  wi^ld  of  perft^t  bh« »*.  M 1147 

There  it<*«ma  a  voice  in  evrry  jrnle I-  SI "i 

Then-'*   not  a  Mar  wh<M>r  iwiiikliiiK  liglil «*.  M IdO 

Tfir  SnviiHir  [>id»  un  walrli  and  pray <'.  M 716 

The  Sa\i<Hir  rail*  ;  let  cvct>-  car <'.  M iiO 

T\h>  8avi<»nr  kindly  calU H.  M 9H 

The  Savurtir  Iivi-<«,  no  mure  to  da- I..  M "JM 

The  Saviour  now  ia  itone  b«lorr <".  M 712 

The  HavicMir!  U,  whnt  rndlcM  rlinmi* ('.  M 309 

These  frlorloim  niindti,  how  bright  thry  nhinc t'.  M 1175 

'ITic.te  HMtrtal  J<>y*,  how  aoon  Ihcy  fade L*.  il 7'.7 

The  SjMrit  hi  »mr  hrar1.4 S.  M iiil 

The  Sun  of  Rightrou*nr)i!i  a(>tM-ar4 CM *J30 

'I'he  SUM  that  hehtii  yon  broad,  bhie  nky ('.  M \H6 

The  suift  dtrliiiing  day S.  M 445 

The  Irm-  Mis^iah  nmv  a^iix-aru CM 'J16 

The  truth  of  CikI  nhall  Mill  endure CM ICO 

Th»-y  who  on  the  I>>rd  rely 7« 023 

Thine  earthly  Pnbbatli-i,  Lord,  we  love I..  M bi 

This  day  the  T^ird  hath  callt-d  hts  own I..  M W 

Tlii!<  0<mI  is  the  CikI  wo  adore P-i 178 

'J'his  is  the  day  tlif  Ix>rd  hath  made C  M 'M 

This  Is  the  word  of  truth  and  love L.  M ih'J 

This  place  \i  holy  frround y.  II.  M 10'J9 

This  world  would  be  a  wildt-rnoss C  M 53i 

Thou  art  pone  to  iJie  prave,  6cc lis  Sc  lis IJOO 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  Go<J C  M 615 

•j'hou  art,  O  God,  the  lipht  and  life L.  M.  6  l I-J9 

Thou  art  the  way;  —  to  thee  alone C.  M 2b0 

Thou  iKMindless  Source  of  every  pood C.  M Go4 

Thou  Fount  of  blessinp,  God  of  love ».'.  M fi77 

Thoujrh  I  walk  tliroucli  the  ploomy  vale I^.  M I'JG 

TlioiiL'h  now  the  nations  sit  beneath ,L.  .M SGC 

Tliou  Go<l  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow L.  M T.?.> 

Thou  God  of  sovereien  grace S.  M 974 

Thou  hast  said,  exalted  Jesus 89,7s  Sc  4 t<17 

Thou   Holy  Spirit,  art S.  M 3C3 

Thou  Lord  of  all  above S.  M 48:) 

Thou  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high C.  M '.59 

Thou  lovely  Source  of  true  delight C.  M 509 

Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart L.  M 548 

Thou  power  Supreme,  whose  mighty  scheme C.  M 631 

Thon,  that  dost  my  life  prolong 7." 1014 

Thon,  who  didst  stoop  below Cs  Sc  JOs 553 

Thou,  whose  aliniuhty  word Cs  Sc  4s 676 

ThrougU  a'i  the  changing  scenes  of  life C.  M 193 
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I  hrougli  enJle««s  years  thou  art.  tlie  same C.  M IX 

Throiigli  every  age,  eternal  God L.  M 1073 

Throiigli  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path CM 1129 

Through  thy  protecting  care Cs  &  5s 1020 

Thus  far  tlie  Lord  has  led  mc  on L.  M 1023 

Thy  bounties,  gracious  Lord S.  M 989 

Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess CM 150 

'J'liy  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands CM 119 

•J'hy  name,  almighty  Lord S.  M 92.'i 

Thy  S])iril  jiour,  O  gracious  Lord CM 375 

Time  is  winging  us  away 7s  Sc  (Js lOGO 

'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know 7s 577 

Tis  liy  the  lait-h  of  joys  to  come L.  M 51  j 

'Tis  done  —  tlie  great  transaction's  done L.  M 82.j 

'Tis  done — Ih'  important  act  is  done L.  M 951 

'Tis  faith  supjiorts  my  feehle  soul C  JI 176 

'Tis  faith  that  lays  the  sinner  low ('.  M 510 

•Tis  finished  I  — so  the  Saviour  cried L.  M 230 

Tis  God,  the  Father,  we  adore C  M 811 

"Fis  God,  the  Spirit,  leads S.  M 378 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow L.  M 219 

To  bless  thy  cliosen  race S.  M 918 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls Gs  &c  4s 453 

To  God,  the  only  wise S.  M 5C1 

To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes II.  M 173 

To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes C  M 1G8 

To  Him  from  whom  our  blessings  flow CM 1002 

To  Him  who  chose  us  first II.  M 121 

To  Ilim  who  loved  the  souls  of  men CM 851 

To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope Ss 108C 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine S.  M 10G3 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name C  M 310 

To  spend  one  sacred  day II.  M 13 

To  thee,  before  tlic  dawning  light C  M 710 

To  thee,  my  righteous  King  and  Lord C  M 112 

To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord C  M 293 

To  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour 7s  Sc  Gs 971 

To  thee  this  temple  we  devote C  M 944 

To  thy  temple  we  repair 7.s 28 

♦Twas  by  an  order  from  tlie  Lord L.  RI 400 

'Twas  God  who  fixed  the  rolling  spheres C  M 137 

1'was  in  the  watches  of  the  night C  M G79 

'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  rght L.  M 831 

UNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill C  M 621 

Uiito  thine  altar.  Lord S.  AI 597 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb L.  M 1078 

I'p  to  the  fields  where  ang-ls  lie L.  M 618 
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VAIN   arc  lltr  liopr^  the  »tin^  .  f  in-  -i CM <«»« 

Vital  !t|>ark  of  licavculy  flan  I'    M |06t 

WAKK  tlir  K.njt  of  JuJ.ilee 7» 91.'! 

Wandirrr  from  {'.ut\,  return,  return I^  M 414 

WBlihtiinn,  t«ll  u>t  i-f  the  night 7« WCl 

Wear)'  mnnrr,  keep  thine  eye* 7a,  6l. 4*37 

\Vc  hill  thee  wtlronie  in  the  nnmr L.  M 950 

We  ronic,  O  Ix>r(i,  before  thy  thrune C.  M KiB 

Wrepiii;;  i>nint,  no  h>np''r  uiuuni ?• iM 

Werpins  i«lnner!4,  dry  your  trar* 7*. 4d9 

Weep  n»l  for  the  •aint  that  anCLiiili 8«  tc  Ite 1119 

We  give  immortal  pniiso II.  M 118 

Wc  havf  nut  in  jK-.-irc  tugither 8j  4c  7* yC6 

Welconii-,  diliKhl/ul  mom II.  .M 44 

Weltotiir,  »w«fl  day  of  rej.1 S.  M 40 

We  Bing  the  Savunir"*  love .*<.  S\ SSU 

What  are  those  iwkiI  reviving  HlraiiiK I.,  it XII 

What  equal  honon  ahall  wc  bring L.  M 314 

What  |>lor>-  Rihl.i  the  sacred  [af^c CM 39ft 

What  !<Wall   I  rrml.  r  to  my  (Jod CM l.*. 

What  !«hall  the  djinj:  Mnner  do- L.  M ^X 

What  KinnerM  value  I  nsn'n L.  .M IIG.*! 

What  thoiiph  no  flowers  the  fig  tree  rh.Jhe C.  M 493 

What  thouph  the  ann  of  con<|Uering  death C.  M 1115 

When  .M.rah'm,  full  of  aarred  awe C.  M 984 

When  all  thy  iiurci.-s,  ()  my  (mhI C  M Cai 

When,  as  n-turii^  Una  Koleinn  day L.  M 49 

When,  bending  o'er  th»;  brink  of  life <".  .M 1074 

When  hhKiming  youlli  in  snatched  away C  M 1091 

When  brighter  .suns  and  milder  skies C  M 1038 

Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  ariise C.  M C2n 

Whene'er  the  chmds  of  rorrow  roll CM 571 

When  fainting  in  the  sultrj-  waste C  M SOI 

When  floating  on  liA's  troubled  sea C.  M lOG/ 

When  forced  to  part  from  those  we  love 8s  At  7» 10C6 

When  phximy  thoughts  and  fears S.  M 7G8 

When  Uod  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong L.  M 1138 

When  God  revealed  Iris  gracious  name C.  .M T&l 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear C.  .M 1156 

When  I  can  tni.st  my  all  with  God C.  H.  M 583 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cn>ss L.  M 834 

When  languor  and  disease  invade CM G27 

When,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain L.  M 959 

When  morning's  first  and  hallowed  ray C.  M 1008 

When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, . .  ,C.  M CQ6 

When  overwhelmed  with  grief S.  M C2iS 

When  power  divine,  in  mortal  form L.  M 5C9 

When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death C.  M 459 
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W.'un  sliall  tJic  voice  of  singing 7s  &.  Gs 907 

Wlien  shall  we  meet  again 6s  &  5s 107(i 

VVlicn  sickness  sliakca  llie  languid  frame CM C24 

When  sins  and  fear.>,  prevailing,  rise Ij.  M 287 

When  sorniws  round  us  roll S.  M 545 

When  the  last  triiniptt's  awful  voice C.  M IIQI 

When  llie  vak-  of  death  apj)ear«! 7s   &,   4 1064 

When  the  worn  spirit  wants  ri'imse V.  M 33 

When  thickly  heat  the  storms  of  life li.  M 171 

When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  slialt  come C.  P,  M 1I-13 

Winn  through  the  tern  sail,  &c I2s 'Jf.O 

When  thy  harvc.-t  yidds  thee  pleasure 8a  Sc  78,  Gl 745 

When  thy  mortal  Irfe  is  (l.d 7s 455 

When  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vnic C.  M I03G 

When  we  pass  through  yonder  river 83  &  7s IJCI 

Where  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly 1..  M 130 

Where  is  my  Saviour  now H.  M f>S5 

Where  is  my  God?  —  does  he  retire L.  M G14 

Where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find L.  M 935 

Wliile  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal li.  M 4l)G 

While  in  the  tender  years  of  youth C.  M 7C9 

While  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine ('.  M 803 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light L.  M 451 

While  my  Kedeemer 's  nea- S,  M ^Ul 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power C.  M 17 

While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 7s 1041) 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 78 1176 

Who,  but  thou,  almighty  Spirit..    8s,  7s  &  4 874 

Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise L.  M 779 

Who  can  forbear  to  sing S.  M 781 

Who,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er 7s 1151 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends C.  M 1092 

Why  droops  my  soul,  with  grief  oppressed L.  M 52G 

Why,  O  my  soul,  O,  why  depressed CM 628 

Why  on  the  bending  willows  hung L.  M 922 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King CM 382 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die L.  M 1072 

Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares L.  JM 437 

Wide,  ye  heavenly  gates,  unfold 7s 245 

Will  God  in  very  deed  descend CM 943 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue L.  M 106 

Willi  earnest  longings  of  the  mind CM 58G 

With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongties L.  P.  Rf 1001 

With  guilt  opi)ressed,  bowed  down  with  sin C  M 46C 

With  humbte  heart  and  tongue S.  M 771 

Within  thy  house,  O  Lord,  our  God C  M 2? 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day C  M 4? 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace C.  M 29^ 

Whli  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  face C  M 58!' 
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r.M»»:\    Mi     MK.-T    I  r.MliJ. 

»Vlth  onr  ,.  n  ml.  I«  l  all  Ihc  raitb I_  M I 

VVllh  •«rriil  J.y    Mr  lift  «rtir  r)r« I'.  M 9 

Wail  **.t\z*  :\ii(l  l)t>iu>ri  »o<iiiiliii(  luud ('.  V lOUS 

Wllh  tt-an  uf  aneuKli   I   lanirni CM 473 

tVlib  wllllajc  hrort*  uo  trvail ....0.  If. «.•... 798 

U'cMilJ  you  Ix-hoM  tti«  witkt  o(  God I.  &I tCS 

Wuuid  )uu  win  ■  wHil  to  GimI 7 956 

VE  •nicrls  blr*«  iIh"  l^ntl !«.  M 3I« 

Ve  aii|r|4,  uhu  nt.-tiid  n>und  tlic  Ihruiir ^ Il'3 

Ve  bt>undlr«j  rraliii«  of  j«.y II.  M 90 

Ve  Ctiristuin  lM-rald«,  ku  prurlann I..  M tttt 

Ve  rarthly  \-a»ilCi«-«,  dr|art 1*.  M &:0 

Ve  glittt-rinx  toy*  i>r  i-artli,  aUiru CM &3I 

Ve  (uldrn  lani|M  of  li<-avrn,  fan-wtll CM 1113 

Ve  huriililc  nuuN,  a|ipr<>ncb  your  i.od C  M IU 

Ve  mm  and  antrln,  wifnrM  now t*.  M K>0 

Ve  mrmtcnifrrt  of  ChrMt H.  M »J 

Ve  ualiun*  rnind  the  r.-inli,  njotrr I..  M A 

Ve  •rn*anU  of  Cml,  your  .Maatrr  pmrlniro lOa  Ac  II* SM 

Ve  Krranu  uf  the  U^ti t*.  M 7i:> 

Vee,  Gud  hiniM-lf  hntli  nworn i'«,  (f4  k.  4« 571 

Ve  •inner*,  fmr  the  I>'rd M.  M iVt 

Vet,  my  nalive  land,  I  luvc  IIh-c ^,7*  k.  4 889 

Ve  »ona  of  earth,  ar«*e S.  M 439 

Ve  funs  of  n»-n,  w  ith  joy  n-cord I-  M 11:5 

Ve«,  there  an:  Joyit  tlial  cannot  Uio C  M 1160 

Vea,  the  Ilcdrrnur  rtw*- II.  ,M 'JM 

Ves,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking «*■■,  7«  tc  A 904 

Ve  that  ob<-y  th'  iininurlal  King C  .M 4 

Ve  treinhlinj?  captives,  hear S.  M 430 

Ve  tremlilint;  s<ui!s,  dismi-iH  your  feara C.  M Cj  I 

Ve  tribes  of  .\dam,  join If.  M C7 

Ve,  who  in  his  courts  are  found 7.*,  6l- 413 

Ve  wretched,  hiincry,  starving  \^k>t CM 1.20 

Vour  harps,  ye  trembling  taint.x S.  M T08 

7.IO.\,  awake;  thy  Mrencth  renew I,.  M 8% 

Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded 8.*,  7s  t  1 79i 
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GENERAL  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS 


wuRsiiir 1— :fi 

THE  SACDATII 33-(m 

rilAISE   TO   GOD 6G— IIG 

PKAISi:    TO    THE   TJIINITY 117—1:2? 

ACTS   AND   ATTRIBUTES   OF   GOD. 

1.  In  Himself 123— lli2 

2.  With  Rekerknce  to  his  Creaturks 1G3— -200 

CIIIIIST 201—050 

SALVATION   THROUGH  CHRIST 251—277 

CHARACTERS   OF  CHRIST 278—307 

PRAISE  TO   CHRIST 308—351 

THE   HOLY   SPIRIT 352—385 

THE  SCRIFIURES 386—403 

INVITATIONS   OF   THE  GOSPEL 404—433 

ENTREATY   AND  EXPOSTULATION 431—45? 

REPENTANCE  AND   FAITH 459-515 

CHRISTIAN  ACTS   AND  EXERCISES 516—785 

THE  CHURCH 786—797 

BAPTISM 798— 8L>5 

CHURCH   FELLOWSHIP 826-83t; 

THE  LORD'S   SUPPER 831—851 

MISSIONS 852-926 

CONSTITUTION   OF  A  CHURCH 927—931 

DEDICATION  HYMNS 932—944 

ORDINATION    HYMNS 945-956 

SEAMEN'S  HYMNS 957—964 
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GE.NKKAI.   I.NDKX    OF   sriurXTlM. 

SARU.VllI    y«  IKlnl.    IIVMNS 9^-,-V:? 

W ATKRX AL    IIVMNS 97I-9H j 

FAST    AM)  Til  A.N  K.SGI  VI\<; 'J^~9y^ 

NATIONAL  HYMNH 1000—1007 

MORMXG    II Y.M \H lOO*— la^J 

KVF.M NG  HYMNS IWl— 1031 

Til K    SEASONS 103S— lOU 

OPKMNG  AND  CLOSING  YEAR 10»4-loaa 

SHORTNESS  OF  TIME 1054—1064 

MEETING    AND    I' All  11  \G lOtVS-Um 

l>EATII 1071— n» 

KCSURRECTK  )N 1  IJl— 1 1» 

JUDGMENT   DAY 1130—1113 

IIP  A  VEX 11  tC— 1 180 
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CIIANIS    AND  J?FLE<TIONS  FOR  CHANTING Pm*   «» 


PARTICULAR  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


The  figurea  dcsignatt  Vie  Hymns. 


AUSCNCE  from  Christ  <lppre<atcil, 
51:2,  548,  G14,  G4G. 
finril,    Trom    God,    intolerable, 
114-2. 
Acccptud  time,  412,  435—411,  415 

—447,451,453. 
Adoption,    dissiring    evidence     of, 

177,  19 1,  53i,  559,  673. 
Advent  of  Cluist,  20S,  209,  211, 
213,  331. 
design  of  tlio,  211,  212. 
first  iind  serond,  214. 
■econd,  332,  33(5,    1134— 113G, 
113;?,  114a,  1141. 
AJvpfsity,  rejoicing  in,  592. 
Alllifted,  uftcrthoiiglit  of  tlic,  582. 
sympathy  with  the,  741—745. 
Aflliction,  asking  mercy  in,  595. 
benefit  of,  590,  597,  600. 
blessedness   of  submission   in, 

511,  5-3,  597,  C27. 
from  iJod,  179,  599. 
and  mercies  from  (Jod,  572. 
God  a  support  in,  171,  545,  583, 

584,  590j  595,  b28,  t^l. 
merciful  visitations,  605. 
patience  in,  579. 
prayer  in,  597,  599,  675,  678, 

680. 
sweetness  of  the  promises  in, 

598,  627. 

submission  in,  177,  179,  513, 
570—573,  579,  531—583,  585, 
587,  538,  590,  592,  595—597, 

599,  600,  605,  624,  C26— 628, 
631,  654,  659,  660,  661,  667, 
668,  678,  680,  733. 

trusting  God  in,  598,  601,  602, 
605. 
Alarm,  459,  491. 
Almost  Christian,  686. 
Angel,  missionary,  892. 
Angels,  song  of,  201,  203—208,  245 
—248. 
sympathy  of,  with  Christ,  249, 
250. 


Armor,  the  Christian,  72),  722,  72;J. 

Assurance     of    divine    fivor,    de- 
siring, 177, 532, 541, 545,559, 
577. 
triumph  of,  261,  574,  115G. 

Atonement,   reiving  on    the,   470, 
502,  504.' 
suffieiency   of,   2,")3,   272,   274, 
275,  410,  41i;,  421,  4-2o— 428, 
470,  485,  497,  502,  504. 


BACKSLinER  warned,  687. 
Backsliding    and    rejientunce,   082, 
684. 
return  from,  desired,  467,  468, 
522,  524,  586,  682,  G84,  685, 
691,092,759. 
Baptism,  an  act  of  obedience,  800, 
801,  809,  813. 
nn  act  of  worship,  811. 
a  Christian  proftjssion,  815. 
burial  with  Christ  by,  817,  822, 

8-23. 
cheerfulness  in,  812,  821. 
emblem  of  Christ's  death,  803. 
of  Christ,  810,  818. 
in  imitation  of  Christ,  799,802, 

834,  806,  819. 
into  Christ,  798. 
self-consecration  in,  803,  811, 

825. 
the  Spirit  invoked  in,  807,  808, 

814,  816,  820. 
after,  824. 
Bethlehem,  star  of,  202,  .'>51,  959. 
Blood   of  Christ,  reiving   on,  223, 
254,  2.58,  262,  264,  272,  274, 
282,  316,  470,  474,  435,502, 
501,  527,  851. 
the    only    way    of    salvation, 
264,  497,  493,  528. 
Broad  and  narrow  way,  68  >,  688. 
Broken  heart  and  a  bleeding  Sav- 
iour, 477,  527 
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C-. 


I  Cliritt,  hamiliatton  aoJ  liiuni.h 


C  \  on  (Jod,  176,  515, 

M)l,  ttW. 
Ci  ■  rvguttlinf,  977. 

rxbortcl,  44  >. 
Iiu«3nnifl  of,  lo  C'lirift,  331. 
prai«:n,'  «;..J,  114,  971  -'.tTa. 
prii'lti;;  lioJ  in  h'-ixin,  1»0. 
prnv<T  lof,  4Jj,  77J,  77  I,  'J7  I  — 

•oliriluJc  for  ronvertioii  of.'.CI. 
t.'hfi.t,  a.U.  ..t  ..r, 'JlI-'-MIJ.  mi. 

fttl*.  11, 

ad*.  IJI- 

II. 
our    au    -ii.,    loj,   •J'J»>— 'iW, 

300,  (ill. 
all   nn.l   in  nil,  257,  'JIK),  3IJ, 

C02. 
birthof,  201-300,217. 
bloo*l   of,   -iiJ,   251,  Sti-J,   '2»>2, 

SM.  '->:.»,  •-'71,  'jtfi,  aiii,  4:n, 

474,  4.-C>.  50.',  5>1,  .V27,  ?ol. 
bread  of  IUV-,9*I.  t»47. 
comnii«ii»n  of,  'HH. 
toiii|'»»''*»"    of,  210,  200,  3K, 

asi,  w  t. 

cond<*c«ijiion  of,  309,  499,<?33, 

840. 
coronation  of,  331,  ."Ot".,  3n8. 
on  llio  cr..««,  223-230,  23>». 
death  of,  223— 2:t2,  472. 
denth  miJ  rc'iirrfolioii  of,  232. 
deity,  humiliation,  and  cx.ilta- 

lion  of,  244. 
C'luiil  Willi  the  Father,  214. 
P"*I..oncd  and  worsliippcd,  323. 
^xn.tution  of,  342,  31.>. 
exaltation  and  ialcrcossion  of, 

30'J,  614. 
our  oxainpio,  700,  704, 707, 1G3. 
cxcellerice  of,  237,  301. 
faithfulness  of,  291. 
forgivin»  his  enemies,  7^3. 
fountain  of  life,  2:56,  5»2,  54 1, 
final  triumph  of,  241,  320,  :«7, 

350,  aVJ,  8(51,  863,  8C8,  t!71, 

903,  90«;,  911. 
friend,  178,289. 
in  Gcthsonianc,  219— 2S. 
Gwi  in,  307. 
God    incarnate,  5M)9,  232,  2J4, 

239,  240,  242,  245,  307,  309, 

329. 
God  und  man,  239. 
guide,  281. 
high  priest,  297,  298. 
hosannii  to,  248,  331,  350. 
himiliation  of,  207,  210,  329. 
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1.5 

..lor.  :m 

•J.J,  313,   311 

'   l.risl  aloii<-..''47 

Id,  215,  217. 

i  V  ..i^htjr    Saviour, 

lore  of,  223,  224,  2W,  203,  .T>?. 

30^—310,  329,  340, 549,  833, 

831. 
RK^dntion  or.216,9(»,29l,3t5 
nv  .!i-tn',  \i>\  2'>.;— aU8,  300 


psrdon 
474- 

pardon 


i;0,  471, 
•  utTirinr^. 


prarc  tlirou{h  bis  inlercotsion, 

2lh;. 
pl.»«ician,  279,  599. 
prai<o   to,  36,  244,  30S— 351, 

651. 
procioiL«,  27r.   305,  ?X     *^- 
prenent    in    bis    eburcWfl,  30, 

2f>8,  927,  10^. 
pro|>hi't,  pries',  and  kin»,  301. 
propitiation,  185,  186,  231,  2iJ4, 

470,  474,  4^5,  498,  844. 
random ,  iH4, 227— 231 ,  243, 250. 
redeemer  and  judge,  321,  325. 
rcfujjc,  282,  285. 
romcinb<riiig,  842 — 846, 
resurrection  of,  233—24.3. 
resurrection  of,  celebrated,  31, 

36,38. 
resurrection  and  ascension  of, 

242,  243. 
rock  of  ages,  111,282. 
our    sacrifice,  227,  229,    231, 

254,  259,  2ti3,  415,  426,  470, 

472,  474,  485,  498,  500,  50 1, 
salvation     through,    251 — 2.'j3, 

256,  258— 2C0,  2ffi,  263,  267, 

272,  494. 
Saviour,  223—230,  31G. 
seen  of  anTel*,  249,2.50, 
shepherd,  231,  290— 292,  977 
substance  of  Lcvitical    priesV 

hood,216. 
suffcrir.::s  of,  219-  231   523,831 


rARirCcLAR    INDEX    OF    BUBJECTS 


Chiist,  sufferings  anil  cxallalicn  of, 

8n(i. 
sun  of  ri::hteousncss,  278. 
support  in  temptation,  284. 
leaching  of,  406. 
triumpliant  ascension  of,  215 — 

248. 
unclianjrcahle  friend,  178,  289. 
unseen,  vet  beloved,  547. 
victories  of,  337,  8i.8,  870,  87:1. 
victory  and  exaltation  of,  241, 

320,"  333. 
visionof,  anticipated,  764, 1086, 

1087. 
vital  union  to,  ?0n. 
way,  truth,  and  life,  280. 
welcomed  as  a  Saviour,  209. 
ClirJMtian,  aiixiou»,  t.DO— 692. 

not    ashamed    of  Chrint,   5.'J2, 

5.5J,  721,  800,  807,  819. 
backsliding  and  returninfr,4r)7, 

468,  489,  522,  524,  542,  5S6, 

682,  684,  C85,  091,  692,  759, 

1042. 
hearing;  shame  for  Christ,  "O,"*. 
benevolent,  737 — 748. 
blessedness  of,  578,  607,   694, 

750,  7615,    1101,    1103,    1104, 

1108,  nil. 
Itrothorly  love,  69G— 701,  703, 

818. 
hiirdencd  with  ?uilt,  46C — 475. 
b'lrial    of,    1078,    1096,    1098, 

1107. 
castin?  caro  on  God,  176,  535, 

538,  ."StK),  601,  602. 
cheered  by  (lod's  presence,  603. 
Christ,   the    strength   of,  324, 

546. 
Christ,  all  in  all  to,  2.56,  257, 

278,  285,  287,  292,  299,  305 

—.307,547,556,662,681. 
comforted  in  prospect  of  death, 

233. 
communing  with  God,  630, 679, 

710,  1020. 
confessing  sin,  264—266,  432, 

462,  430,  495, 496. 
confiding  in   Christ,   178,  253, 

254,  296,  324,  783. 
contented,  573,  579,  664. 
contrite,  461, 463, 482,  525, 527. 
conversing  with  heaven,  629. 
dead  to  the  world  and  sin,  536, 

822. 
delighting  in  God,  54,  533,  681. 
delighting    in    the    scriptures, 

387—390,  394—403,  615. 
depending  on  Christ,  2.53,  516, 

517,  524,  '■'26,  527,  544,  545, 

053. 


Christian,  depending  on  mercy,  .5'?9 
depending  on  the  Spirit,  3iJ, 

356—375,  378—385,  518. 
delivered  in  answer  to  prayer, 

501,754.      ' 
depravity,  his  sense    of,  492, 

500. 
desiring  various  blessings.   Sec 

Prayer. 
doubting,  577. 
dying,  1080,  1089,  1092,  1093, 

1097,  1099,  1100,  1101  —  1101, 

1107,  1110—1114,  1157. 
encouraged,  623,  708,  720,  725, 

753,  782. 
enjoying  assurance,  261,  552, 

559,  574. 
enjoying  presence  of  Christ,  42, 

832,  835,  849. 
cxam|)le  of  (Jhrist,  following, 

220,221,  .530,  551,  702,704, 

729,  763,  798—800,  802,  801, 

806,807,811,812,815,817— 

823. 
filial  trust  of,  191,  540,559,  67:1, 
finding  mercy  in  Christ,  5;')0. 
floeing  to  Christ,  268,  2t)9,  VAt, 

500,  671. 
f  eoip.g  to  the  mercy-seat,  519, 

619. 
following  example  of  departed 

saints,  727,  728,  lOGii 
forgiven,  495. 
forgiving  enemies,  763. 
godly  sorrow  of,  4ij0— 463,  472. 

477. 
grace,  preserved  by,  .546,  5(>4. 
grace,  relying  on,  830. 
grace,  sufficient  for,  503,  546. 
grace,  saved  by,  252,  266,  349, 

520. 
gradual  progress  of,  .565 — 568. 
gratitude  of,  15,  8'i,93,  96,  108, 

110,  112,  543,  610,  655,  689, 

693. 
guilt,   his   sense   of,  464,  466, 

476,  487. 
in  the  hands  of  Christ,  303,  .561. 
happiness  of,  onlv  in  (Jod,  175 

181,  183,  192,  535,  .538,  .503, 
heaven,  anticipating,  32,   304 

330,    629,    713,   1158,   1105 

1168. 
heaven,   lookmg  to,  560,  736, 

1148,  1154. 
heaven,    the    reward    of   the, 

1146—1180. 
heavenly  joy  of,  on  earth,  767 
hoping  only  in  God,  175 — 177, 

181,  188,"  584,  594,   617,619, 
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Ciirutian,tiniraiin«  C'l>ri«t,^JO,  <9I. 
-J7. 


..  1:3. 
3f,  101. 


4.  j,  K^,  i-:. 

insralituilo,  lilt  »en«« 

UU,  titK). 
iiuti6r<l,  313,  3..I. 
lamnn'.ln;    Bb*cn<:«    of  Chrid, 

Lm^ntin;      in<*on<t«acj      u:iJ 

cwl(lne«*,  *i2,  Ti-*, 
lamrntin-  iml>vill<ig  tin,  473, 

475,  4:s«,  ♦"7. 
Umontinx   luit   coinfortt,   rvi 

or,,  7.v». 
1    .   '  '        '.MO,  :v^), 


i'-Jl,  &X 


«i,  801,  800,  bl2, 

m:i,  -,",  -23. 
jMrtin„'    \»itli    iho    worlJ,    W-*, 

i3.),  .VIJ-.VU,  537,  539,  543, 

5^W,  .V. .— .'^S-t. 
l>.tt)Mit  in  «ulVvriii»,  579. 
j.oice  of  llio  pcnitxiil,  4t9,  -193. 
|i|i'atliri»  iiiiTit*  of  Cliri>l,  5'J>. 
plo.iJinj    proiniae*,     90,     5i'J, 

913. 
pray  in*   for   various  blcuin^s. 

See  i'RlTER. 

l-rofitcd  l)v  aUliclion,  503,  597, 
600,  733. 

p.omi«r»s,  swoot  to  tho,  598. 

race,  719,  72 J,  7-2},  724— TS-j, 
7J9— 731. 

ri  joicing  in  adversity,  591. 

r.ligion  excnipliticd  by  llir, 
70G. 

renouncing  tin,  4St>,  fi70. 

r<-;>f  r.lance  and  faith  of,  IGO — 
515. 

i..si;;nation  of,  177,  179,  190, 
513,  570—573,  .579,  581— 5(<3, 
»o,  5a7,  5?8,  59^1, 5*J,  595— 
597,  599,  GOO,  (jOo,  (.24,  G26 
—628,  C31,  Iv")^!,  659,  Q.O, 
664,  667,  <kvS,  67S,  {><t),  733. 

rt'orlin?  to  God  in  trouble,  17'), 
500,  604. 

Mfely  of,  111,  108—174,  193, 
194. 

•jfcty  of,  in  Christ.  981,  a?2, 
285,  290,  2'.)1,  297,  5.52, 562. 

*af«tv  of,  in  tlic  cross,  .531. 


CbristidB,  Mftty  of,   in  Cud  o>\\ 

174,  5J5,  5tU,  613,081,  t.:.V 

OK 
MlvtlMM  of,  aeruro,  MQ,  5'i7. 
•ot  •4lt«fiod  by  the  mutld,  5'. ''. 

576. 
■rlf-<Je«lic«lio«i,  .'>37,  G^,   7i:l. 

7t-5.  wxi.  ••;  I.  Nj'.. 


th  ' 

tru- 

272.  1L•^:.1:. 
truttin;  in  ditlne  m*ter,  5^)1. 
tro.iiM,-  ifi  Oo-t,  J.-.t.  It>_i7", 

1:  '    ...  t.l'., 

tfu.  1  ,   ;.7 1, 

5*-'i . 
O'lioo  of,  to  ChrMt,  20. 
wailinf  at  the  tUtuue  of  trui-r 

5ZI. 
waiting  on  GoJ,  580. 
wtrfar.-,  714-730. 
wakomin^  Chnat  to  Ut«i  hciit, 

557. 
and  wickcMJ,  609,  7r.l. 
Cliurch.   Chnat   tiio   f«>unda!i<>n    ol 

tl»#»,  7«7. 
ron«tituiion  of  b,  929. 
Co<l  in  the,  lOI. 


Joining  the,  6U5. 
ove  ' 


to  the,  78.-«. 
new    menibors  wel-omed,  .'■•}6 

-829. 
on«,  69»),  7.'<9— 791,  790.  10t>. 
fafity  ol,  794,   795,   797,   9JU, 

931. 
victorious,  792,  79ri. 
Coldness  and    inconstancy   liincul- 

ed,  22,  758. 
Comforta  lost,   d.-plored,  084,  C^ 

690— 69*,  759, 
ronfiilcnce  in  Chrml,  7r=3. 
Confosaion  of  ain,  2t;5,  462,  480. 
Contpntmont,  573,  579. 

dei<ircd,  6r>4. 
Contrition,  461,  482,  525. 
Conversion    of    sinners,    joy     f-Jt 
779—781. 
joy  on  account  of,  789. 
Conviction  by  the  law,  478    ^   gi 
Covenant,  the  n^^w,  sealed,        •      ' 

Cro:tlion,    love    of    God r  iao 

99    126  a®  °''  '. 

prS.oV^iod,7->.7r'   r^'^'^y- 

139} 


PARTICULAR    INDEX    OF    SCBJECi'y. 


L'ro^s,  270,271. 
safety  in,  531. 
suWuod  l)v  thp,  469. 
welcome  from  the,238,42C,4C!'; 


DEATH  and   judgment    appointed 

to  all,  7i)2,  1082. 
asleep  in  .Tesus,  1109. 
desiring  to  bo  with  Christ,  1086. 
disarmed,  1072. 
dying    Chrislinn,     1075,    1070, 

1093,  1097,  1100,  1107. 
dying  <;hri3tian  tranquil,  1099, 

1102,  1110,  1111,  1114. 
dying  Clirislian    not   to  bo    la- 
mented,   1097,    109tf,     1101, 

1112. 
dying     Christian,    address    to, 

1100. 
dying   Christian,   solilociuy    of, 

'lOtiO,  1069. 
dyin"    Cliri-ilian,    farewell    of, 

1113,  1157. 
comfort  in  death  of  Christians, 

1100,1112. 
Christian's  burial,  1078,  1098. 
burial  of  a  friend,  1094,  1107. 
burial  of  a  pious  young  female, 

1090. 
farewell   to   a  departed  friend, 

1105. 
friends  separated  by,  1090. 
of  Christian  friends,  1092. 
of  an  hifmt,  1088,  1095. 
of  a  young  person,  1091. 
of  the  martyrs,  1120. 
of  a  minister,  1115. 
of  an  aged  minister,  1118. 
of  a  young  minister,  lUG. 
of  a  missionary,  1119. 
of  a  pastor,   1117. 
man  dies,  but  God  lives,  1071. 
hope  of  meeting  after,  1105. 
pravcr  for  support  in,  680, 1074, 

1084. 
preparation  for,  1077. 
God  a  support  in,  195 — 900. 
presence  of  God  makes  it  easy, 

1075. 
welcomed,  735. 
righteous  blessed  in,  1103, 1104, 
1108,  nil. 

summons  of,  1083. 
victory  over,  1076 
victory  over,  in  hope  of  resur- 
^3,  rection,  1087,  1128. 
depeW,  ll'e  grave,  1085. 

517    ;iiig  from  the  grave,  1081. 
S53.'     it'O"  o"  ""'  'omb,  1079. 


Dedication  hymns. 

God's  condescension,  941,  9'r; 
house    of  prayer    and    praise, 

932,  935. 
house  of  prayer  for  all  people, 

940. 
presence   and  blessing  of  God 
invoked,  29,   933,  934,  93'j 
937,  939,  942,  941. 
temple  of  nature,  948. 
Delay,  danger  of,  437, 440—443, 450, 

458,  1059,  1061,1003,  1137. 
Delight  in  God,  538. 
Deliverance,  prayer  for,  405. 

granted,  501,  754. 
Dependence  on  Christ,  510,517,524, 
520,  527,  544,  .545,  553. 
on   the   Spirit,   353,  350—375, 

378—385,  518. 
on  morcv,  .029. 
Depravity,  492,  500. 
Desertion  and  hope,  586. 
Despondency,  trusting  God  in,  756. 
Devotion,  daily  and  nightly,  4. 
habitual,  17,  710,  1008. 
enjoyment  in,  849. 
DifTicullies  of  the  way  of  life,  080, 

688. 
Dismission,  62 — 05. 
Divine  guidance,  002,  003. 


EARTH,  looking  from,  to  heaven, 

735,  1149. 
Election,  121,  125,  252,  293,  835. 
Encouragement,  023,  708,  720,  725, 
753,  782. 
to  faithfulness,  730. 
to  Zion,  890,  902,  930. 
Enjoyment  of  Christ's  love,  549. 
Evening  hymn,  1021. 

confidence  in  God's  protection, 

1032. 
daily  mercies  recognized,  1029 
devotion,  1034. 
God'ri  goodness  acknowledge  !, 

1024. 
praise,  108,  1033. 
prayer,  1021,  1024-1032,  1034. 
reflections,    1022,    1023,   1025, 

1028,  1111. 
thoughts  at  sunset,  1020,  1027 

F. 

FAITH,  act  of,  254.  204,  205,  285, 
309,500,531,784,785,  1112. 
effects  of,  509. 

evidence  of  things  not  seen,  506 
excellence  of,  512. 


r40^ 
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fail  I.. 


..r.  733, 

-,  510. 


KaM. 


,-,511. 

..  11*;,  111": 


r,  480. 


pudlir,  •»<>— y88. 
Pavur  of  (lud  prererroc]  to  linnert' 

|>ro!«|>rritv,  761. 
Fellow  <lii|>  of  Chri«lian»,  CW,  ftJO— 

W»9,  <hH>,  10C8. 
Fij-trcc,  tho  liarTcn,  15(^,  iM. 
Filial  ronfi>l<  iicc,  MO,  boO. 

fubiiii«tion,  ^3. 
PollowK.g  Christ,  5:.t,7':}0,7r»,  812. 
Forgirrn<»«  <>f  nu'niit'i,  7iv). 
Forstikins  all  f»>r  (Mirift,  530,  533, 

M4,  5J9,  54-.',  .'.76. 
Frailly  of  man,  1^^,760,  1071,  1073. 


GE.NTILES      cominj      Into      tlio 

rhurcli,  900. 
Gad,  all  ll.in^a  of,  IOC,  109,  135. 
all  Rutririrnt  refuge,  COl. 
ark  of  saftty,  Gi:i. 
author  of  talvation,  109. 
broathin;r  "flir,  5<JI,  611,  CI?, 

710,  712. 
chamctcr  of,  scerj  in  the  gospel, 

318. 
communion  ■with,  630,  079, 710, 

1026. 
condescension  of,  138, 139,  158, 

163— 1C5,  167,  935,  9-11,9-13. 
confulence  in,  191,  611. 
creator,  107,  129,  130. 
ilef.-nce,  169,  170. 
tlclight  in,  538. 
dominion  of,  144. 
(lominion,  eternity,  and  imniu- 

tabili  y  of,  41.  ' 
.eternity  of,  128. 
eternity  of,  and  human  frailtv, 

7t»,  1073. 
faithfulness  of,  77,  100,  IGO— 

IKJ 
father,  177,  191,  190. 
glory  of,  72,  Ml,  113. 
glory   in  his  works  aiid   word, 

76,  150. 
glory  and  grace  seen  in  Christ, 

153,319. 
joodiv?ss  of,  150,  152, 185—187, 

190. 

4*  (41) 


God 


goodnrtf  ■rknowlcilsed,l5,  93, 

96,  lOrt,  113,  610,  7M. 
(oodpr«*  cclclirnted,  ItfS— I'-". 

992,991. 
goodnc**  of,  miHlrratinj  ■flJi- 

tioii,  179. 
|oodn«««  of,  M'rn  iu  hi*  «orkt 

107,  12ti,  IM. 
fOodnrai  of^  iinir(>r*«l,  99H. 
(oodncot  of,  ai>d  trulb,  O},  Uy> 
grealnrii  of,  71 
guardian,  16»<,  169. 
Kuidv  and  •lr(>n;rth,  606. 
holineii  of,  69,  159. 
in  all,  135,  610. 
in  Ciiri-l,  307,  319. 
incomprchrntildr,  I IG. 
juilicc   of,  'Jt>3,  2t^,  4f/4,  il'J 

4»4,  4>i. 
kind  I.,  our  friiillr.  184. 
love  of,  I J3,  155-^157. 
love  of,»cen  in  rrealion,  99,12r. 
love  of,  »erii  in  tho  death  of 

Chri.t,y|-.>,  V.tJ',  2i"9. 
majpfty  of,  '.M,  i:«9,  145. 
meicy  of,  1K1,  405. 
mercy  tonoul  and  body,lb-J,l'^9. 
omni{>otcnt,  137. 
omniproscni,  i;<0,  132,  167. 
oinniiriciit,  Kt3. 
omniiciriit     and    omnipreicr», 

134,  I3«-.. 
one  Go«l  furevrr,  173. 
over  all,   138,  139. 
pcrfcctiun*  of,  151. 
perfoctioriii  diitplayed  in  hi*  goV 

ernment,  143. 
portion,  174,  175,181,  188,  189. 
present  with  his  people,  14,  167. 
preserver,  168,  173,  180. 
providence  of,  149,  1052. 
dark  providences,  142,  147,  148, 

190,  289,  585. 
refuge  and  portion,  153,  172. 
rock,  171. 
■afety  in,  180,  193,  617,  C-20— 

628. 
searcher  of  hearts,  133. 
seen  in  his  works,  126,  127. 
seen  in  crcntion  and  the  gospel, 

153,  154,  185. 
shepherd,  195—200. 
sovereijjn  purj^ses  of,  147,  1 18. 
strength  in,  608,  760. 
support,  176,601,  60-2. 
unchangeable,  131,  178. 
waiting  to  be  gracious,  80,  81, 

166. 
wisdom  and  knowledge  of,  140. 
works  recounted  to   posterity, 

116. 


PARTICULAR    INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 


Gooilncss,  year  crowned  with,  994. 
Gospel,  76,  150,  153. 

exemplitied  in  the  life,  706. 

feast,  418,  4-20,  422,  4i4,  835. 

fountain  of  living  water,  410. 

glad  tidings  of,  449. 

not  aslianoed  of,  552. 

order,  786. 

originating  in  mercy,  404. 

power  of,  409. 

rejoicing  in  the,  408,  919. 

savor  01  life  or  death,  411. 

success  of,  912.    See  Missions. 

summons,  901. 

suited  to  give  peace,  419,  497. 

trumpet,  422,  430. 
Grice  of  God,  seen  in  Christ,  251, 
319. 

day  of,  435—441,  413. 

preserving,  .'^64. 

r<.' lying  on,  526. 

constraining,  835. 

salvation  hy,  2.52,260,  349,  520. 

sufficiency  of,  503, 528, 575, 611. 

supporting,  578. 
Grnlitude,15,108,  110,  112,189,324, 
610,089,693,1014—1016,1018, 
1024,  1025,  1029,  1051,   1052. 

and  praise,  86,  93,  9G,  103,  32 1. 

sacrifice  of,  989. 
Guilt,  burden  of,  466,  475,  483,  485, 
519. 

H. 

HAPPINESS,  true,  only  in   God, 

593. 
Ufirvest  hymn,  997. 

j..y  ill,  995. 

past,  440,  454. 

praise  to  the  God  of,  993. 
Heathen,  prayer  for,  876,877,  913. 

state  of,  917.      See  Missio.ns. 
Heaven, 1171. 

alone  unfading,  757,  1149. 

the  heavenly  Canaan,  1145. 

the  bettor  land,  1172. 

heavenly  mansion,  1147. 

anticipated,  32,  304,  330,  713, 
704,1158,  11G5,  1168. 

children  in,  968. 

converse  with,  629. 

desiring,  713,  1086,  1148,  1102, 
1166,  1173. 

desiring  a  view  of,  1154,  1169. 

dwelling-place  of  God,  1174. 

glories  of,  618,  1150,  1170. 

happiness  of,  1178,  1180, 

home  in,  1159. 

hope  of,  1 156. 

hope  of,  tlirough  Christ,  112G. 


Heaven,  peace  of,  1107. 
perfect  praise  in,  115. 
glorified  martyrs  in,  1175. 
redeemed  in,  796,  11/6,   1177 

1179. 
rest  for  the  weary,  1093,  1152, 

1155,  1157. 
fortlie  rigntcous  only, 245, 1151, 

1153. 
society  of,  789,  796,  HOC. 
songs  of,  311,  349,  1163. 
termination  of  the  Christian's 

warfare,  1161. 
treasure  in,  1160. 
treasure,  laying  up,  in,  .580, 
victory  of  saints,  1164. 
vision  of  Christ  iho  joy  of,  761, 

1154. 
Heavenly  Sabbath,  39,  55. 
Help  in  God,  616. 

Holy  aspirations,  42,  539,  6:'0,  712. 
Holy   Spirit,    breathing  alt  •,  35;), 

371,373,712. 
comforter,  352. 
earnest  of  heaven,  382. 
enlightening  and  renewing,  376 
entreated   not  to   depart,  ;180. 

479. 
grieved,  381,  438,  442. 
guide,  368. 
illuminating,  367. 
indwelling,  357,  365. 
influence  of,  compared  to  rain, 

364. 
inviting  sinners,  431. 
invoked,  43,  .351,  356,  375,  807, 

808,814,816. 
invoking,  378. 
necessary  to  the  conversion  of 

the  heathen,  874,  875. 
pleading  the  promise  of,  359. 
power  of,  355. 

I)rayer  for  descent  of,  43,  675. 
prayer  for  return  of,  383,  384, 

691. 
quickening,  358,  300,  522. 
regeneration  by,  377,  518. 
sanctifyir.g   influence   of,    361, 

362,372,  385. 
seal  of  truth,  3G3. 
sovereignty  of,  379. 
source  of  blessing?,  370. 
teaching,  366,  369. 
witness,  374,  382,  385. 
Hope  in  God,  584. 
rejoicing  in,  .568. 
in  t-.oub!e,  626. 
Humiliation,  public,  983,  985. 

sincere,  986. 
Hypocrisy    known     to    God,    133, 

986. 
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I  Mi  r.Vl  ION  of  CbrUl.  703,  701. 


•  •••,7iXl. 

lugi.'.ajj.  , :... 

laiuriilid,   4<^.    401,  476,   4^0, 
I  6 J,  (,'M. 
Lnvitultun  to  ■inm-ra,  41'i— 4JU. 

mutual,  426. 

J. 

JKWS,  |.rn.rr.,r.  918-WI. 
r  ■     .  W«. 

J"ii.  ofcoti,  ty:.. 

Joy  III  (i..il,  7  !  I. 
Jubiloo  priM-luimcti,  407. 

•oii^'.'Jl.'),  'JIG. 
Ji'dsinKiitdav,  Il»>,  1139,  1141. 

t'liriil    cuiiiiiif   tu,    li:U,  1135, 
I13G. 

('iiri'itinna  rrjoicinff  in,  1138. 

li.  al!i  ai.,1,   10-Sa,  I1J7, 

tl'  I  in:;  to  C'hri»l  in  |>ru«p«Ct  of, 

lie..,  lll-J. 

joy   in    Christ    M   a  tovereign 

and  judgo,  1134. 
motive  to  K-riouancst,  1133. 
pUi'.din*     for     acccpunce     in, 

1131,-1143. 
Itreparation  fur,  1145. 
■iiintH  and  ."inneri  juJfcd,  1144. 
sinner  ut  the,  455. 
welcomed,  1140. 
Justice  of  God  in  condemnation  of 
sinners,  2t>5,  4G4,  479,  484, 
491. 
Justification,  243,  3C1. 

L. 

LA.Mn  of  God,  bohold  the,  273, 3 13, 
555. 
song  of  Moses  and  the,  313. 
latter-day  glory,  899,  9j8,  909. 
Law,  conviction  by  tlio,  478. 
Living  to  Christ,  53t],  5:>6. 
Looking  unto  Ji-su;),  553. 
Lord's  supper  instituted,  831. 

body  and  blood  of  Christ,  264, 

839,  847. 
Christ's    love  celebrated,   2G8, 
269,  SOJ,  293,  297,  304,  310, 
311,313,316,  321,  833,  851. 
Christ's  compassion,  840. 
Christ  rcmemlierod,  255,  8 12 — 
844,  846. 


•nint,  K(S 


Lord's 

Cl" 


nXHiriiiiif  aiiU  ii  juiciiif  tti    '.>uJ 

tSM. 
•eal  iif  llio    new 
sch'ruD*'  ' 
sons«  of  I.  -•J7. 

I^ve.,..     I.  ..•..I,-,,'.. 

niT  ;ui,7yo,*.yi. 

ol  < '  d  in  the  ik>alli 

ol  C hi  13 1,  -vo,  ilu9. 


MKl»L\TI()N'.  «!•,,  269,  »l,  2'.»». 


17.t. 


a.K  '!,9C,  183,Cia 

Mercy  •cut,  UU.. 

invitation  In,  63.S. 
waiting  at,  523,  619. 
Miilonuiuin  hymn,  908. 
Miniiilers.      Obi>i.<«atio!«  HrM^t 
Missionary  hvmns,  82,  8^»,ai7,  27f. 
333,  335—037,  350,  792,  Ki'i 
-92»3. 
Missionaries   raised    up    and    len; 
forth,  8C6. 
charged,  tr80— 884,  888. 
charged  and  enroumged,  873. 
encouraged,  8;i2,  867. 
commended  to  God,  885. 
farewell  of,  6««,  8«9. 
departure  of,  681,  890. 
death  of,  1105. 
Missionary  meeting,  914. 
Missions:,  the  great  coniniit«>ion,8.'^2- 
cncouragin*  prospects  of.  9l'l. 

930. 
invitation  to  aid  in,  855. 
prayer  for  success  of,  85G,  8/  f\ 
864,  870—873,  879,  891,  81« 
903,  906,  907. 
prayer  for  the  rhurch,  8.18. 
prayer  for  the  world,  b.i9. 
prayer   for  divine  power,  857, 

8t30,  861,  863,  876. 
prayer  for  the  heathen,  865,867 
Spirit's  influences  in,  874 
Spirit's   in^cnccs,  prayci  for 
875. 


C43; 


PARTICUL.yt    ISUEX    OF    SUUJECTS, 


Miadioni,  ilifTusion  of  the   gospel, 
276,  b&J,  879. 

universal  reign  of  Christ,  248, 
333,  335,  33G,  853,  854. 

victories   of  Christ,  337,  868, 
870,  872. 
Morning  hymn,  1010. 

(lepciidencc  on  God,  1019. 

devotion,  1008. 

God's    goodness     acknowledg- 
ed, 1009—1012. 

gratitude  and  prnycr,1014,1015. 

praise,  78,  1020. 

prayer,  (.39,  1009— ;017,  1020. 

thanksgiving,  lOlG. 

and  evening  praise,  4,  1018. 

N. 

NATIONAL  hymn,  1003. 

anniversary,  hymn  for,  1007. 
blessings,   Gud    acknowledged 

in,  1001. 
blessings  celebrated,  1005. 
goodness    to    our    forefathers, 

1002. 
praise  and  prayer,  1004. 
Nation,  prayer  for,  10U3. 

prayer   for    national    gratitude 

and  holiness,  lOOG. 
prayer  for  relief  from  national 

judgments,  987,  988. 
blessings,  thanksgiving  for,  90C. 
Nearness  to  the  Lord,  545,  G91. 


o. 

OLD    age,    sustaining    grace    im- 
plored   in,  731,  732. 

trusting  God  in,  732. 
One  thing  needful,  437. 
Ordination  hymns. 

ministers,     bearers    of     good 
news,  949. 

ministers,  prayer   for    success 
of,  94G,  951—954. 

ministers,  watching  for  souls, 
955. 

ministers,    winning    souls     to 
Christ,  956. 

pastor  welcomed,  948,  950. 

ministry,  benefits  of,  947. 

ministry    divinely     appointed, 
945. 


PARDON,  on  confession,  495,  496. 
only   by    the    cross,   255,   25fi, 
258,  262,  272,  279,  470,  474, 
48? ,  494,  497,  500,  502, 504. 


Pardon  implored,  123,255,264,265 
461—463,  470,  474,  475,  47J, 
480,  482—485,  498,  522,  524, 
526,  527,  540. 
and  sanclification,  123,  550 
Pardoning  love,  223,  690. 
Parental  entreaty,  446. 
Parting  of  Christians,  10G5. 

with   hope    of   reunion,    lOCC 

10G7,  1090,  1105. 
and  reunion  in  heaven,  1070. 
in  Christian  fellowship,  1068. 
Patience  in  suflering,  579. 
Peace  oflcred  through  Christ,  429. 
to  the  penitent,  489,  493. 
universal,  861,  899. 
Penitent,  rest  for  the,  421. 
Perseverance,  290,  294—297,  510, 
561,  566,  567,  708. 
through    Christ,    287,     561— 
565. 
Piety,  active,  737,  740. 
Piety,  early,  769 — 778. 
Pilgrimage,  719. 

life  a,  734. 
Pleading  in  tho  name  of  Christ,  524. 
Poor,   kindness    to  the,  738,  739, 
741—747. 
kindness  to,  rewarded,  748. 
Praise  to  God,  66—116,  185,  1033 
to  tho  Trinity,  117—125. 
to  Christ,  36,  111,  308—351. 
to  Christ  as  a  King,  339. 
to  Christ  the  Lamb,  314,  328, 

340,  343,  344,  346,  347. 
to  Christ  as  the  Redeemer,  308, 
312,316,  317,  324,  334,341, 
348,  566. 
to  Christ  a  shepherd,  292. 
continual,  91,  95, 103,  107,  108, 

110,  112. 
exhortation  to  offer,  1,  2,  6,  66 
—69,  71,  73,74,  77,79—90, 
92,  95—97,  185. 
exhortation  to  offer  to  Christ, 

308,  310—322,  320,  327. 
feeble,    compared    with    God's 

greatness,  94,  lOJ,  103. 
offered  by  children,  114,  331. 
resolution  to  olTer,  70,  78,  91, 

95,  108. 
in  the  temple,  1 — 3,  6,  31,  74, 

105. 
voice   of  creation,  75,  97,  98, 

101. 
universal,   66,  67,  77,  80-86, 
92,  97,  98,  104,  907, 925,  926. 
and  hope,  566. 
Prayer,  54,  632—634. 

answered,  105,  106,  501,  634 
645,  754,  782,  984. 
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PAIlTICUl.All    IM)KX    OK    SlBJtlC'I"^ 


Pf« \  ft  ftt  ihc  licfiniiin^  of  womliiii, 

9,  16,  21, '>2— 31,  47,5-2,  53, 

59,  CO,  2iiS,  375,  4:*0. 
ftt  titc  clo«e  of  worship,  HS — f>5. 
M  twiXiim,  71)8,  801— 1»3,  805, 

807—811,  8J3— 818,  &2J,  8*> 

— ft24. 
at     dedication    of    placpi    of 

worship.     8l'«  Dedication 

ilrMMi. 
nl  joining  ihe  clmrrli,  H20,  830. 
at  the  incrrv  ■eat,(0."»,  t'M,  *'<\.i. 
at    llio    n'w  year,   10J-»,    lOOD, 

105-2,  10.%3. 
at  partiiifr,  10;".5,  I0G9. 
nt  sea,  '.Vji. 
for  «canion,  95"^. 
•ecret,  (-.37,  010,  f,4I,  f.TO. 
evcninic,  Iin2l,10--M  — IO:H,  10:U. 
morning,  lUW,  10J9— 1017,  10-20. 
twilislif,  «i37. 
(luriii;  the  iii'ht,  r79. 
for  arc.-sa  to  (io  1, 5  J'7, 040,  Oni. 
for  aid  in  ji-If  cxainiiintion,  490. 
fur   aid    in   the    ( xprei'ioQ    of 

gratitude.  «il0. 
in  affliction,  590,  595,  597,  599, 

fi75,  678,  rvS'J. 
for   asaiiranco,   177,   53'2,   541, 

545,  5.59,  577. 
the  back<lid.-r'«,  07?»,  4C7,  408, 

522,  5-21,  5Sr,,  G8-2,  C84,  085, 
(TJl,  f.92,  7:i9. 

for  benefit  from  nffliction,  5?-2, 
583,  597,  599,  675,  078. 

for  children,  425,  773,  774,  974, 
98-2. 

of  Christ  in  tlic  gaidcn,  219- 
222. 

for  the  church,  43. 

for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  091 

for  contentment,  573,  COl. 

for  conversion  of  sinners,  41-2, 

523,  435,  437. 

for  death  to  sin,  53G,  070,  79.?, 

80.3,  807,  819,  8-21,  824. 
for  deliverauco,  0-^5,  4(J5. 
for  deliverance  from  sin,  229, 

282,  683. 
under  desertion,  580,  612. 
for  diffusion  of  the  gospel.  See 

Missions. 
for  divine  indwelling,  25,  41. 
for   elevation,   575,    576,   591, 

:m,  023,  712. 
for    entire    consecration,   GG8, 

670,  089,  784,  7S: 
for  evidence  of  ndoption,  177, 

191,532,  .MI,  559. 
U.r  faith,  278,   375,   466,  4C8, 

500,  508,  51 1. 
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.>or,  ftchle,  I.^ard,  on. 
for  a  fili.il  «|>irit,  559,  G55. 
God  vouglit  by,  M6. 
for  jracr,  134, 130,532,647,077. 
for  grace  in  old  a^o,  731,  7tt?. 
for  grace  in  triil,  .V^,  075,  (777. 
for    gratitude,   CIO,    iJdi),   998, 

1036. 
for  guidance,  GOC,  025,  649,  057, 

tiOO,  007,  709,  783,  830. 
for  Ihe  lionlhin,  870,  877,  913. 

See  .MittiONi*. 
for   help,   43->,   019,   C48,   65C>, 

tr78,  1*10,  718,7-24. 
fur    help    to   bear    ihame    for 

Christ,  705. 
for  help  to  imitate  Chri»t,  70-2, 

704,  744. 
f;jr   hel|>   to   imitate    departed 

•aint-.,  728,   lOtrJ. 
fur  hrip  in  trial,  504,  647,  678, 

080. 
for   help   to   wat'.h   and   pray, 

710,7-24. 
for  help  in  worship,  9,  16,  19, 

21—30,   47,  53,   57,  58,  87, 

375,  4*). 
fur  holy  nfTcciion*,  21,  053,601 

—tk;4,  071,  (91,71-2. 
for    the    IIo.v  Spirit,   43,  191, 

352— 300,  305— :VS5, 479,  522 

091,71-2,  874,875. 
for  humility,  074. 
fur  irnpruveincnt  ot  time,  1044, 

1048,  1051,  1050,    lOtil,  1002 
fur  the  intluenco  of  divine  love, 

519. 
for  in^raftment  in»o  Chnst,  847 
invitation  to,  10—18,  043,  644, 

904,  93G. 
invocation  of  the  Trinity,  120. 
for  the  Jews,  918—921. 
for  light,  57,  -278,  509,  051,876. 
Lord's  praver,  0.V),  053. 
fur  morcy,'218,  459,  021. 
fur   ministers.       See   Okoi na- 
tion   HtMN!*. 
in  the  name  of  Ciirist,  5-24,052 
for  the  nation,  983—965,  988, 

1003,  1004,  1006. 
nature  of,  03-2 — 0.34. 
for  all  needed  good,  006,  067. 
for  pardon,  1-23,  255,  2(^4,  265, 

459,  401—483,  470,  474,  475, 

479,  480,  482—485,  498,  522, 

524,  5-26,  5-27,  540. 
for  a  part  in   heaven,  318,  319, 

337. 
for  penitence  at  the  Lord's  sup 

per,  841. 
for  perse  vcrmcc,  365 


PARl'ICDLAK    INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS 


Player  for  a  place  in  the  sanctuary, 

604,  625. 
for    preparation   to  die,   1077, 

1079,  1082,  1091,  1114. 
for    preparation     for     heaven, 

1158,  1160,  IICO,  1169,  1170. 
for   preparation    for  the  judg- 
ment, 1124,  11;},"),  1133,  1142, 

1143. 
for  the  presence  of  Christ,  30, 

288,  542,  545,  5 19,  667. 
for  the  presence  of  God,  18,  57, 

482,513,  545,  591,614,  618, 

646,  849,  1086. 
for  prolonged  life,  1071,  1073. 
for  purity,  6f)3,  670. 
for  quickening  grace,  525,  C12, 

671,  682,  691,  692. 
for  renewing  grace,  518. 
for  renovation,   467,  473,  478, 

S22,  765. 
of  the   youn^j  for   renovation, 

771. 
for  repentance,  476,  488. 
for  resignation  in  every  state, 

177,  513,  570,  5.^1—583,  588, 

595,  6;J1,  654,659,  660,664, 

673,  678,  733. 
for  restoration,  278,  291,   467, 

4f)8,  432,  522,  524,  533,  586, 

682,  684,  685,  691,  692,  759, 

1042. 
for  a  revival,  383,  384. 
for    safety    in    the    judgment, 

1130,  1132. 
for  sanclification,  61,  599,  653, 

661—661,069,673,  691,712. 
for  seamen,  958. 
for  self-knowledge,  639. 
for  sincerity,  21,  21,  680. 
for  spiritual  improvement,  23, 

393,  396—398,  403,  404. 
for  steadfastness,  281,  533,  536, 

537,  557,  672. 
for  support  in  death,  680,  1072, 

1074,  1076,  1084. 
for  support  in  temptation,  284, 

647. 
for  the  triumph  of  Christ,  241, 

337,  856,  861,  863,  868,  871, 

903,  906. 
to  the   Trinity,  120,  123,  876, 

879. 
for    union    with    the     church 

ahove,  790. 
for  various  blessings,  120,  642, 

647. 
thy  will  be  done,  659,  660. 
without  ceasing,  4,638,710,718. 
Presence  of  Christ  desired,  30,  288, 

542,  545,  549,  667. 


Presence  of  God,  desiring,  57,  48? 

543,545,591,  614,  618,  646 

849,  1086. 
of  God  delightful,  54,  681. 
Procrastination,  against,  438 — 441 

443,  445,  451—454,  456—458, 

1059,  1061,  1063,  1137. 
Prodigal  reclaimed,  481,779. 
Promised  blessing  claimed,  30, 943. 
Promises,  pleading  the,  359,  519. 
secure,  100,  160,  162,  287,  5.v2, 

561—563,  598. 
Protection,  praise  for,  lOfi,  111. 
Providences,  142, 148, 149, 190,289, 

585. 
Pure  in  heart,  blossed,  665. 

Q. 

UUICKENING  grace,  prayer  for, 
522,  612,  671,  682. 

R. 

RACE,  the  Christian,  608,  725,726. 
Redeeming  love,  275,  833,  851. 
Redemption,  God's  character  seen 
in,  153,  318. 
wonders  of,  140,  210,  230,  232, 
237,302,311. 
Regeneration,  by  the  Spirit,  123 — 

125,  377. 
Reliance  on  God,  655. 
Religion,  blessedness  of,  621,736, 
766,  767,  772,  775,  1067. 
importance  of,  437,  765,  7C9, 

1063. 
support  in  life,  768. 
Repentance,     immediate,     urged, 
437—443,  445,  451—451,  4.-)6 
—458. 
in   view   of  Christ's   compas- 
sion, 471. 
in  view  of  the  cross,  463,  472, 

477,  652. 
;n  view  of  God's  forbearance, 

486. 
:*-ayer  for,  476,  488. 
Repenting  sinner,  joy  over  a,  779 — 

781. 
Resignation.     See  Christian,  le- 

fiignation  of. 
Returning   to  God,  468,  489,   682, 

684,  690-692. 
Resolve,  the  successful,  433. 
Rest,  earthly  and  hcavcnly,35,39,56 
for  the  penitent,  419,  421. 
in  heaven,  1152,  1155,  "157 
Resurrection,  1121,  1129. 
death  and,  1128. 
hope  of,  1122,1127. 
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PABTICULAR    I.NUhX    Of    i^LIUKcTi?. 


tftturroctioo  tnd  judgment,  1125. 
■ernct  of  the,  Ht>4. 
of  ChrUl,  cclebniteJ,  34, 3C,  38, 

Revival,  pr«ycr  for,  383,  384. 
UjSlitcouf,  bl.aicdneia  of,  578,  C07, 
G94,  750,  766. 
and    wicked,   009,   761.       Sec 
Chuitian. 


BABnATH  morning,  33,  35-37,  41 
—44,  47. 

eveninjr,  .V?. 

d«v  of  Chriit'f  resurreclion,  34, 

5<J,  38,  240,  241. 
day  of  rcit,  115,  37,  50—52. 
delight  in,  35,  41,  43,  45,  40, 

60,54. 
•arthiy  and  heavenly,  32,  55. 
type  ut° heaven,  39. 
wflcoincd,  40,  4'_»,  41,48. 
worship  on  the,  43,  47 — 49. 
bleiiiin^  implored  on  the,  47, 5c2, 

58— <v}. 
Hahbuth  school,  opcnin'j  of,  9C5. 
prayer   for  a  blessing  on,  906, 

907,  909,  970. 
■onga  ofcliililren  in  heaven, 908. 
Bainti,  general  assembly  of,  7t"J. 
on  enrth  and   in    h»*aven,   790, 

793.     Sec  CHRi»riAi«. 
Salvation,  277. 

through  Christ,  5^27,  251—277. 
by  grace,  252,  200,  349,  5)20. 
Sanctuary,  delight  in,  2,  3,  5    10, 

12—14,  43. 
desiring  to  abide  in,  C04. 
God  present  in,  14, 18, 167. 943. 
invitation  to,  1,  11,  68,  990. 
longing  for,  10,  18. 
thanksgiving  and  praise  in,  990. 
earthly   and  heavenly,   prized, 

713. 
ScripturoB,  Christ  seen  in,  387. 

delight   nnd    instruction    from, 

3d7— 390,  394—403,  615. 
excellence  of,  386,  390,  615 
glory  of,  396. 
importance   of,    to   the    yojng, 

770. 
inspiration  of,  400. 
light  of  the  world,  395,  330, 
love  of,  389,  402,  710. 
only  revelation,  388. 
«uited  to  our  want<»,  397. 
preciousness  of,  392,  398,  6r9. 
sufficiency   of,   393,   397,   401, 

402. 
anl  nature,  76,  391. 


Seamen,  bvmnt  for,  907 — 9(>4. 
C'hriKiian  mariner,  sai*,  tft-*. 
prayer  at  sea,  9G2. 
proyer  for  teamen,  M8, 
save,  l.oril,  or  we  periah,  9tO 
tong  of,  9t"U. 
tenipiation  conip  ircd  to  A  •lorni, 

thBnks::iTing  after  aitotin,  '•• 
Soaiioiit,  lua5. 

spring,  I(KW_I039. 
autumn,  IlltO,  1011,  110-J. 
winter,  1042,  1013. 
Security  in  C«xl,  535,  563,  567,  LJO 
—023,  02>'. 
in  Christ,  561,  562. 
Si'll'-admonitiuii,  714. 

conaorrnlion,  15,  260,  r'37.  .'CT, 

620,  784,785,  803,811,0. 
eunserration,  invitation  to,  ^.Lt 
denial  for  Christ,  b&i,  705. 
distriKt,  577. 
einminniion,  490,  577. 
righteous  hi>pcs  renouocol,  494 
Shephenl.  U.kI  a.  195—200. 

Christ  a,  2l»0— 292. 
Sickness  und  r>cuvery,  762. 
and  death,  romfort  in,  624. 
■  wceiiie's  of  siibmiKsion  in,  627 
Sin,   confession    of,   2f>4 — 366,  432, 
462,  4-0,  495,  496. 
indwelling,  lamented,  473,  175, 

47!^,  4^7. 
grieves  the  Holy  Spirit,  ?t\. 
renouncing,  48<>,  670. 
■ense  of,  464,  476,  487,  402. 
Sincerity,  98ii. 

want  of,  known  to  God,  133. 
prayer  for,  21. 
J^inncru,  Christ  plcniling  with,  AM 
awakened,  4.'(9,  460,  491. 
entreated   by    the    merries   of 

Christ   416. 
cxpo.«tnl::tion  with,  434 — 158. 
glad  iKlings  for,  449. 
invited   by   Jehovah,  412,  411, 

448. 
invited  to  Christ,  273,  275,  4i:t, 
415-417,  12.1,  426,  428,  45.}, 
550. 
invited  and  warned,  79,  81.-139. 
invitation  and  resolve,  433. 
not  just  before  Go<l,  4G4. 
room  for,  410, 418, 420, 424,  428 
turning  to  Christ,  432 
joy  for  conversion  of,  779 — 7^1 
prosperity  of,  brief,  755,  761. 
Go<l  just  in  their  condemnation 

aa,  4(34, 479.  484,  494. 
at    the    judgment,   455,    1132 
1136,  1144 
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Sinners,  tneir  doom,  439,  440,  443, 
451 ,  456,  686, 688,  1 1-25,  1152. 

Sovereign  grace,  349,  510. 

Spirit.     See  Holt  Spirit. 

Spiritual  conflicts,  succor  sought  in, 
724.. 
temple,  progress  of,  505. 

Strength  derived  from  Clirist,  503, 
.546. 

Surrender,  entire,  537,  784,  785. 


TEMPTATION,  desiring  support 
in,284.  285,  724. 
compared  to  a  storm,  957. 
Tender  conscience,  589,  676. 
Thanksgiving,  sacrifice  of,  991 

public,  969—999. 
Tiiirsting  after  God,  591,614,  618, 

710,  712. 
Throne  of  grace,  643. 
Tidings,  gla<i,  to  sinners,  4J9. 
Time, the   accepted,  412, 435 — 111, 
445—447,  451,  453. 
flight  of,  752,  1011. 
frailty  of  life,  1054—1056,  1053, 

1064,  i  D73. 
importance  of  the  present,  445, 

1063. 
reflections  on  past  generations, 

1062. 
season  to  prepare  for  eternity, 

1059,  1061,  1063,  1137. 
wiftness  of,  1057,  1059,  1060. 
and  eternity,  1123. 
Trinity,  rejoicing  over  the  conver- 
pion  of  siimers,  779. 
praise  to  the,  117—12.5. 
prayer  to,  for  light,  876,  879. 
prayer  to,  for  pardon,  123. 
Trouble,  resorting  to  God  in,  170, 

560,  604. 
'I'rust  in  Christ,   the   only  refuge, 
178,  053,  254,  2.58,  260,  266, 
208,  200,  272,  296,  498,  5 18, 
783 
in  God,  559^571,  585, 594,598, 

694,  625,  718. 
and  submission,  605. 


VANITY  of  the  worId,444, 532, 5,39, 
543,  575,  576,  580,  V51,  752. 
and  happiness  of  hea^en,  756, 
757,  1149,  1152. 


Vo^va  made,  15,  537,  801,  830 
recognized,  825,  954 

w. 

WALKING  with  God,  691. 
Warfare,  the  Christian,   61b,  717 

720—724. 
Watch  and  pray,  716,  717. 
Watchfulness,  blessedness  of,  715 
Watchman's  report,  893. 
Widow    and    fatherless,    care    of, 

739. 
Word,  blessing  on  the,  desircfl,  9, 
16,  28,  29,  47,  58-60,  62,  63. 
World,  vanity  of,  444,  532,  539,  543, 
575,576,580,  751,752. 
retirement  from,  711. 
Worship,  anticipating,  8,  711. 
Christ  |)resent  in,  30,  288. 
delight  in,  3,  7,  13,  20,  32,  43, 

45,46,  192,711. 
dismission  from,  64,  65. 
absence  from,  deplored,  586. 
elements  of,  acceptable,  19,21, 

49,51,  167,202. 
invocation  of  a  blessing  in,  9, 
16,  19,21—31,43,47,53,57, 
58,  87,  375,  480. 
reverent,  of  God,  89. 
unfruitfulness  in,  758. 
Worthies,  following  the  departed, 
727,  728,  927,  1002. 


YEAR,  close  of,  1045-1048. 

new,  1049—1053. 
Young  exhorted   to   religion,    446, 
772,  776,  778. 
im|>ortanco  of  the    Bible    to. 

770. 
importance  of  religion  to,  705k 

769,  1041. 
prayer  of,  771,  971,  979. 
prayer  for,  425,  773,  774 »  9^{i^ 
982. 


z. 

ZEAL,  714—726. 

want  of,  lamented,  684,  758. 
Zion,  encouraged,  896,  902,  930. 

God's  love  to,  315,  795,  928. 

prospects  of,  894,  895. 

prosperity  of,  792,  897. 

safety  of,  794,  795,  797. 
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PSALMIST. 


WORSHIP 


1.  L.  M.  Tatk  a  Be  u.» 

All  ^\alion3  exhorted  to  Adoration  and  I'raisc 

1  Wrril  one  consent,  let  all  the  cjirth 

To  (iod  their  cliccrful  voices  raise  ; 
Cilad  lioniage  pay,  with  halhjvved  niirtli, 
And  sing  belbrc  him  songs  of  i)i-uise ;  — 

2  Assured  that  lie  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed,  — 
We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own, 
The  flock  whicli  he  delights  to  feed. 

1  O,  enter,  then,  his  temple  gate  ; 

Thence  to  Iiis  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  liis  name  with  praises  bless ; 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good ; 
His  mercy  is  forever  sure  ; 
His  ti-uth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

2.  L.  31.  WATra 

The  Sovereign  Jehovah. 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awfid  tlirone, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy, 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  etriy«d, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 


WORSHIP 

3  We  aie  his  jieople ;  we  his  cai'e ; 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  iMaker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates,  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 
And  Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  somiding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity'  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move 

3.  C.  M.  Watt* 

Delight  in  the  House  of  God. 

1  HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, 
"In  Zion  let  us  all  ai)j)car, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day  " ! 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  liice. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  liis  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  samts, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest-, 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blesL 

G  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell ; 
Here  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 
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WORSHIP. 
1.  C.    M.  WxTJt 

Daily  and  nightly  Devotion. 

1  VE  tliat  ol)ey  th'  iinmorUil  King 

Attend  liis  holy  place; 
Bow  to  the  ^'lories  of  his  name, 
And  sing  liis  womiroiis  grace. 

2  Lift  up  yoiir  hands  hy  morning  1  glit. 

And  raise  your  thanks  on  high; 
Send  your  admiring  thoughts,  by  night, 
Above  Uie  starry  sky. 

3  Tlic  God  (jf  Zion  clioors  your  hearts 

With  rays  ot'  quickening  grace: 
'Tis  he  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
Whose  presence  liilii  tJie  place. 

S.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Blessedness  of  icorshipping  (iod  in  his   TtinjiU. 

1  HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

'i  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  a]>ode ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  (lod ; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  fiir  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  arc  the  saints,  who  dwell  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne,  above  the  sky; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  j)raise  and  love. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  who  fmd  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength  ;  and,  through  the  road, 
They  lean  upon  their  lielper,  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk,  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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6.  L.  M.  Watts 

Praise  to  our  Creator. 

1  YE  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King ; 
Serve  him  with  checriul  heart  and  voice ; 
WitJi  all  your  tongues  his  gloiy  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 

Dotli  life,  and  breath,  and  bcmg,  give  ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 

The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 
.3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy ; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  yoiu-  thanks  and  honors  there. 
4  The  Lord  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  kind ; 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  all  the  race  of  man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

7.  C.    M.  WATTt 

Delight  in   Worship. 
\  I  LOVE  to  see  the  Lord  below ; 
His  church  displays  his  grace  ; 
But  upper  worlds  his  gloiy  know, 
And  \iew  him  face  to  face. 

2  I  love  to  worship  at  liis  feet, 

Though  sin  aimoy  me  there ; 
But  sauits,  exalted  near  his  seat, 
Have  no  assaults  to  fear. 

3  I  love  to  meet  him  in  his  court. 

And  taste  his  heavenly  love ; 
But  still  his  visits  seem  too  short, 
Or  I  too  soon  remove. 

4  He  shines,  and  1  am  all  delight ; 

He  hides,  and  all  is  pain : 
When  ^vill  he  fix  me  in  his  sight, 
And  ne'er  depart  again .? 

5  O  Lord,  1  love  thy  service  now; 

Thy  church  displays  thy  power; 
But  soon  in  heaven  1  hope  to  bow 
And  praise  thee  evermore. 
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WORSHIP. 

8.  C.  M.  Wami. 

Anliripuliug    }\'orship. 

1  LORD,  ill  liie  morning  tnou  sliult  licar 

Mv  voice  iiscriulin-^  l»igl»; 
To  thee  will  I  iliiecl  my  pniyer, 
To  thee  lill  up  mine  eye;  — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  tor  all  his  saint.s, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints, 
.'i  Thojj  art  a  (Jod  before  whose  sight 

Tlie  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinnei-s  shall  ne'er  he  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  tliy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 
1  will  fietjuent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O,  may  tljy  Spirit  guide  my  feel 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  even'  jiath  of  duty  straigh 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

"•  C.  M.  Jervii 

Homage  and  Devotion. 

1  WITH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternid  Love. 

2  Before  the  gracious  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  almighty  Kiiig ; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hynms  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  O  Lord,  while  ill  tliy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  licly  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  With  fen-or  teach  our  heaits  to  pray, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  smg ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  svicrifice  we  bring. 


VVORSHJP. 

10.  H.  M.  Watts 

Longing  for  the  House  of  God. 

1  LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  eai'thly  temples,  are ! 
To  thine  abode  I  With  warm  desires 

My  heart  aspires,         |  To  see  my  God. 

2  O,  happy  souls,  who  pray 

Wljere  God  appoints  to  hear! 
O,  happy  men,  who  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  I  Who  love  tlie  way 
And  hap})y  they  |  To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  a{)pears: 
O  glorious  seat,  I  Shall  thither  bring 

When  God,  our  King,  |  Our  willing  feet. 

11.  S.  M.  E.  Tavl'jr 
Invitation  to  the  House  of  God. 

1  COME  to  the  house  of  j)rayer, 

O  thou  afflicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there ; 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
lu  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come. 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb, 
Your  lips  forget  to  mo^e. 

4  Ye  yoimg,  before  his  throne. 

Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown 
Wlio  gives  the  power  to  praise. 


\V«)K.-HII' 

5  Tliou,  whose  boni'^iiaiit  eye 

In  iiHTcy  loitks  on  all, 
Wlio  s(M>st  the  t»  ar  of  misery, 
Aiul  hearVt  ihe  inoiirner'a  call, — 

6  Up  to  thy  (IwiHinLr-phice 

Bear  our  Trail  spiiits  on, 
Till  tlu>y  outstrip  time's  tiii'dy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  Ikj  won. 

1*2.  S.  P.  M.  WvrT4 

D'lig'it  in  the  House  of  God. 

1  HOW  pleased  and  hlest  was  I 
To  hear  the  peojile  cry, 

•*Coine,  let  us  seek  our  (jod  to-day"! 

Yv^,  with  a  eheertid  zeal, 

We  liaste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  lionors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thriee  happy  place, 
AdoHK'd  with  wtindrous  prace. 

And  walls  ot'  streniith  emhrace  thee  round 
In  tJiee  om-  tribes  appear, 
To  pray,  and  j)raise,  and  hear 

'I'he  saereil  gospel's  joyful  souiuL 

3  Here  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne; 

[le  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here; 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad ; 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  witli  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"Peace  to  this  sacred  house!" 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 

And,  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 
My  soul  s  lall  ever  love  thee  well. 
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13.  H.  M.  Watts 

Enjoyment  in   Worship. 

1  TO  spend  one  sacred  day 

Wfiere  God  and  saints  Abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  tliousand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts,  I    To  keep  the  door 
1  love  it  more  |    Than  shine  in  courts. 

2  God  is  our  sun  and  sliicld, 

Our  lijrht  and  our  defence; 
Witli  gills  ills  liands  aie  filled; 

We  di-aw  our  blcssiK;;s  thence. 
lie  will  bestow  I  Peculiar  gi-ace, 
On  Jacob's  race         |    And  glory  too. 

3  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  ap})roves, — 

From  pure  and  U|)right  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,       I    Whose  spirit  trusts 
O  God  of  hosts,         I    Alone  in  thee. 

14.  C.  M.  Watts 
God  present  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1  MY  Boul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 

To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  ftice, 
Though  m  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarcli  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place, 
Wliile  Christ  reveals  h\r,  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there, 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 
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15.  C.  M.  NViiTTi 

Thankful  Arknou'Ud^mtnt  of  dod's   doodncst. 

1  WHAT  sluill  I  reiuhr  to  my  God, 

For  all  ills  kiiuliuss  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  ahodo, 
My  sonj^s  adiircss  thy  tinono. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  rill  thy  house, 

My  olli  rin^^  shall  he  paid  ; 
There  siiall  my  z»al  perl'orjn  the  v<jw.s 
My  Boul,  in  anguish,  made. 

3  How  much  is  merry  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever-hlesst-d  (jlod ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight! 
How  j)recious  is  their  blc^od ! 

4  How  ha|)|)y  all  thy  senants  arc! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me! 
My  lite,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  cure. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  —  forever  thine, — 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move; 
Thy  hand  luith  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 
G  Here,  in  thy  courts,  1  leave  my  vow. 
And  thy  rich  gi-ace  record; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

16.  C.  M.  .Neutok 
A  Blessing  sought. 

1  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  heai-; 

Thy  presence  now  display  ; 
We  kneel  within  tliy  house  of  prayer ; 
O,  give  us  liearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  sight, 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove ; 
Dispose  oiu-  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

3  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy, 

To  kneel  before  thy  face  ; 
O,  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power, 
The  childien  of  thy  grace. 
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87.  C.  M.  H.  M.  Williams 

Habitual  Devotion. 

1  WHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

S  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 
To  thee  my  thoughts  wouTd  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
Tliat  mercy  I  adore. 
'}  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Tliy  ruling  hand  I  see! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  Li  ever}'  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

Li  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifled  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

18.  C.  M.  Waits 

Longing  for  the  House  of  God. 

1  EARLY,  my  God,  \vithout  delay, 

1  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand  ; 
And  they  must  drink,  or  die. 

3  Pve  seen  thy  glory,  and  thy  power, 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 


4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  n  fcjisl 

Cjui  please  my  soiil  so  well, 

As  when  thy  rieher  jrracc  I  tai>te, 

And  m  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  Iji^rii  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  tliy  forgiving  love. 

G  Thns,  till  my  last,  cx])irinp:  day, 
I'll  hless  I'ny  Cod  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lih  my  han<ls  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

19,  7s.  J. 'Iay;..h 

Elements  of  acceptable    Worship. 

1  FATHER  of  our  feeble  race, 

Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 

Flows  thy  goodness  unconfmed  : 
Musing  hi  the  silent  grove, 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 

Clainmig  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  offerings  shall  we  bring. 

At  thine  altars  when  we  bow? 
Ileai-ts,  the  i)ure,  unsullied  spring. 

Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soid, 

By  tlie  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Spnpathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast :  — 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Heal  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind ; 

Charitj',  ^vith  liberal  store : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind. 
Thus  th'  accepted  offering  bring, — 

Love  to  thee  and  all  maiikintL 
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*20.  L.  M  W^Ti8 

Joy  of  public    Worshtp. 

1  GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  fioin  thy  j)resence  springs: 
To  si)end  one  day  with  thee  on  eai'th 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  niirtli. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  tlie  meanest  place 
Withm  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  case,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
SJiould  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun  —  he  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield  —  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  liell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  gi-ace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  host  of  heaven  obey, 

.    Display  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power. 
Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore. 

21.  C.  M.  Sacued  I^oir-TUf 

Prayer  for  Sincerity. 

1  LORD,  when  we  bow  before  thy  throne, 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
O,  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
Aiid  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  praj  er, 

O,  let  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
^  Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies. 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness,  stiJI, 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 
12 
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^2.  CM.  SriKi. 

The  Presence  of  God  tmigUl  in  hts  I  fume. 

!   CO.MK,  ()  iliou  Kiiii,'  of  all  thy  saints. 
Our  liuiiiliN'  trilmte  own, 
While,  with  our  praises  ami  com{»laiMfs, 
We  bow  beli)re  thy  tiiroiie. 

"2  How  should  our  soii-rs,  like  those  ahovr, 
With  warm  devotion  rise! 
How  should  our  souls,  oi\  winj^s  of  lov«, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  ! 

*3  lUit,  all,  the  sonjr,  how  faint  it  flows! 
How  languid  our  desire  ! 
How  dim  the  sarred  passion  glows 
Till  thou  the  heart  inspire! 

4  Dear  Saviour,  N't  thy  glory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwilfings  here. 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  apjjear. 

S3.  88,  78  &  4.  Kkm-t. 

Spiritual  Improvement. 

1  E!V  thy  nainc,  O  Lord,  assembling, 

We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling  ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear,  — 

Hear  with  meekness,  — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  feai*. 

2  \Vhile  our  days  on  eartli  are  lengthened, 

May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Cheered  by  hoj)e,  and  daily  strengthened. 
We  would  run,  nor  weaiy  be, 

Till  thy  glory, 
Witliout  clouds,  in  heaven  we  sec. 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 

All  thy  people  shall  adore. 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Than  tliey  could  conceive  before,  — 

Full  enjoyment,  — 
Holy  bliss,  forevermore. 
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S4.  C.    M.  MoNTi.OMEK-V, 

Invocation  for  a  Blessing  in   Worship. 

1  LORD,  teach  thy  servants  how  to  pray 

With  reverence  and  with  fear: 
Tliough  dust  and  ashes,  yd  we  may, 
We  must,  to  thee  di-aw  near 

2  Wc  come,  then,  God  of  grace,  to  thee ; 

Give  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  —  what  thine  eye  dehghts  to  see  — 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

3  Give  deep  liumility;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give; 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence 
To  see  thy  face  and  live. 

4  Give  faith  in  that  one  sacrifice 

Whicli  can  for  sm  atone ; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  and  Christ  alone. 

5  Give  patience,  still  to  wait  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 
G  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done  : 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  through  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

^»5.  7s.  Hammond. 

A  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

1  LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now ; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O,  do  not  our  suit  disdam ; 

Sliall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace ; 
Tmie  our  hps  to  smg  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee ;  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 
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4  Coiiifurt  tliose  who  wcrp  luid  iiiourii ; 
L<'t  the  lime  of  joy  rL'turn,- 

Thobc  that  are  cuwl  down,  lift  un ; 
Make  ihcin  slroiijj  in  I'ailh  and  hoiw. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  sork  and  liiid 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind; 
Ileal  tlie  sick  ;  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  liiee. 

'20.  L.  M.  WAVia 

The  Indirelliiig  of  God  dcrired. 

1  COME,  cracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 

By  faitli  and  love,  in  every  hrcast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  Icel, 
The  j(ns  tliat  caimot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fdl  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 

Make  our  eidjirg^'d  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  hei^dii,  and  hreadth,  and  lci!j,'ll 
Ot'tlihic  eternal  love  and  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 
lie  everlasting  honors  done, 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ,  his  Son. 

'^7.  C.  M.  Pratts  C. 

A  BlessirLg  sought. 

1  AGAIN  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 

Aiid  to  thy  courts  repair ; 
Again,  with  jo\-ful  feet,  we  come 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concord,  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  woimded  spirit  heal. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eyo. 

The  humble  mind,  bestow; 
And  shijie  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 
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4  May  we  in  faitli  receive  thy  word, 

Li  faitli  present  our  prayers, 
AjkI  in  the  presence  ot  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cai'es. 

5  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  tainting  hoj)e  to  raise. 
And  pour  thy  blessiiig  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

2^,  7s.  MoNTGOMF.JiV 

Prayer  for  a  likssmg  on  pxiblic  Worship. 

1  TO  thy  temple  we  repair; 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there ; 
There,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Christ  upon  the  mercy-seat, 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Tune  our  lips,  inspire  our  tongue  ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Christ,  the  ]-ord  our  Righteousness. 

3  While  to  thee  our  j)rayers  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear  us  when  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 

liCt  tliy  gospel's  wondi-ous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn  ; 
Then,  at  evening,  we  may  say, 

"  We  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

SO.  C.  M.  Presb.  Ccl 

Prayer  for  special  Favor. 

1  ^VITH1N  thy  house,  O  Lord,  our  God, 
In  glory  now  appear ; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 
And  shed  thy  blessings  here. 
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2  When  we  thy  niercy-seat  surrouml, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 
And  h>l  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Willi  power  reach  every  heart. 

3  Here  let  the  hlind  tlieir  siglit  obtain  ; 

Here  give  tlie  mourners  rest; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, 
Enthroned  in  every  breast 

4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  liumble  prayer  arise, 
Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ 
h\  realms  l>eyond  llie  skies. 

»0.  S.  M.  C.  Weslet 

Claiming  the  Promise. 

1  JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 

Thy  promised  presence  claim; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  wilt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is,  ^ 

VV^hich  here  we  come  to  prove ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  ajid  peace, 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 

Wiiich  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

Wc  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 

That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

4  O,  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove, 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

31.  L.  M.  Sir  J.  E.  Smith 

Devout  Worship  of  God. 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  Z ion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  th'  obedient  knee, 
And,  himibly,  thy  protection  claim. 
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2  Thy  hand  lias  raised  us  from  the  dust; 

The  breath  of  life  thy  Sphit  gave  ; 
Wliere,  but  in  thee,  can  mortals  ti-ust? 
Who,  but  our  God,  has  power  to  save  ? 

3  Eternal  source  of  truth  and  light, 

To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call ; 
Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

4  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 

Their  connnon  trust  and  refuge  see ; 
O,  biiid  us  to  each  other.  Lord, 

By  one  great  tie,  —  the  love  of  thee. 

5  Here,  at  the  portal  of  thy  house, 

We  leave  our  mortal  hopes  and  fears ; 
Accept  our  prayer,  and  bless  our  vows, 
And  dry  our  penitential  tears. 

G  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise. 

With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 
Till  thou  shalt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

32.  S.  M.  Urwick's  Col 

Pleasures  of  Spiritiud  Worship. 

1  HOW  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  praises  join. 
With  saints  his  goodness  to  record, 
And  sing  his  power  divine ! 

2  These  seasons  of  delight 

The  dawn  of  glory  seem. 
Like  rays  of  pure,  celestial  light, 
Which  on  our  spuits  beam. 

3  O,  blest  assurance  this ; 

Bright  morn  of  heavenly  day ; 
Sweet  foretaste  of  eternal  bliss. 
That  cheers  the  [)ilgrim's  way. 

4  Thus  may  our  joys  increase. 

Our  love  more  ardent  grow, 
While  rich  supplies  of  Jesus'  grace 
Refresh  our  souls  below. 
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5  But,  O,  the  bli88  siibliiiic, 

Wlu'ii  joy  sliull  he  coiiiploto, 

Lii  tiiat  tinrloiKk-tl,  glorious  clime 

WlicTc  all  thy  bcrvuiilii  ineel! 

G  Then  yhull  ihe  ransonied  tJirong 

The  Pavifnir'n  hne  recoril, 

Aiul  shout,  in  cvcrhistiii^'  •'^•ngi 

"Salvation  to  iho  Lord!" 


THE   SABBATH. 

33.  C.    M.  EDMi  170.1 
llie  Lord's  Day  Xcming. 

{   WHEN  the  worn  spirit  wanti)  reiK)«e, 
And  sij,'h.s  her  (ioii  to  seek. 
How  swfct  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 
That  ends  the  weary  week! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn, 

Thil  opens  on  the  sight, 
Wiien  fnst  that  soul-reviving  mom 
Sheds  forth  new  rays  of  light! 

3  Sweet  day!  thine  hours  too  soon  will  cease 

Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  soiuce  of  {)cace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done, 

The  world's  long  week  be  o'er, 
That  Sabbath  dawn,  which  needs  no  siui, 
That  day,  which  fades  no  more  ? 

34.  C.  M.  Watts 

Celebration  of  Christ's  Resurrection. 

1  THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  eaith  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-djiy  the  s<iints  his  triumph  s-pread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell 
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3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord ;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  tliy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
To  save  om-  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ! 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

U5.  L.  M.  J.Siv.^svi- 

ITohj  Enjoyment  anticipated. 

1  ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done. 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Lnprove  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies, 

And  ch-aw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
AVliicli  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows ! 

3  A  heavenly  calm  pervades  the  breast, 
The  earnest  of  that  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view. 
In  vai-ious  scenes,  both  old  and  new : 
With  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past ; 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasiu-es,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spen<l, 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 

•16.  C.  M.  K£«M 

Christ  risen. 
1  AND  now  another  week  begins ; 
This  day  we  call  the  Lord's ; 
This  day  he  rose  who  bore  our  sins, 
For  so  his  word  records. 
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2  Hark,  how  the  aiigcls  sweetly  sing! 

Tlifir  voici^s  fill  tlie  sky ; 
They  hail  liieii-  ^reut,  victorious  King, 
And  welcome  him  on  high. 

3  We'll  catch  the  note  of  lofty  imiisc ; 

Their  joys,  O,  may  wt;  feel; 
Our  thaukl'ul  son;,'  with  them  we'll  rniw», 
And  emulate  their  zeaL 

4  Come,  then,  ye  saints,  and  grateful  sing 

Of  Christ,  our  risen  Lord; 
Of  Christ,  the  everlasting  King; 
Of  Christ,  ih'  incarnate  Word. 

5  Hail,  mighty  Saviour!  thcc  we  hail. 

High  on  thy  throne  above; 
Till  heart  and  flesh  together  fail, 
We'll  sing  thy  niatcidess  love. 

37.  lOs.  W.  Mason. 

Tlie  Sabbath  a  Day  of  holy  Rest. 
I   AGAIN  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest. 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovali  blest; 
When,  like  his  o^vll,  he  bade  our  labors  cease, 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

''■  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  oiu:  songs  of  praise. 

■i  Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Gloi-y  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

38»  H.    M.  COTTERII.L. 

The  Resurrection  celebrated. 
1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake, 
And  hail  the  sacred  day ; 
in  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Your  joyful  homage  pay ; 
Come,  bless  the  day  I  The  tj'pe  of  heaven's 
That  God  hath  blest,  |  Eternal  rest 
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2  On  tliis  auspicious  morn 

The  Loid  of  life  arose, 
And  biust  the  bai's  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes; 
And  now  he  pleads   I  And  reaps  the  fruit 
Our  cause  above,       |  Of  all  his  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosaimas  rings ; 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,     I  Through  endless  years 
That  once  was  slain,  |  To  hve  and  reign. 

30.  C.  M.  De  Courct's  Col 

The  Sabbath  a  Type  of  Heaven. 

1  COME,  let  us  join,  with  sweet  accord, 

In  hymns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  called  his  o\vti. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blest, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven, — 
A  tyjie  of  that  eternal  rest 
Which  sauits  enjoy  in  heaven. 

40.  S.  M.  Watts 

T^e  Sabbath  welcomed. 

1  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  Christ,  my  Lord,  has  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
Till  called  to  rise  and  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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41.  L.  M.  Epis.  Col. 

Rrjoicing  in  the  Sabbath. 

1  M\'  oj)eninf;  eyes  wiili  rapture  sco 

The  tlawii  ol'  lliy  rctiiriiin:,'  <liiy  ; 

My  ihou^'litri,  O  Ci'od,  a^c•eIul  to  thee, 

Wliile  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 

Nor  would  receive  another  guest: 
Eternal  King,  erect  tiiy  throne. 

And  reign  sole  monai-ch  in  my  hrea^^i. 

3  O,  bid  ihi.s  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  ihoiighl  away; 
Nor  let  me  leel  one  vain  dc^^ire, 

One  siulul  tJiought,  llirough  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  couit.s  when  I  repair, 

My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare. 
And  join  tJic  strains  which  angels  sing. 

49.  lOs.  Bkuwnk. 

Spiritual  Longings. 

1  HAIL,  happy  day!  thou  day  of  holy  rest! 
What  heaveidy  peace  and  transport  till  my  hreast 
When  Christ,  the  God  of  grace,  in  love  descends, 
And  kindly  holds  communion  with  his  friends! 

2  Let  earth  and  all  its  vanities  be  gone. 

Move  from  my  sight,  and  leave  my  soul  alone ; 
Its  flattering,  fading  glories  I  despise. 
And  to  immortal  beauties  turn  my  eyes. 

3  Fain  would  I  mount  and  penetrate  the  skies, 
And  on  my  Saviour's  glories  fix  my  eyes: 
O,  meet  my  rising  soul,  thou  God  of  love, 
And  wall  it  to  the  blissful  realms  above, 

43.  C.  M.      Spirit  of  thk  Psalms 

Joy  of  \Vorship. 
1  WITH  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 
Which  God  has  called  his  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 
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2  Tliy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fah* ! 

Where  willhig  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  tlie  humble,  fervent  prayei 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  O,  deign  to  dw^ell 

Within  thy  chui-ch  below ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pui'e  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread,  with  grateful  zeal,  ai'ound. 
Her  clear  and  sliining  light, 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  tlie  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 


44,  H.  M.  Hay 

Sabbath  Morning. 

1  WELCOME,  delightful  mom ; 

Sweet  day  of  sacred  rest, 
1  hail  thy  kind  return  ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest  : 
From  low  desires        I    I  soar  to  reach 
And  fleeting  toys,       |    Immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  I    And  learn  to  knoA\ 

Thy  quickening  word,  |    And  fear  the  Lord 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  q'uckening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours : 
Then  shall  my  soul    I    Nor  Sabbaths  be 
New  life  obtain,  |    Enjoyed  in  vain. 
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^•%,  S.  M.         SriH.  i)>   rnk  I  ill. 

Eixjoymenl  in    Worship. 
I  SW1:KT  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 
Tliy  fflorious  immo  to  siiifr, 
'J'o  prai.<c  and  pray,  to  licar  tliy  word, 
And  g^rateliil  onerin<5fs  bring;  — 
'^  Swort,  nt  the  dawning'  lij-'ht, 
Thy  houndk'ss  h)\('  to  tell, 
.\i;d,  when  approach  the  shades  of  Mi;:lii, 
ytiil  on  the  theme  to  dwell ;  — 
.■{  i^weet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join,  in  heart  and  voice, 
With  those  ^^ho  love  and  serve  tliee  U-si, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 
4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sahhath  given, 
That  such  njay  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  lu^aven. 

46.  C.  M.  Mus.  FniiK; 

l.ovc  of  SabbaUi  Sci-vice. 

1  now  sweet,  upon  this  sacred  day, 

The  i)est  of  all  the  seven. 
To  cast  our  earthly  thoughts  away, 
And  think  of  (Jod  and  heaven  ' 

2  IIow  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 

Our  sins  may  be  forgiven ! 
With  filial  confidence  to  say, 
"Father,  wlio  ai-t  in  heaven"! 

3  IIow  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to  hear 

From  him  to  whom  'tis  given 
To  wake  the  penitential  tear, 
And  lead  the  way  to  heaven ! 

4  And  if,  to  make  oiu-  sins  depart, 

In  vain  the  will  has  striven, 
He  who  regards  the  inmost  heart 
Will  send  his  grace  from  heaveru 

5  Then  hail,  thou  sacred,  blessed  day, 

The  best  of  all  the  seven, 
^^^len  hearts  unite  their  vows  to  pay 
Of  gratitude  to  Heaven  ! 
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47  7s  Gl.  jSewtoh. 

7 Vie  Sabbath  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1  SAFELY  tlu-ough  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blesshig  seek, 

Waitijig  in  liis  courts  to-day, — 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face. 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest,  this  day,  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  m  thy  house  appear; 
Here  aflbrd  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Contjuer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 
Make  tlie  fruits  of  grace  abovmd, 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  jom  the  church  above. 

18.  S.  M.  Bui.nr.tH 

Sabbath    Worship. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Sabbath  day! 

The  day  divinely  given. 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. ' 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour. 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  [)ower. 
Our  Fatlier  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  mim  draws  near  to  God. 


Tni:  sAiiuvifi. 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  iminejusured  sky; 
Thy  Sahlmlh,  liie  .slupemious  maieli 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

An«l  nurer  worship  may  we  pay 

In  lieaven's  umlouded  light, 

-SO.  L.  M.  Uakbaulk. 

The  Sacrifice  of  Uie  ILarl. 

I   WHEN,  as  returns  tliis  solemn  day, 
iVIan  comes  to  mei't  his  .Maker,  (jod, 
Wiiat  riles,  ^vhat  honors  shall  he  pay? 
How  spread  his  sovereign  name  abroad  ? 

'i  From  marble  domes  arul  gilded  sj)ircs 
Shall  curling  clouds  t»f  incense  rise. 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands,  deck 
The  costly  j)onip  of  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  olVerings  well  may  spare; 
15ut  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  sliait  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heaj-eth  prayer. 

4  O,  grant  us,  in  this  solenm  hour, 

From  earth  and  sin's  allurements  free, 
To  feel  tliy  love,  to  own  tiiy  power, 
And  raise  each  raptured  tliought  to  thee ! 

OO,  L.  M.  Watts. 

Ddishi  in  the  Sabbath. 

1  SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kii^g, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  sliow  thy  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  care  shall  fill  my  breast ; 
O,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  I)a^^d's  harp,  of  solemn  sounii. 
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ii  My  heart  sliail  triiitnpli  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  liis  works,  and  bless  bis  word: 
His  works  of  grace,  bow  brigbt  ibey  shinty ! 
IIow  dee})  bis  counsels,  bow  divine! 

1  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 

When  grace  hath  well  retined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  ai'e  shed, 
l^ike  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

T)  Then  shall  I  sec,  and  bear,  and  know. 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below. 
And  every  power  llnd  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

oiS.  C.  M.  Bakbaui.l 

77/c   World  banished. 
1  O  FATHER,  though  the  anxious  fctu- 
i\biy  cloud  to-morrow's  way, 
Nor  fear  nor  doubt  shall  enter  here; 
All  shall  be  thine  to-day. 
'2  We  will  not  bring  divided  hearts 
To  Avorship  at  thy  shriiie  ; 
But  each  unholy  thought  departs, 
And  leaves  the  temple  thine. 
']  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares. 
Of  earth  and  folly  born; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  morn. 
4  To-morrow  will  be  time  enougli 
To  feel  your  harsh  control ; 
Ye  shall  not  desecrate,  this  day. 
The  Sabbath  of  the  soul. 

5^.  L.  M.  Bathukst 

Improvement  of  the  Sabbath. 

1  Tins  day  the  Lord  hath  called  Ids  own ; 

O,  let  us,  then,  his  praise  declare, 
Fix  our  desires  on  bun  alone, 

And  seek  his  face  with  fervent  prayer, 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice. 

Which  bids  the  burdened  soul  be  free, 
And,  with  united  heait  and  voice, 
Devote  these  sacred  hours  to  tliee. 
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l  Nww  It  t  tli«>  wtuld's  delusive  tirm;;^ 

No  iiiori'  our  grovt'llinj;  thou^'lil^j  employ 
Hul  raith  he  taught  to  titrcteh  her  wings, 
In  seareh  of  lieaven's  unlailing  joy. 
4   ( >,  let  these  earthly  Sahhatljs,  Lortl, 
IJe  to  our  lasting  utHun-  hlest; 
The  purt'st  eoniloi-t  lu're  atlbrd, 
And  lit  us  for  etern!«4  rest. 

•"iJf.  ir.  M.  HiiKMAi.y 

.1   lUfssxng  aorigfd  oil    W'urship. 

1  Ill'dll',  gnicious  (i<mI,  do  thou 

In  nierey  now  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  eaeh  faithful  pra^mr, 

And  mark  eaeh  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower,  I  This  holy  day, 
On  all  who  pray,       |    Thy  blessings  pour. 

2  Hei-e  may  we  find  from  heaven 

The  grace  whieh  we  implore; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore, — 
Until  that  day  I     To  endless  rest 

When  all  the  blest    |     Are  called  away. 

0  1.  L.    M.  IlAFKI  i> 

The  Hoxir  of  Fraytr. 

1  iJLEST  hour,  when  mortal  man  retires 

To  hold  conuiumion  with  his  Cod, 
To  send  to  heaven  his  warm  desires, 

And  listen  to  the  sacred  word. 
l  Jilcst  hour,  when  earthly  cares  resign 

Their  empire  o'er  his  anxious  breast, 
While,  all  around,  the  calm  divine 

Proclaims  tlie  holy  day  of  rest. 
'.]  Blest  hour,  when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh. 

And  wipe  away  the  mourners  tear. 
4  Blest  horn* !  for,  where  the  Lord  resorts. 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  aie  given, 
And  mortals  find  his  earthly  courts 

The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaMjn. 
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5S»  L.    M.  DODDRIDG* 

TTie  earthly  and  hcavciHy  Sabbath. 

1  THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  tliere's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

Te  that  our  lon<,nJig  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  sti-oiig  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 

Nor  sin,  nor  death,  sliall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  dwell  upon  innnortal  tongues;  — 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  angi-y  foes; 

No  cares,  to  break  the  long  rei)Ose ; 
No  mi(hiight  shade,  no  clouded  sim, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin ; 

Dawn  on  tliese  realms  of  pain  and  sin; 
With  joy  we'll  tread  th'  appointed  road, 
And  slec])  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

•>G.  7s.  S.  F.  Smith 

Sabbath  Evening. 

1  SOFTLY  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth,  as  dayUght  fades; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose. 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  tlie  S[)irit  lingers  near, 
Where  tJie  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

5  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  rei)Ose, 
W^here  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close, 
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57.  C.     M.  rUATT'S  LOL 

lite  l.if;ht  of  Hod' i  Cu'unteiuince. 
I  ETERNAL  Sun  of  KigliU'ousnesa, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  tlio  {;lory  of  ihy  face 
On  all  our  liearts  to  .shine. 

'J  Lii^hl  in  thy  li;,'ht,  O,  may  we  sec 
Thy  <;i-ace  and  merry  prove, 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  hlessetl  by  thee, 
The  (jod  t)r  pardoning  love. 

►IS.  C.    y\.  WtSLKTS  Ci 

I'raijer  for  a  IlUising  on  the    t\'ord. 

1   FATIIKll  of  all,  in  whom,  alone, 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe, 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  semi  down, 
And  cheer  thy  sons  l)cneath. 
"2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  ihee 
O,  fill  our  souls  with  awe; 
Thy  liirht  impart,  that  we  may  sec 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 
'A  Xow  let  our  darkness  comj>rehend 
The  light  that  shines  so  clear; 
Now  thy  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  cars  to  hear. 

4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here,  by  Vaith,  we  know  ; 
Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
Aud  die  to  all  below. 

►iO.  C.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

See}:mg  a  Blessing. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God,  eternal  Lord, 

Thy  gracious  power  make  kjiown  ; 
Apply  the  virtue  of  thy  word, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
'2  Speak,  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
O,  let  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 
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3  Let  us  receive  the  word  we  liear, 
KacJi  ill  an  lionest  lieai"! ; 
Lay  uj)  the  ])rccious  treasure  there, 
And  never  with  it  part, 

60.  7s.  Kellt. 

A  Blessing  desired. 

1  SAVIOUR,  bless  thy  word  to  all ; 

Quick  and  powerl'ul  let  it  prove  ; 
O,  may  sinners  hetu*  thy  call : 
Let  thy  peoi)le  grow  in  love. 

2  Thine  own  gracious  message  bless; 

Follow  it  with  power  divme  ; 
Give  the  gosj)eI  great  success; 
Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thine 

3  Saviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice  ; 

Send,  O,  send  thy  truth  abroad  ; 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice,  — 
Hear  it,  and  return  to  God. 

01.  7s.  Salisbuuv  Col. 

Prayer  for  a  Blessiii^. 

1  GLORIOUS  in  thy  saints  appear  ; 
Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
Light  and  lile  to  all  hnpart ; 
Shine  on  each  believing  heart;  — 

2  And,  in  every  grace  complete. 
Make  us.  Lord,  for  glory  meet ; 
Till  we  stand  before  thy  sight, 
Paitners  with  the  sauits  in  hgliL 

0'2.  8s  &  7s.  Newtoa. 

Prayer  for  a  Blessing. 

1  MAY  the  grace  of  (Jhrist,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  K)ve, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  lUvor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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Prayer  for  a  Dlcstin^. 

1  CO.MK,  tljoii  soiil-trunslorining  Spirit, 

IJltJis  llie  sower  and  the  sted  ; 
Ix't  each  heart  l!iy  ^race  inherit ; 
Ilai.se  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed ; 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O,  may  all  enjoy  the  hlcssin^ 

^V'hil•ll  thy  word  's  desii:ned  to  gi\c  ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive, 

Auti  lorever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

(>1.  r.   .M.  Hani 

Ihsmission. 

1  I)1^.MI."^S  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord; 
IIel|»  us  to  feeil  upon  thy  word; 

All  that  has  been  amiss, Ibrgive, 
\i\\X  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depail  iii  peace. 

OO.  8s,  73    «SC    4.  BCKOLH 

Dismission. 

1  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  w  ith  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Trjumi)h  in  redeeming  gi-ace : 

O,  refresh  us. 
Travelling  tlu-ough  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
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3  Then,  whene'er  the  sij^ial  's  given 
Us  Irom  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne,  on  angels'  wings,  to  heaven, — 
Glad  the  smnmons  to  obey,  — 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 


PRAISE  TO   GOD. 

66,  C  M.  Hemans 

Invitation  to  offer  Praise. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  on  every  height 

Songs  to  his  glory  raise  ; 
Yc  angel  hosts,  ye  stars  of  night, 
Join  in  immortal  praise. 

2  O  fire  and  vapor,  hail  and  snow. 

Ye  servants  of  his  will ; 
O  stormy  winds,  that  only  blow 
His  mandates  to  fnlfil ;  — 

3  Mountains  and  rocks,  to  heaven  that  rise ; 

Fair  cedars  of  the  wood  ; 
Creatures  of  life  that  wing  the  skies. 
Or  track  tlie  plains  for  food ;  — 

4  Judges  of  nations;  kings,  whose  hand 

Waves  the  i)rou(l  sceptre  high  ; 
O  youtiis  and  virgins  of  tne  land ; 
O  age  and  infancy  ;  — 

5  Praise  ye  his  name,  to  whom  alone 

All  homage  should  be  given. 
Whose  glory,  from  th'  eternal  throne. 
Spreads  wide  o'er  earth  and  heaven. 

07.  H.  M.  Watts 

Exhortation  to  Praise. 
1  YE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise : 
Ye  holy  throng        I     Li  worlds  of  light 
Of  angels  bright,     |    Begin  the  song. 
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2  The  sliiniiifj  worlds  al)Ove 

In  i;lorions  order  st.-iinl, 
Or  in  sNvifl  courses  move, 

By  his  supreme  coMunund: 
He  spake  the  wonl,    I     l-'rom  in)lhinjj  c:\\)\o 
And  all  tlieir  iVunjo     |    To  praise  liie  I^ord. 

3  Let  nil  the  nations  fear 

The  Cod  that  rules  uhove  ; 
lie  hrin^'^s  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  tjuste  his  love; 
VVhile  earth  and  sky     I     His  saints  shall  rait** 


Attemi)t  his  i)raise,       |     His  lK»nors  high. 

08.  H.    M.  DWIGUT 

(t'ocTs  iioodntsa  and  Truth. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  most  high; 

Let  ever)'  land  adore  ; 
With  gratetwl  voice  make  known 

His  goodiiess  and  his  i>o\ver; 
With  cheerlul  songs    I     And  let  his:  pmise 
Declare  his  ways,         |    Insjiire  your  tongue*. 

2  Enter  his  comls  with  joy  ; 

With  tear  address  tfie  Lord; 
He  Ibrnjed  us  witii  his  hand, 

And  quickened  by  his  word; 
With  wide  command,  I    O'er  every'  sea 
He  spreads  his  sway    |    And  every  land 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 

And  every  blessing  give ; 
We  feed  upon  his  care. 

And  in  his  pastures  live : 
With  cheerful  songs     1    And  let  his  praise 
Declaie  his  ways,         |    Inspire  your  tonguea 

^"«  7s.  Mo.NTGOMF.KT 

Praise  from  all  Lands. 

1  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord ; 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise  ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 
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2  For  liis  truth  aud  mercy  stand, 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 
li  Praise  liini,  ye  wlio  know  his  love; 

Praise  him  from  the  dei)ths  beneath ; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  yom-  JMjdvcr,  all  that  breathe. 

70.  L.  M.  Tatk  &,  Baxiix 
Praise  to  the  great  Jehovah, 

1  BE  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  tliy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  disi)layed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

2  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed  ;  'tis  bent 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  Pll  raise 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  [)raise. 

3  Thy  praises.  Lord,  1  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round ; 
Tliy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends; 
Thy  ti-uth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

71.  lis  &  8s.  Ch.  PoAI-mo/jy 
The  Lord  is  great. 

I  THE  Lord  is  great;  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  adore  him, 
And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise  who  made  you  all. 
i  TJie  Lord  is  great;  his  majesty  how  glorious! 
Resound  his  praise  from  shore  to  shore ; 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made  victorious, 
He  rules  and  reigns  forevermore. 
3  The  Lord  is  great ;  his  mercy  how  abounding ! 
Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords  ; 
O,  ])niise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  resounding, 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 
36 


rilAl.-E   TO   GOD. 

7*^.  108  &  lis.  f.KiW 

(iod  f^loiicnt^. 

1  O,  WORSHIP  the  Kinj:,  nil  j^lorious  above, 
And  pratotiilly  sing  his  worKlcrful  love, 

Our  SliiiM  and  Dtlrndt-r,  tin'  Ancirnt  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splmdor,  ami  {girded  with  pniise. 

2  O,  tril  of  iiis  ini},dit,  and  sin^'  f)f  lii.s  prrare, 
\Viios«.'  rol)c  is  the  lij,diT,  whose  canopy,  si)acr  ^ 
Ilis  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  ti 
And  dark  is  liis  patli  on -the  wings  of  the  storm. 

Thy  Ijountiful  care  A\hat  tongue  can  recite?   . 
It  brealjies  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plan 
Anil  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  min. 

4  Trail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  ns  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  fuid  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Kede(>mer,  and  Friend. 

J  Father  Almight}',  how  faithful  thy  love! 
While  angels  delight  to  hynui  thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  siiall  lis])  to  thy  praise. 

•  •»•  78.  Wk.vm^uaw 

Kxhoriafion  to  Prctisr. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord;  his  gloiy  bless; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness ; 

Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires; 
Pmise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around  ; 
Let  the  harp  unite,  in  i)raise, 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lays. 

3  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 

God,  the  Lord  our  Righteousness  ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light. 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite ; 
While  the  stream  of  song  is  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 
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74.  6S    &   4S.  W.  GOODE. 

Praise  in  the  Courts  of  the  Lord. 

1  PRAISE  ye  Jehovah's  name  ; 
Praise  through  his  couits  proclaim ; 

Rise  and  adore  ; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  above, 
Sound  his  great  acts  of  love, 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Now  let  the  truTn})et  raise 
Triunij)hant  sounds  of  praise, 

Wide  as  his  fame ; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around. 

Filled  with  his  name. 

3  Wliile  his  high  praise  ye  sing, 
Shake  every  soundhig  string : 

Sweet  the  accord! 
He  vit<d  breath  bestows: 
Let  every  breath  that  flows 
His  noblest  fame  disclose  : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

7o.  L.  M.  Mrs.  Opie. 

The  Voice  of  Creation. 

1  TliERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 

A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower, 
Wliich  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  indulgence,  love,  and  power; 
The  birds,  that  rise  on  quivering  wing. 

Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 

To  thee  a  general  anthem  raise. 

2  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 

Be  mute  'midst  Nature's  loud  acclaim, 
Nor  let  my  heait,  with  answering  tone. 

Breathe  forth  in  praise  tliy  holy  name  ? 
All  Nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine. 

For  Nature  soon  shall  cease  to  be ; 
But  —  matchless  proof  of  love  divine  — 

Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 
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76.  L.    M.  Waits 

ITte  Glory  nf  (7oil  in  hin  Wvrks  and  in  hin   Word. 

1  TIIK  heavens  declare  tliy  glorv',  Lord; 

Li  every  star  liiy  wisdom  shines; 

But  when  our  e\es  hehold  thy  word, 

Wc  read  ihy  name  in  lairer  hues. 

2  The  rolhn<;  sun,  tlie  chan^'ing  hght, 

And  nights, and  days,  thy  jiower  confess; 
Bui  tliat  blest  vohnne  thou  hast  writ 
Beveals  thy  jiistice  and  tJiy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 

Around  the  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So,  wh(«n  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  ghmced  on  every  iand. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  sprt'ading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run. 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  suii. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

O,  bless  the  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise; 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  tJiy  judgments  rigliL 
G  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

Li  souls  renewed  aiid  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 

And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

77.  8s    &    7s.  DCBLIN    Coi, 
Praise  the  Lord. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord;  yc  heavens,  adore  him  ; 

Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious  j 

Never  sludl  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  liis  saints  victorious ; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 
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4  J*raise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name. 

78.  C.  M.  Baimo.'' 
A  Morning  Offering. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise  ; 

Awake,  my  harp,  to  sing ; 
Join,  all  my  ])Owers,  the  song  to  raise, 
And  morning  uicense  bring. 

2  Among  the  people  of  his  care, 

And  throHgh  the  nations  round 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  prepare, 
And  there  his  name  resound. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  stariy  frame  ; 
Difl'iisc  thy  heavenly  grace  abroad, 
And  teach  the  world  thy  name. 

\  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 
And  throng  thy  courts  above, 
\^^lile  sinners  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
;Vnd  t'lste  redeeming  love. 

79.  S.  M.  Watt. 
Exhortation  to  Praise. 

1  COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own , 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

3  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 
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80.  I.  M.  Wait. 

r raise  and  holy  Fear. 

1  CO.MI',  lot  our  voices  join  t<>  raise 
A  fwirrrd  soiij^  of  koUmmii  pmise: 
(j'od  is  a  s<)vert'i<,ni  King:  relicarse 
His  Ijonor  in  exalted  verst^-. 

2  Conio,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  lianied  our  naimes  1)}  his  word  : 
lie  is  our  Shepherd:  we,  the  sheep 
His  Micrcy  chose,  his  [)astures  keep. 

M  CoMie,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
Th(;  c»)unscls  of  his  love  ol)ey  ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plaj^ues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Come,  let  us  turn,  with  holy  fear, 
To  him  wiio  now  invites  us  near; 
Accept  the  oflered  j^race  to-day. 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  l»y  dt-lay. 

5  Come,  seize  the  promise  while  it  waits 
And  miuch  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blesL 

81.  C.    M.  WVTT5 

Praise  and  holy  F(ar. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

Ajid  in  his  strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thaiiks,  aj>proach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing; 
The  Lord  's  a  God  of  Imundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore  ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face : 
O,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  childi-en  of  his  grace. 

4  Now  is  the  time  —  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 
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8».  C.  M.  Pratt's  Coi. 

Universal  Praise. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  sti-ains ; 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound ; 
Let  all  the  cheerful  nations  join 
To  spread  his  glory  round. 

2  Thou  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 

The  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerfuJ  notes  prolong ;  — 

3  Till,  'midst  the  strains  of  distant  lands, 

The  islands  sound  his  praise  ; 
And  all,  conihined,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah's  glories  raise. 

83.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

Praise  from  Jeics  and  Gentiles. 

1  ALL  ye  who  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 

And  let  your  songs  he  new ; 
Amid  the  church,  witJi  cheerful  voice. 
His  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  .lews,  the  peojjle  of  his  gi*ace, 

Shall  theu'  Redeemer  sing: 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just, 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn ; 
The  meek,  who  lie  despised  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

84.  C.  M.  Watts 
Praise  to  God  from  all  Nations. 

1  O,  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

Each  with  a  different  tongue ; 
In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land  ; 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 
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99,  C.  M.  Wra!«GHaM 

Prai%e  to  Hod  from  all  A'a/ionj. 

1  O,  ALL  ye  imtions,  pruise  the  Lord  ; 

His  ^Morions  acl8  proclaim; 
The  fuhu'ss  of  his  grace  record, 
And  ningiiify  his  name. 

2  His  hne  is  groat,  liis  mercy  siire, 

And  tuithful  is  his  word  ; 

His  truth  forever  bhall  endure  ; 

Forever  praise  the  Lord. 

5^6.  L-  M.  Tatk  &,  Hj:vdt 

Praise  and   (irattlude. 

I   O,  PKAIJ^I':  tlie  Ix)rd  in  that  M'^st  place 

From  whence  his  goodness  larg»*ly  flows; 
Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face 
Unveiled  in  jHrftct  glory  shows. 
iJ  Praise  him  for  all  the  nfighty  acts 

Which  he  in  our  l)ehalf  hath  done; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 

With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 
H  Let  all,  who  vital  hreath  enjoy, 

The  hreatJi  he  doth  to  them  afford 
Iji  just  returns  of  praise  employ  ; 
Let  ever}'  creature  praise  the  Lord. 

^7.  S.    M.  Mn5TC0MERT 

Exhortation  to  Praise. 

1  ARISE,  nnd  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Arise,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Alx>ve  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify.' 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
Aiid  wing  to  heaven  our  thought! 
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4  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Tlien  he  liis  love  in  Christ  proclainicd 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

5  Arise,  and  hless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  Cod  adore; 
Arise,  and  l>less  his  glorious  name, 
Ileneefbrth,  forcvcrmore. 

J^8.  C.  M.  VVarim..*>a 

Praise  to  (!od. 

1  LIFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired; 
Loud,  and  more  loud,  the  anthems  raise, 
Willi  grateful  ardor  fu'ed. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows, 
Who  scut  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights,  through  darkest  shades  of  death. 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

89.  S.  M.  Wat  IS 

A  holy  God  worshipped  with  Reverence. 

1  l':X.\LT  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
I J  is  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  |)riest. 
When  Closes  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
lie  gave  his  [)eople  rest. 
'i  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  wovild  destroy  their  race ; 
And  ott  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 
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4   Lxah  ilic  Loril  our  (i«)«l, 

Whose  gnice  is  blill  the  same  : 
Still  lie's  a  (joil  oi'  lioliiK.ss, 
And  jouloiis  lor  liis  iiaiiic. 

00.  II.  M.  -I'viK  .V  Bkai.t 

I'raiae  from  Jltai'tn  and  Earth. 

1   VK  boiiTulloss  realms  of  joy, 
r]\;ilt  your  Maker's  name  ; 
His  praise  y<»ur  soiijrs  employ 
Aljove  the  starry  Iranu^: 
Vour  voices  raise,     I     Ami  si'iniphim, 
Ve  cherubim  |     To  sing  his  praiy<'. 

'i  Let  all  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

They  all  from  uotiiing  came; 
And  all  shall  last,         I     His  firm  decree 
From  changes  free  ;    |     Stands  ever  fait. 

91.  L.  P.  M.  Watts 

Praise  at  all   Times. 

I   I'LL  praise  my  iNIaker  with  my  breulh ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

'J  How  blest  the  man  whose  liopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God !     He  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  tnitli  forever  stands  secure; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

'\  ni  praise  hhn  while  he  lends  me  breath : 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow  ers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
Wljile  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  last, 

Or  imii\oi-tality  endures. 
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93.  11.    M.  brEELK 

Universal  Praise. 

1  LET  every  creature  joiii 

To  bless  Jehovali's  uuiiic, 
And  every  power  unite 

To  swell  th'  exalted  theme ; 
Let  nature  raise,        I    A  general  song 
Fioin  eveiy  tongue,  j    Of  grateful  praise. 

2  But,  O,  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  How, 
And  eveiy  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow: 
Your  voices  raise,     I    Above  the  rest 
Ye  highly  blest ;       |    Declare  his  praise. 

3  Assist  me,  gracious  God ; 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspire ; 
Then  shall  1  humbly  join 

The  universal  choir ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise      I     And  tune  my  song 
My  heart  and  tongue,  [    To  lively  praise. 

93.  L.  M.  Stkele. 

Mercies  acknowledged. 

1  AWAKE,  my  sou),  awake,  my  tongue  ; 
My  God  demands  the  grateful  song ; 
Let  all  my  inmost  powers  record 

The  wondi-ous  mercy  of  the  Lord. 

2  Divinely  free  his  mercy  flows, 
Forgives  my  sins,  allays  my  woes, 
And  bids  approacliiiig  death  remove, 
And  crowns  me  with  indulgent  love. 

3  His  mercy,  with  unchanging  rays. 
Forever  shines,  while  time  decays ; 
And  children's  children  shall  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

4  While  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim, 
And  men  and  angels  bless  his  name, 

O,  let  my  heart,  my  life,  my  tongue, 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissfiil  song. 


PRAISK   TO   GOD. 

01  •  L.  M.  Blackloc 

Alajtity  a)ni  Dominion  q/  God. 

1  COMK,  O  my  soul,  in  sarrotl  lajB 
AtU'inpt  thy  j^'rcal  Crrator's  praise: 

But,  (),  what  tongue  can  spoak  his  fame? 
What  verse  c;ui  reach  the  lofty  tln'iue? 

2  Enthroned  amid  tlie  radiant  sphert'S, 
He  {,di)ry  like  a  garment  wears; 

To  form  a  robe  ol*  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  an)und  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Almighty  power,  with  wisilom,  shines  ; 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondr»)Us  fnime, 
Declare  the  glory  olhis  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thoti,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  emi)loy  thy  tongiu; 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 

05.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  to    God  for  his  Perftciions  and  Providince. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord :  my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine  ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  tie'er  he  past, 
Wliile  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  last 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  tli'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

4  He  loves  the  saints;  he  knows  thtm  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise  him  in  everlastmg  strains. 
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PRAISE   TO   GOD. 

I'ruise  for  Mercies. 

1  O,  JJLESS  the  Lord,  iriy  soul ; 

His  prace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forffet  not  all  his  benefits; 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 
•T  lb;  will  not  always  chide; 
He  will  with  j)alience  wail; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  The  Lord  forgives  thy  sins, 

Prolon<^3  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  deatn. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 

Upholds  thee  with  his  truth, 
And  like  the  eagle  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

G  Then  bless  his  holy  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole. 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  (Liya; 
O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

97.  C.  M.  Rou- 

Prune  from  all  Nature. 

1  BEGIX  the  high,  celestial  strain, 

My  raptured  soul,  and  sing 

A  sacred  hymn  of  grateful  praise 

To  heaven's  almighty  King. 

2  Ye  curling  fountains,  as  ye  roll 

Your  silver  waves  along. 
Repeat  to  all  your  verdant  shores 
The  subject  of  the  song. 

3  Bear  it,  ye  breezes,  on  j-oiu*  wings, 

To  distant  climes  away, 
And  round  the  wide-extended  world 
The  lofty  theme  convey 


Take  up  tin?  liunlcu  of  his  iia.ne, 

Vt'  clouds,  as  yc  arise, 
To  dvrk  with  p)l(l  the  Dponinjr  lumv. 

Or  shade  the  cveniug  skies. 

\.*n>,i  h't  it  warble  round  the  sphcreH, 
And  echo  tinou^Mi  the  sky  ; 

Let  angels,  with  iuunortal  skill. 
Improve  the  harmony;  — 

While  wo,  with  sacred  rapture  fu'cd, 

'J'he  blest  Creator  sin;:, 
And  chant  our  consecrated  lays 

To  heaven's  eternal  Kin<'. 


98.  C.   P.  M.  or.nv  K 

Piuiar  from  all  Creatures. 

1  HEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay ; 
Let  eacli  enniptured  thought  olK-y, 

And  praise  tlT  ahniglity  name; 
Lo  I  heaven,  and  earth,  and  st^>as,  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  conceit  rise, 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  a])ode 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  .Maker,  God  ; 

Ye  thunders,  speak  liis  power ; 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  fiery  wing, 
Li  triumph  rides  th'  eternal  King; 

Til'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

3  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows,  rise 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies; 

Praise  him  w  ho  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  }ielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  tribes,  and  sing ; 
Ye  feathered  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  Him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould, 
Who  decked  your  glittering  wings  with  gold, 

And  tuned  yom-  voice  to  praise. 
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PRAISE   TO   GOD. 

5  Let  man  —  by  nobler  passions  swayed  — 
Let  man  —  in  God's  own  image  made  — 

His  breath  in  praise  emjjloy, 
Spread  wide  his  3Iaker's  name  around, 
Till  heaven  sliall  echo  back  the  sound, 

In  songs  of  holy  joy 

00.  C.  p.  M.  H.  Mor.E 

The  Love  of  God. 

1  MY  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise  ; 
How  bright,  on  high,  its  glories  blaze ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below! 
It  stix'ams  from  thine  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  forever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne. 

Their  genial  drops  distil : 
In  eveiy  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  tliat  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  sweeter,  fairer  characters, 

And  charms  the  ravished  breast  • 
There,  love  inmiortal  leaves  the  sky, 
To  wipe  the  droo])ing  mourner's  eye. 

And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blest, 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 

And  ardent  gratitude ; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 

100.  C.  M.  Watts 

A  faithful  God. 
1  BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  tlienfie, 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing  — 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 
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rU.\Is?E  TO   GOD. 

2  Trll  of  Ills  woiidroiH  faillifiiliirsa, 

And  souirI  his  jxjwer  uhroad  ; 
Siiif^  of  ilie  glory  and  ll<c  grace 
Of  our  Kcdcenier,GotL 

3  Proclaim  "salvation  from  tlic  Lord, 

l'(ir  wntclicd,  <lyini;  men;" 
His  hand  inscrilxjtl  the  sacred  word 
Willi  nn  inimortal  [icn. 

4  Ilecordcd  by  eternal  love, 

Each  promise  clearly  shines; 
Nor  run  the  powers  of  hell  remove 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  word  of  grace  is  sure  and  strong 

As  that  which  hiiilt  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Sj)cid\S  all  the  promises. 

G  O,  might  I  hear  his  lieaveidy  tongue 
But  whisper,  "'fhoM  art  mine," 
The  gentle  wonls  should  raise  my  sor.g 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

101.  L.   M.  Watt- 

Praise  from  all  Creatures. 

1  NATURE,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  suig 
Her  great  Creator  and  her  King; 

Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas, 
Deny  tlie  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  Ye  seraphs,  who  sit  near  his  throne, 
Begin  to  make  his  glories  known  ; 

Tune  high  your  harps,  and  spread  the  sound 
Throughout  creation's  utmost  bound. 

3  O,  may  our  ardent  zeal  employ 

Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest  songs  *, 
Let  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God,  oiu*  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name ; 
The  highest  notes  that  angels  raise 
Fall  far  below  thy  glorious  praise. 
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PRAISE   TO    GUU 

109.  C.  M.  Watis 

Access  to  God  by  a  Mediator. 

1  COME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyea 

Up  to  the  courts  above, 
iVjid  smile  to  sec  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Come,  let  us  bow  before  his  feet, 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 

No  fieiy  cherub  guards  his  seat, 

Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  0})ened  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th'  almighty  throne. 

4  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high, 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Wlio  lays  his  anger  by. 

IOt$.  L    M.  DoDDniiGE. 

Son^  of  (Jh-alitude  and  Praise. 

I   COD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
I'll  tune  the  grateful  notes  of  praise; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

'2  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
The  notes  of  praise,  ascending  high. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

'.]  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
.loy  through  my  swinmiing  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  1  cannot  speak. 

4  But,  O,  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  1  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  wliat  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies! 

5  Then  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
That  echo  tlirough  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  tliy  throne. 


PRAIr^i:  TO  Loa 

10-1.  L.  M.  Waits 

i'niver$al  Praise. 
J    LOri)  hall.luj.ilis  to  ll.o  Lord, 

Troin  cli>taiil  worlds,  wliiTC  creatures  <l\\«  II 
Lit  ln'avcn  Ix'ifin  llie  solemn  wonl, 
And  sound  it  drradltd  down  to  licll. 
V?  Wide  as  Iiis  vast  dominion  lirs, 

>Iak«'  tlie  Civatoi's  name  l»o  known; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  loi\y  as  his  throne. 
'A  Jehoxah  I  —  'tis  a  <:lorious  woril ; 
(>,  may  it  du«||  on  e\«'ry  ton;;ue ; 
Ihit  saints,  who  Ixst  havt;  known  the  L«»rd, 
Are  lK»und  to  raise  the  nohlest  song. 

4   Sjteak  of  the  wonders  of  tliat  love 

W'iiich  (i'al)riel  jilays  on  every  chord; 
From  all  helow,  and  all  alKjvc. 
Loud  iiallehijalis  to  the  Lord. 

10i>.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Worship  qf  Hod  \n  hi.t    Temple. 
1   PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee; 
Tliere  siiall  our  vows  he  paiil ; 
Thou  hast  an  car  w  hen  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 
y  O  Lord,  our  g^uilt  and  fears  prevail ; 
iJut  pardoning  grace  is  thine, 
.Vnd  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose- 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face  ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house, 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests. 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  tlie  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  tlj«e, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 
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PRAISi:   TO   GOD 

lOG.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  for  divine  Frot  ction. 

1  WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  sonj^ ; 
Aiigels  shall  hear  the  notes  1  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  To  God  I  cried,  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  Ibes; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  dilfuscd  through  all  ujy  soul, 
[i  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 

Upheld  and  guanled  by  his  hand; 

His  words  my  liiinling  soul  revive, 

And  keei)  my  dying  iaith  alive. 
1  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord; 

ril  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word; 

Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 

Ho  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

107.  C.    M.  LUTU.   C  )L 

Goodness  of  God  seen  in  his    Works. 

1  HAHj,  great  Creator,  wise  and  good; 

To  thee  our  songs  we  raise ; 
Nature,  througli  all  her  various  scenes, 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild, 

Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view ; 
And,  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult, 
Widi  transports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 
And  decks  the  smiling  face  of  morn 
With  rays  of  cheerful  liglit. 

4  The  lofty  hill,  the  humble  lawn. 

With  countless  bcfiuties  shine  ; 
The  silent  grove,  the  solemn  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

5  Great  nature's  God,  still  may  these  scenes 

Our  serious  hours  engage  ; 
Still  may  our  grateful  hearts  consult 
Thy  works'  instructive  page. 
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rRAISi:   TU   GUD. 

G  \iid  whilf,  ill  all  thy  woutlrous  ways, 
Tliy  varied  love  we  8re, 
O,  may  our  hearts,  great  (lod,  l)e  led, 
Through  all  thy  works,  to  thee. 

108.  L.  M.  Wait* 

All  F raise  due  to  (lod. 

1  MV  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  iill  the  remnant  of  my  days; 
'I'hv  grace  employ  my  hiimhie  tongue, 
Till  deatli  and  glory  niise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  even.'  hour  shall  Ix'ar 
Some  thankful  trihuie  to  thine  ear,- 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  ihec. 

3  Thy  works  wiili  lM)undless  glor}-  shino, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine; 

Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

4  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise, 
And  imborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  tlieir  tongue 

100.  8s  &L  7s.  FAWtni 

God  of  our  Salvation. 

1  PRAISE  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ; 

Praise  be  thine  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  witli  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  all  compassion. 

Free,  unbounded  grace  is  thine : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
S)und  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 
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PRAISE    TO    GOD. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
There;  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

110.  CM.  Heginbotham 

Praise  at  all  Times. 

1  MY  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God, 

Through  all  my  mortal  days, 
And  in  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundlcf^s  praise. 

2  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour, 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ  ; 
Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss, 
And  heightens  all  my  joy. 

3  When  anxious  grief  and  gloomy  can; 

Afflict  my  throbbing  breast. 
My  tongue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  praise, 
And  lull  each  pain  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God  ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  poAyers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

5  And  when  these  lips  shall  cease  to  move, 

When  death  shall  close  these  eyes. 
My  soul  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
Of  joy  and  transport  rise. 

()  My  powers  shall  then,  in  lofty  strains, 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay  ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
An  everlasting  day. 

811.  C.  M.  Watts 

Prof ection  from  spiritual  Enemies. 

I  ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers. 
And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
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PRAISE   TO   GOD. 

2  The  arms  ofcvcrlastiiii;  lo\e 

lic'iioalh  my  soul  ho  placrd, 
And  on  tlic  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slipju'ry  rootslei)s  iLst. 

3  The  city  of  my  hirst  ahodo 

Is  wallod  aroiintl  \Nith  frracc ; 
Salvation  lor  a  hiilwark  stands 
To  shield  die  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul ;  awake,  n,y  voice, 

And  liinrs  of  pleasure  sin;:; 
Loud  Irallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

11*^.  (\    M.  \VhaN.,IM5J 

Constant   P raise. 

1  TO  thee,  my  righteous  King  and  Lor<l, 

My  grateful  soul  Til  raise; 
From  tlay  to  day  thy  works  record, 
And  ever  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thy  greatness  liuman  thought  exceeds ; 

Thy  glory  knows  no  end ; 
The  lasting  record  of  thy  deeds 
Tluough  ages  shall  descend. 

3  Thy  wondrous  acts,  thy  power,  and  might, 

3Iy  constant  theme  shall  be; 
That  song  shall  be  my  soul's  delight, 
Which  breathes  in  praise  to  tliee. 

4  Tlie  Lord  is  bountiful  and  kind, 

His  anger  slow  to  move  ; 
His  tender  mercies  all  shall  find, 
And  all  his  goodness  prove. 

5  From  all  thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  spring 

The  sound  of  joy  and  praise; 

Thy  saints  shall  of  thy  gloiy  sing. 

And  sliow  the  world  thy  ways. 

G  Throughout  all  ages  shall  endure 
Thine  everlasting  rei^i ; 
And  thy  dominion,  firm  and  sure, 
Forever  shall  remain. 
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PRAISE  TO   GOD. 

113.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  icorlhy  of  all  Praise. 

1  BE  tlioii  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  j)ower  on  earth  be  knoun  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immoi-tid  honors  to  his  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
His  wondi'ous  goodness  to  proclaim. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky; 
His  truth  to  endless  yeai's  remahis. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

114.  L.  M.  Watts. 
IVie  Hosanna  of  Children. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies. 

Through  all  the  earth  thy  name  is  spread, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

Above  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

Their  sounding  notes  of  honor  raise; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Amidst  thy  temple  children  throng 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song. 
And  loud  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

11^*  7s.  Salisbukt  (Jul 

Perject  Praise  in  Heaven. 
1  HEAVENLY  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail. 
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PRAISE    TO    TIIK    IKIMTY. 

VJ  Thoti<:li  miwoiiliy  fif  thine  ear, 
Dcijrn  our  humble  soiij,'^  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  hrin«(, 
Wljen  urouiid  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  onlained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footstejis  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  tliee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again, 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain  ; 
There,  in  joylid  songs  of  |)i-aise, 
Our  uiuiuphant  voices  raise. 

a  16.  CM.  Wat 

The  Works  of  dud  recounUd  to  Poxtenfy. 
1   Ll'iT  children  hear  tiio  mighty  deeds 
Which  (jlod  pertbrmed  ot'old. 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw; 
And  which  our  fathers  toliL 
ii  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 
His  works  ot' power  and  grace  ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  oiu*  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  conmiands. 


PRAISE    TO    THE    TRINITY 

117.  L.  31.  Watts. 

Praise  to  the    Trinity. 

1  BLEST  be  the  Father  and  Ids  love, 

To  which  celestial  soiu'ce  we  owe 

Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 

And  rills  of  comtbrt  here  below. 
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PKA15K   TO   TflE   TRIMTY. 

2  All  praise  to  thee,  gi-cat  Son  of  God, 

From  ^vhose  dear,  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood  — 
The  fount  of  life  for  dybig  souls. 

3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise. 

Who,  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 
Mak'st  livin<^  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  (joundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore  — 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 


118.  II.  M.  Watts 

Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

1  WI'j  give  immortal  praise 

For  God  the  Father's  love, — 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 

And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  his  own   I    To  die  for  sins 
Ftemal  Sou  |    That  we  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,   I    And  sees  the  fruit 
And  now  he  reigns,  |    Of  all  his  pams. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sumor  hve : 
His  work  completes  I    And  fills  the  soul 
The  great  design,      {    With  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 

The  great  and  glorious  One : 
Where  Reason  fails,  I    There  Faith  prevails, 
Witli  all  her  powers,  |    And  Love  adores. 
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I'KAISE   TO    TMK    TIUMTY 

119.  C.  M.  Wvu. 

Praise  to  (he   Trinity. 

I   FA'rilIJl  of  pl()r\',  to  iljy  iiuino 
IniiuorLil  pruisc  we  give, 
Who  (lost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim, 
And  bill  us,  rebolts,  live. 

*J  Immortal  honor  to  the  Son, 

\Vho  makes  thine  anger  ccnsp  ; 
Our  lives  ho  ransomed  with  his  own, 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  tliy  nlmiglity  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glor}'  given. 
Whose  mfliience  brings  us  near  to  thoc, 
And  Uains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Lot  men,  with  their  united  voice, 

Adore  th'  eternal  (*od, 
And  sj)read  his  honors,  and  their  joys, 
Through  nations  fur  abroad 

5  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  dut}',  join 

One  genend  song  to  raise ; 
Let  saints,  in  earth  and  heaven,  combuie 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

120.  6s    &   4s.  DOBSLT'S   Cut 
Praise  to  the   Trinity. 

1  COME,  IJjou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise; 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  \ictorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  l)ays. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend ; 
From  all  our  foes  defend, 

Nor  let  us  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed ; 

Lord,  hear  our  calL 
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PRAISE   TO   THE   TRINLTY. 

3  Come,  thou  iiicanuite  Word 
Gird  oil  thy  miglity  sword ; 

Our  prayer  utloiid ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless  ; 
Come,  give  thy  word  success; 
Spirit  of  lioliness, 

On  us  descend- 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

Li  this  glad  hour ; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Si)irit  of  power. 

5  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  liighest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  gloiy  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

121.  11.    M.  VVATTi. 

Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

1  TO  Him  who  chose  us  lii'st, 

Before  the  world  began ; 
To  Him  who  here  the  curse 

To  save  rebellious  man; 
To  Him  who  formed  I    Are  endless  praise, 
Oui-  hearts  anew,        |    And  gloiy  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  rmi 

Through  our  immortal  songs; 
We  brmg  to  God  the  Son 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues : 
Oiu*  lips  address        I    With  equal  praise, 
The  Spu-it's  name,    |    And  zeal  tlie  same. 

3  Let  every  saint  above, 

'    And  angel  romid  the  throne, 
Forever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  One. 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  I    When  earth  and  time 
His  honors  high,  |    Grow  old  and  die, 

63 


PRAISE   TO   THE   TUIMTV. 
Praim  to  the   lYinity. 

1  FATHKK,  in  wlioin  we  live, 

In  whom  we  ore  and  move, 
All  /j;I«»ry,  ix)w»'r,  oinl  j)ruii^',  receive, 
For  tiiy  creating  love. 

2  O  tijoii  inrnninte  Word, 

Let  nil  thy  nuisomcd  rnce 
Unite  in  thanks,  with  one  accord, 
For  tliy  retleetning  grace. 

3  Spirit  of  holiness, 

Let  all  thy  s;iiiit8  adore 
Thy  siicrt'«l  girts,  and  join  to  bless 
'I'hy  heart-renewing  power. 

4  Tlie  grace  on  man  l)estowed, 

Ve  heaveidv  choirs,  proclaim. 
And  cr)-,  "i^alvation  to  onr  (iod! 
Salvation  to  die  I^iunb!" 

123.  I..    M.  BlCKERSTEfH'S  roi. 

Prayer  to  Uit   Trinity. 

1  FATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend; 

To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  mcarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend; 
To  us  tliy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  EteiTial  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we,  suiners,  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickenhig  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son ! 
Eternal  Godhead !  Three  in  One ! 
Before  thy  throne  we,  sinners,  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
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PRAISE  TO   THE   TRINITY. 

121.  C.  M.  WATig 

Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

1  LET  tliem  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
iVll  ^doiy  to  th'  united  Three, 

The  luidivided  One. 
n  'Twas  he  —  and  we'll  adore  his  name  — 

That  formed  us  hy  a  \vord ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruined  frame  ; 

Salvation  to  the  Lord. 

4  Ifosanna!  let  the  earth  and  skies 
Rei)eat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Rocks,  hills,  rind  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
In  cue  eternal  round. 

125.  C.  M.  \Vatt8 

Praise  to  the   Trinity. 

1  GLORY  to  God  the  Father's  name, 

AVho,  from  our  sinful  race, 
Ilath  chosen  myriads  to  proclaim 
The  honors  of  his  gi-ace. 

2  Gloiy  to  God  the  Son  be  paid, 

Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay, 
And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
Gave  his  own  life  away. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give. 

From  whose  almighty  power 
Our  souls  their  heavenly  birth  derive, 
Aiid  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God,  that  reigns  above, 

The  holy  Three  in  One, 
Who,  by  the  wonders  of  his  love, 
Has  made  liis  nature  known. 


ACTt;   AND   AITRinUTCS   OF  GOD 

ACTS   AND   ATTRIBUTES    OF  GOD 

I.  — IN   UIM31:LF. 

IrJG.  C.  M.  Wamacc 

God  seen  in  his    }Vorkt. 

1  TIIKKK'S  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  liglit 

Illuint's  tlu;  distant  earth, 
And  rht'f  rs  llie  solemn  {,dooni  of  night, 
But  goodness  gave  it  hirtli. 

2  There's  not  n  riond  wliose  dews  distil 

Upon  tlie  parching  cUnl, 
And  clothe  with  verdure  vale  and  hill, 
That  is  not  sent  by  Cod. 

3  There's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  roinid, 

In  ocean  deej>,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found; 
For  Cod  is  ever}-  wiiere. 

4  Around,  beneath,  below,  al)Ove, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  Heaven  displays  its  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  goodness  blends. 

V27.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  the  Creator. 

1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise  • 

Thee  all  thy  creatm-es  sing ; 
While  with  thy  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ruig. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  decked  with  sparkling  gold. 

IJ  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 
And  strike  the  gazmg  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight, 
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ACTS   AND   ATTRIBUTES   OF   GOD, 

4  Almighty  power,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

5  But  still,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  passions  move ; 
Here  we  behold  our  Saviour's  face, 
And  iiere  adore  his  love. 

128.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Eternity  of  God. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  all  the  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  tliee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  ait  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears , 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
Wliile  tliine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  ait  tliou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  all  the  race  of  creatmes  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

129.  L.  M.  6l.  Moorb. 

All  Things  are  of  God. 
1  THOU  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee ; 
Where'er  we  tiu-n,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 


IN    IIl.MSilLF. 

ii  When  day,  with  farewell  Ik^iid,  dulayfl 
Among  llie  oiK-ninj;  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  >ve  ^Tize, 

Through  ojx'ning  vistas,  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues,  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soil,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  iJiine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

OVrshadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
l^ike  some  dark,  heauteous  hird,  whose  i)lume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnuml)ered  eyes, — 
That  Sticred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  graiul,  so  countless.  Lord,  are  tliine. 

4  When  youthful  Spring  nrountl  us  breallies. 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  thignmt  sigh  ; 
And  every  llower  that  Sunimer  wreathes 

Is  horn  beneath  thy  kindling  eye: 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  ihings  fair  and  bright  are  lliine. 

130.  L.  M.  Noel's  Col. 

Omiiipretence  of  God. 

1  WHERE  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly, 
Lord,  to  escape  thy  piercing  eye  ? 
With  thee  it  is  not  day  and  night. 
But  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 

2  Where'er  we  go,  whate'er  pursue. 
Our  ways  aie  open  to  thy  view. 

Our  motives  read,  om-  tlioughts  explored, 
Our  hearts  revealed  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
li  Is  there,  throughout  all  worlds,  one  spot, 
One  lonely  wild,  w  here  thou  art  not  ? 
The  liosts  of  heaven  enjoy  thy  care. 
And  tliose  of  hell  know  tliou  art  lliere. 

4  Awcike,  asleep,  where  none  intrude, 
Or  'midst  the  tlu-onging  multitude, 
In  every  land,  on  every  sea. 

We  are  smTounded  still  with  thee. 

5  Search  us,  O  God,  and  know  each  heart ; 
Willi  eveiy  idol  bid  us  part ; 

Make  us  to  keep  thy  holy  ways, 
Aui  live  to  utter  forth  thy  praise. 


ACTS   AiND  ATTRIBUTES   OF  GOU, 

ISl.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Bkadv 

God  widiangcablc. 

i  'riTROl'GII  endless  years  thou  art  the  suiiie, 
O  tliou  denial  God  ; 
Each  future  age  shall  know  thy  mune, 
And  tell  tliy  works  abroad. 

)i  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 
Of  old  hy  thee  were  laid; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things. 

Created  by  thy  band, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  conimaniL 

4  But  thy  perfections,  all  diviiie, 

Eternal  as  tby  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine, 
With  undijninished  rays. 

133*  L.    M.  SpIR.  OF  THK  PSAI  MS 

Omnipresence  of  God. 

1  FATHER  of  spirits,  nature's  God, 

Our  inmost  thoughts  are  known  to  thee; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word, 
And  every  jjrivate  action  see. 

2  Could  we,  on  morning's  swiftest  wings. 

Pursue  our  flight  through  trackless  air, 
Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  si)rings. 
Thy  presence  still  would  meet  us  there. 

3  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly. 

Concealed  beneath  the  pall  of  night; 
One  glance  from  thy  all-piercing  eye 
Con  kindle  darkness  into  light. 

4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 

Each  evil  thought,  each  secret  sui, 
And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy. 
Hid  •2re  nought  impure  shall  enter  in. 


IN    IIIMSKLP. 

133.  C.  M.  Watts 

(Hod  learchin^  the   J  It  art. 
1    GOD  is  a  Hpirit,  just  ami  wint  ; 
He  sees  our  inmost  mind; 
III  vain  to  lieaven  we  niise  our  criefS 
AikI  leave  our  hearts  Ik-IuiuL 
'2  Noiliinf^  Itut  trutli  iH-'fore  liis  throne 
With  honor  ran  apix-ar; 
The  nainleil  hyjxM'rites  are  known 
Wliate'er  iJie  guise  they  wear. 

3  Tlieir  \\i\vd  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  lM'niliri<,'  knees  the  grotuul ; 
But  (jo<1  ahhors  the  sacriliee 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  I^ril,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  niy  ways 

And  mak«?  my  soul  sinceif  ; 
Then  shall  1  stand  l>eIore  thy  lace, 
Aiid  liiul  acceptance  tliere. 

131.  C.  M.  Watt.. 

Omnuiciciice  and  Omnipresence  qf  God. 

1  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

Li  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrouiiding  sight  surveys 

l\ly  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
Ajid  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  tlioughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Be  tore  they're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  tlie  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 


ACTS  AND  ATTRIBUTES   OF  GOD, 

135.  C.  M.  H.  K.  White. 
God  over  All. 

1  THE  Lord  oiir  God  is  Lord  of  all; 

His  stiition  who  can  find  ? 
I  hear  him  iii  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  hiiu  iu  the  wind. 

2  If  in  tlie  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  face  I  cannot  ily ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud, 
And  hi  tiie  mornmg  sky. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  m  every  land, 

From  winter's  polar  snows, 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand, 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 

4  He  smiles,  we  live  ;  he  froAvns,  we  die  ; 

We  hang  upon  his  word ; 
He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high, 
We  fall  before  his  sword. 

5  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform; 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease. 
He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  storm, 
And  hills  the  winds  to  peace. 

136.  L.  M.  Watts. 
Omniscience  and  Omnipresence  of  God. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

IMy  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  1  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  cu-cling  power  1  stand , 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  1  boast, 
Is  iu  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
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5  O,  may  these  thoughLs  i)oss«ss  my  breast, 
Wlicre'er  1  rove,  where  er  I  rest, 
Nor  let  my  weaker  imsriioiis  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

137.  C.  M.  Maktinkau's  Cm 

Omnipotence  qf  God. 

1  TWAS  God  who  fixed  the  rollinp:  splierea, 

And  stretelu'd  tlie  houn<lless  skies, 
Who  fornu'd  the  plan  of  endle^ss  year^, 
And  hade  the  a«,'e3  rise. 

2  From  everlasting  is  his  mif:ht, 

Immense  and  imconiinrd ; 
He  pierces  throtij:!!  the  realms  of  light, 
And  rides  upon  the  wintL 

3  He  darts  alonjr  the  hnrninj?  sky; 

Loud  thtmders  round  him  mar; 
Throu<:ii  worlds  aU^ve  his  terroi-s  fly, 
While  worlds  Iwlow  adore. 

4  He  si)eaks,  —  preat  nature's  wheels  stand  btiil, 

And  leave  their  wonted  round; 
The  niountiiins  melt ;  each  trembling  hill 
Forsakes  its  ancient  l)Ound. 

5  Ye  worlds,  and  every  living  thing, 

Fulfil  his  high  command  ; 
Pay  grateful  homage  to  your  King, 
And  own  his  ruling  hand. 

I3S.  H.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  of  God's  Government. 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 

His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 

Are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glories  shine  I    No  mortal  eye 

With  beams  so  bright,  |    Can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  all  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  wTath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  lav,- ; 
And  where  his  love  I    His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,      |    And  seals  the  grace. 
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3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  hreaks  their  fell  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,      I    His  great  decrees, 
And  shall  fulhl  |    His  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  gloiy  condescend? 
And  will  he  write  his  name 

My  Father  and  my  Friend? 
I  love  his  name  ;         I    Join,  all  my  powers, 
1  love  his  word ;         |    And  jiraise  the  Lord , 

139,  C.  M.  II.  K.  WniTK. 
Almighty  Power  and  Majesty  of  God. 

1  THE  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might ; 

The  winds  ohey  his  will  ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  the  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rehel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Ye  winds  of  night,  your  force  comhino  ; 

Without  his  higli  hehest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar; 

In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  binds  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend  ;  in  reverence  bend  ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 

140,  L.  M.  Needham 
Wisdom  and  Knowledge  of  God. 

1  AWAKE,  my  tongue  ;  thy  tribute  bring 
To  Him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing ; 
Praise  Him  who  has  all  praise  above, 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love 
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ii  How  va?t  his  kiio\vl<Mi;:o  I  Iiow  proroim.l .' 
A  (l»'i>tli  \vln're  all  our  lliou«;lits  are  «lrowrii*<l 
'J'lie  stars  he  innrilR-rs,  and  their  iiaiue? 
He  gives  to  ull  those  heavenly  flames. 

•**  Throtijrh  eaeh  bright  world  above,  bi-liohi 
'r»'n  thousand  thoiisiiul  channs  iinfoM; 
Kartli,  air,  and  mighty  Beas,  com!)inc 
To  speak  hia  wisdom  all  divine. 

I   Wit  in  redemption,  O,  wliat  graec  ! 
lis  \\()n(lers,  (^,  what  thought  can  trace  ! 
Here  wisdom  shines  forever  bright; 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  deliglit. 

1  U.  L.  M.  W^rr 

Dormnton,  EUinify,  and  Lnmutabtlity,  of  (!od. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 
Arrayed  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  worlil,  created  bv  his  hands, 

Still  on  itd  firm  foiuulaliou  stands. 

2  But  ere  tliis  spacious  world  was  made 
Or  hatl  its  fa-st  foundation  laid, 

His  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Hunself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  tJie  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies  ; 
Vam  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high  •, 
At  his  rebuke,  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  his  throne  endure ; 
His  promise  stands  forever  sure  ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
IJecomes  the  dwellings  of  his  grace. 

S  13.  L.  M.  Watt 

ne.  Darkness  of  Providence. 

1  LORD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
Th'  obscure  abyss  of  j)rovidence, 
Too  deej>  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 
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2  When  thou  dost  clothe  thine  awful  face 

Li  an^^ry  frowns,  without  a  smile, 
We,  tinough  the  cloud,  believe  thy  grace, 
Secui-e  of  thy  conipassion  still. 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 

We  sail  hy  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 
Faith  guides  us,  in  the  wilderness, 
Tlirough  all  the  terrors  of  tlie  night. 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolves  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God  ; 

Thiiie  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

1  IJI.  L.  M.  Watts 

Perfections  of  God  combined  in  his  Government. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns;  his  throne  is  high; 
His  robes  arc  light  and  majesty; 

His  gloi-y  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  inortal  can  susUiin  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face  ; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  sliines, 
And  bafllcs  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels'  join  ; 
Heaven  is  secme,  if  God  be  mine. 

144.  10s  &  lis.  Watts 

Dominion  of  God. 

I  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns;  he  reigns  oii  high  . 
His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesty ; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablislied  by  his  hand* 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 
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J  (fO(l  is  ih'  ctniial  Kiiijr;  lliy  fofs  in  viiin 

]iiuse  tln'ir  rtlxlliou  to  coiilouiul  thy  rfifrn ; 

In  vain  llic  stt)riMs,  in  vain  tliu  llooiLs,  urise, 

And  roar,  ami  loss  their  wavrs  ajrainst  tlic  skicB 

lonining  at  lieuven,  tliey  rage  with  wild  coniinotioD« 

I'ut  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swellJDg  ocean. 

•J  Vc  tfrnposts,  rapo  no  more;  »c  floodH,  Imj  still ; 

And  all  tho  world  snlunissive  to  his  will; 

linilt  on  his  truth,  his  rhnrch  must  ever  Htniid  ; 

rirni  are  his  proniisrs,  and  stron;;  his  hnn<l: 
Sec  his  own  sons,  wiien  they  appear  hefore  him, 
How  at  his  footstool,  and  with  tear  adore  him. 

Mo.  P.   I'.   M.  Wat  IS 

7Vic  Mujcity  of  Uod. 

1  THIO  Lord  Jehovah  reijjn?". 
And  royal  state  maintains. 

His  head  with  awrul  L'lories  erownod, 
Arrayed  in  rolies  of"  li^dit, 
Hegirt  with  sovereign  might. 

And  rays  of  majesty  arouutL 

2  Upheld  hy  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  ohey  thy  word; 

Thy  throne  waw  fixed  on  high 

Ere  stars  adorned  the  sky ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  power  engage  ; 

Let  swelling  tid«\s  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  calm  their  fury  down  ; 

Thy  tlu'onc  forever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove 

Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 
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IIG,  L.  M.  KiHna 

(fod  incomprehensible. 

1  GREAT  God,  in  vain  man's  narrow  viow 
Attein})ts  to  look  thy  nature  through  ; 
Our  hiboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Tliy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
^Vho  countless  years  his  God  has  soughi, 
Such  wonch'ous  height  or  depth  can  lind, 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

W  Yet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
All  that  we  mortals  need  to  know; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  [)ower  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  sliiue, 

4  O,  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Adore  thy  sacred  name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 

147.  G.  M.  Watts 

Sovereign  Purposes  of  God. 

1  KEEP  silence,  all  created  things. 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown. 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  his  throne  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shuie ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfils  some  deep  design. 

5  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  scei)tres  and  a  crown ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns, 
And  casts  the  monarch  dowD. 
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6  My  r.'uil,  I  would  not  long  to  sec 

My  liiti',  \villi  curious  eyes  — 
Wlial  ^rloomy  lines  ure  writ  for  me^ 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise 

7  Id  tiiy  fair  hook  of  life  and  grace, 

O,  may  I  fnid  my  name, 
Recorded  in  t^tune  humble  place, 
JJentalh  my  Lord,  the  L;imh. 

I    I^.  C.    M.  COWPKH 

i'lirj'Oses  of  (!od  lUceloped  btj  his  Providence. 

1  (j'OI)  moves  in  a  mystiM'ious  way, 

lli.s  wondei-s  to  perform; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Ve  fearftd  sjiints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  <lread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
Willi  blessings  on  yoin-  head. 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

Jiut  trust  him  for  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  proviiience 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

4  His  ])urj)oses  will  ripen  fast, 

Infolding  every  hoiu-; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  l)e  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

'  And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

319.  C.  3L  Eng.  Bav.  (\>i. 

Providence  kind  and  hoimtiful. 

1  TIIY  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands, 

While  earthly  thrones  decay; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

Its  unexliausted  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 
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3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  providence  divine ; 
Li  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  shine. 

4  The  praise  of  God  —  delightful  theme  — 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name, 
Li  one  eternal  song. 

150.  C.  M.  Gibbons- 
Ctoodness  of  God. 

1  THY  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confc^ss; 

Thy  goodness  we  adore;  — 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail 
A  sea  without  a  shore. 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stiu-s,  thy  love  declare 

In  eveiy  golden  ray ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields, 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines. 
With  strengthening  grain  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shmcs, 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given ;  * 

He  on  the  cross  was  lilloci  high. 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 

151.  L.  M.  WATr« 
Immutable  Perfections  and  Glory  of  God, 

1  HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

Thy  goocbiess  in  full  glory  shmes ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  tlnough  every  cloud 
That  veils  thy  just  and  wise  designs. 

2  Forever  fu'm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  moimtains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 
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}  O  (joil,  liow  cxcj'lK'iit  til}  pmco, 

WlMMiif  all  our  lioju'  uiul  ronifort  sprin;;! 
Tlie  sftns  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  tl»c  sliailow  of  tliy  >ving. 

4  In  the  provisions  of  tliy  house 

We  still  shall  fuul  a  sweet  repast, 
There  merry,  like  a  river,  flows, 
Anil  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

'.    Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  ami  free, 

SpriiiL';^  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promiseil  in  thy  word. 

1»V^.  L.  M.  S.S.  CiTrr.r. 

(iud  of  all  Goodnraa. 

1  GOD  of  the  world!  thy  glories  shin(>. 
Through  earth  and  heaven,  with  rays  di\iri«; 
Thy  smile  gives  beauty  to  the  flowt'r 
Tliine  anger  to  the  tempest  power. 

2  God  of  otir  lives!  the  throbbing  heart 
Doth  at  thy  beck  its  action  start,  ^ 
Throbs  on,  obedient  to  thy  will. 

Or  ceases,  at  thy  fatal  chill. 

3  God  of  eternal  life !  thy  love 
Doth  every  stain  of  sin  remove  ; 

The  cross,  the  cross  —  its  hallowed  light 
Shall  chive  from  earth  her  cheerless  night, 

4  God  of  all  goodness !  to  the  skies 
Our  hearts  in  gratetul  anthems  rise ; 
And  to  thy  ser\ice  shall  be  given 

The  rest  of  life  —  the  whole  of  heaven. 

153.  C.  M.  Steekk 

}Vonders  of  God's  Love. 

I  YE  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 
With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 
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2  All  nature  owns  his  guanliau  care ; 

Li  hini  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benelits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son 

To  save  oiu*  souls  from  sin ; 
'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known, 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 

And  here  our  hope  relies; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thy  alnfighty  \o\e 

What  honors  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

I  •54.  11.  M.  Watf^ 

Wonders  of  Creation  and  Grace. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 

The  universal  Loi-d, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings, 
And  be  his  name  adored : 
Thy  mercy.  Lord,    I    And  ever  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;    |    Abides  thy  word. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas. 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone  : 
ILs  po^yer  and  grace   I    And  let  his  name 
Ai-e  still  the  same  ;       |    Have  endless  pra!B«. 

3  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
I'rom  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  foe  : 
His  power  and  grace  I    And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same  ;       |     Ifavc  endless  praiso. 
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4  Give  thanks  uloiul  to  (loil  — • 
To  (ioci,  tlie  Iieavi'iily  King; 
And  let  tlie  .«pari()vis  oartli 
lliri  works  and  ^lorii.'s  sing: 
Thy  niorry,  Lord,     1     And  ever  sine 
l^hall  still  ( luiure  ;   |    Abides  thy  word. 

I»>«>.  8s  &.  7s.  Bus\ru> 

God  is  Love. 

I   (jC)I)  is  love;  his  merey  l)riirht«'ns 
All  the  |)ath  in  which  wo  rove; 
IJIiss  he  wakes,  and  woo  he  lightens; 
(jrod  is  wisdom,  Cod  is  love. 

'2  Chanro  and  chancre  are  hiisy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  a<;es  move; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  K'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  chanireless  ^^oodnoss  prove ; 
From  the  ploom  his  hri^ditness  strcameth 
God  is  wis<lom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

lIo})e  and  comfort  from  ahove: 
Every  where  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

156.  C.  M.  G.  BuKi.. 

God  is  Love. 

1  COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  liil  your  souls  ahove  ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  suig,  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  trutli  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
VV^hile  Christ,  th'  atoning  Lamb,  appears, 
To  show,  that  God  is  love. 

3  Behold  his  loving-kindness  waits 

For  those  who  from  him  rove, 
And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them,  God  Ls  love. 
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4  And  O  that  you,  whose  hardened  hearts 

No  fears  of  hell  can  move, 
May  hear  the  gospel's  niihler  voice, 
That  tells  yon,  God  is  love ! 

5  O,  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 

This  best  of  blessings  j.rove; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout,  that  God  is  love. 

I»17.  H.  ]VL  J.  v.. 

God's  wondroiu  Love. 

1  O  FOR  a  shotit  of  joy. 

Loud  as  the  theme  we  sing! 
To  this  divine  emjiloy 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring; 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 

2  Unnumbered  myriads  stand, 

Of  seraphs  bright  and  fair. 
Or  bow  at  his  right  hand. 
And  pay  their  homage  there; 
Rut  strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord, 
To  sound  the  wondrous  love  of  God. 

3  Yet  simiers  saved  by  grace, 

In  songs  of  lower  key, 
In  every  age  and  place, 

Have  sung  the  mysteiy; 
Have  told,  in  strains  of  sweet  accord, 
The  love,  the  sovereign  love  of  God. 

4  Though  earth  and  hell  assail. 

And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 
Tlie  weakest  shall  prevail, 
And  grasp  the  heavenly  prize, 
And  through  an  endless  age  record 
The  love,  th'  unchanging  love,  of  God. 

5  O  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

Lo»ul  as  the  tlieme  we  sing! 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring; 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  eaith  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 
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IN  iiiMsi:Lr. 
I«'i8.  C.  M.  STtEit 

Condcacension  of  (lod. 
i  KTKUNAL  l»owiT,  Almi-hty  (Jod, 
Wlio  can  appioufli  iliy  ilirone? 
Acrrs.sless  li^'lil  is  thine  uboile, 
To  imgcl  t yes  unknown. 

'4  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye, 
Tlie  heavens  no  longer  shine; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  Cod,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  ht'low  ? 
To  this  dark  world  thy  notice  ImmkI,  — 
These  seats  of  sin  and  woe  ? 

4  How  strange,  how  wondrous  is  thy  love  I 

With  trenihling  we  adore: 
Not  all  th*  exalted  minds  al>ove 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resoinul  inunoital  lays. 
Great  (jod,  j>crnut  our  liunihlc  songs 
To  rise  and  speak  thy  praise. 

S,-59.  c.  M.  Needham. 

Holiness  of  God. 
I   HOLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  King; 
"Thrice  holy  Lord,"  the  angels  cry; 
"  Thrice  holy,"  let  us  sing. 

*2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind. 
Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hauds,  a  holy  heait 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  rencli ; 
A  contrite  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  noblest  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God,  presen'e  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  free  ; 
The  pure  in  heait  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  tliy  face  shall  see. 
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ACTS    AND   ATTRIBUTES   OF  GOD, 
860.  C.    M.  ^KDDUMa. 

Faithfulness  of  God. 

1  ^rHE  truth  of  God  shall  still  oiiduie, 

An<l  firm  his  promise  stiuid ; 
Believint^  souls  may  rest  secure 
Li  his  ahiiiglity  hand. 

2  Should  eartii  and  iicll  their  forces  join, 

lie  would  contemn  their  rage, 
And  render  iruitless  their  design 
Agahist  his  heritage. 

3  The  rainhow  round  ahout  his  throne 

IVocIaims  his  faithfulness; 
He  will  his  purposes  perform, 
His  promises  of  grace. 

4  The  hills  and  mountauis  melt  away; 

IJut  he  is  still  the  same: 
Let  saints  to  him  their  homage  pay, 
And  magnify  his  name. 

SOI.  CM.  \VaTT3 

Faithfulness  oj  God. 

1  MY  never-ceasing  song  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  mtd-'e  succeechng  ages  know 
How  faithfid  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  i)romise  once, 
Til'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nohler  promise  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  gloiy  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  sauits  on  earth  their  honors  raiso 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 


WllH    RKIKitKNCE   TO    HIS    CFJ.  V'l'LllKM. 

80'2.  II.    M.  Dor.l.r.ii.uw 

FuiHifulness  c/  God. 
1   'I'll I]  promises  I  siiifr, 

\Vl»ich  soveroi<?ii  love  Iiatl)  spoke  . 
Nor  will  ih'  eleni:il  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke: 
Tlii'V  stand  secure         I    Not  Zion's  liill 
And  steadliist  still ;        |     Abides  so  sure. 

'-2  The  mountains  melt  away, 

NViien  once  the  Judge  ajujciu-s, 
And  sun  and  moon  decay, 
'J'liat  measure  mortal  yeiu^s; 
IJut  still  the  same,         I    The  promise  shines 
In  radiant  liiies  |    Through  ull  llic  llaj?i»v 

3  Tlieir  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  cai-s, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground, 
And  dissi|)ate  the  spheres: 
'iMi<Ist  all  the  shock      j     I  starul  serene, 


or  that  cLrcad  scene,    |    Thy  word  my  rock. 
ACTS  AND   ATTRIBUTES   OF  GOD 

U.  — WITH   REKERE.NTE   TO    I1I6   CREATlTvK.-? 

B03.  CM.  Watt.' 

Condesccnnon  of  God. 
1   O  LORD,  our  God,  how  womb-ous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  every  tongue  pioclaiin. 

'2  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  shouldst  visit  him  "with  grace, 
Aiid  love  liis  nature  so  ?  — 
3  That  thme  eternal  Son  should  bear 
To  take  a  mortal  form,  — 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dymg  worm  ? 
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4  Let  liini  be  crowned  witli  inajcsly 

Wlio  bowed  his  head  to  deutli, 

Aiid  be  his  iioiiors  sounded  high 

By  all  things  tliat  have  breath. 

5  Jesus,  oiu*  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  tliine  exalted  name! 
The  glories  of  tiiy  heavenly  state 
Let  all  the  eailh  proclaim. 

S61.  S.  M.  WVI72. 

Divine  Condescension. 

1  O  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  eardi  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  tliey  shine. 

2  \Vlien  to  thy  works  on  high 

1  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  evenhig  skies,  — 

3  "NVlien  1  sun-ey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forma, — 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  tiling, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  sliouldst  love  him  so? 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are. 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways, 
That,  from  the  dust,  thy  power  should  frame 
A  monument  of  praise ! 

IG^.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

God^s  Condescension. 

1  O  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatm-es  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 


Wnil    UEFKKL.NCE   TO    IILS   CIlKAlLia>. 

2  When  lieuven,  tliy  glorious  work  on  hij^li, 

Employs  my  wondering  sight, — 
Tlie  moon,  liiat  nightly  rules  the  bky, 
With  slurs  of  leebler  light,  — 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  shouldst  chooti) 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind? 
Or  ^vllat  his  race,  tliat  tliou  shouldst  prove 
To  them  so  wondroiis  kind  ? 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
TJjrougli  all  the  worki,  how  great  art  llion  I 
How  glorious  is  tliy  name ! 

BOG.  C.    ^l.  MONTGOMKRY 

Truth  and  (ioodncss  of  God. 

1  FAITHFUL,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock  that  cannot  move  ; 
A  tliousand  promisees  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

2  Thou  waitcst  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  siimers  bear, 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  tliy  gi-ace  declare. 

3  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 
Enough  for  all,  euouj^h  for  each. 


4  Througliout  the  universe  it  reigns ; 
It  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  while  thy  truth,  O  God,  remains, 
Tiiy  goodness  shall  endm-e. 

167.  C.  M.  Drennan 

God  present  with  his  People. 

1  THE  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  universal  Lord ; 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adored. 


ACTS   AXD   ATTK.'BUTES   OF  GOU, 

2  Where'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  lervciit  praise  and  prayer, 
Or  on  the  eai-tli,  or  in  the  skies, 
The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 

3  HiS  presence  is  difiiised  abroad 

Tin-ough  reahns  and  worlds  unknour.  ; 
Who  seek  tlie  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 

S^8.  C.  M.  Watts 

(jod  our  Keeper. 

I  TO  licaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes  ; 
There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  ; 
Tlie  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies, 
Is  n)y  perpetual  aid. 

'2  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall, 
Wlioni  he  designs  to  keep  ; 
Mis  ear  attends  their  humble  call, 
His  eyes  can  nev^er  sleep. 

',i  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure  ; 
Tiiy  keeper  is  the  Lord  ; 
Uis  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

1  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breatfj. 
Where  tliickest  dangers  come  ; 
Go  and  retuiui,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  shall  call  thee  home. 

169.  C.  M.  r,T7 

God  oxir  Gtiardian. 

1  ON  God  we  build  our  sure  defence  ; 

111  God  our  iiopes  repose  ; 
His  hand  protects  our  varying  life, 
And  guards  us  from  our  foes. 

2  Our  minds  shall  be  serene  and  calm, 

Like  Siloa's  peaceful  flood, 
Whose  soft  and  silver  streams  refresh 
The  city  of  our  God. 


WITH   REFERENCE  TO    HIS   CUEATUKLS. 

3  We  to  the  mi«jhty  Lord  of  liosta 
Securely  will  resort ; 
For  relV.ge  fly  to  Jacob's  God, 
Oiir  succor  and  supi^rL 

170.  CM.  TA-.K&  Bhauv 
God  our  D^ence. 

1  NO  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  rock, 
A  sure  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  our  deliverer  art,  O  God ; 

Our  trust  is  in  thy  power ; 
Thou  art  our  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
Our  safeguard,  and  our  tower. 

3  To  thee  will  we  address  our  prayer, 

To  whom  all  praise  we  owe ; 
O,  may  we,  by  thy  watchful  cai'C, 
Be  saved  from  every  foe. 

4  Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored, 

On  whom  our  hopes  depend ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty.  Lort^ 
His  people  can  defend  ? 

171.  L.  M.  Axov. 

God  a  Rock. 

1  WHEN  thickly  beat  the  storms  of  life, 

And  hea^T  is  the  chastening  ro(^, 
The  soul,  beyond  the  waves  of  strife, 
Views  tlie  eternal  rock  —  hor  Grod. 

2  AVhat  hope  dispels  the  spirit's  gloom, 

When  sinking  'neath  affliction's  sliock  ? 
Faith,  through  the  vista  of  the  tomb, 
Pomts  to  the  everlasting  Rock. 

3  Is  there  a  man  who  cannot  see 

That  joy  and  grief  are  ft-om  above  ? 
O,  let  hhn  humbly  bend  the  knee. 
And  own  his  Father's  chastening  lore. 
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4  Hope,  Grace,  and  Truth,  with  gentle  hand, 
Slitill  lead  a  bleeding  Saviour's  flock, 
Aiid  show  them,  in  the  promised  land, 
The  shelter  of  th'  eternal  Rock. 

17*2.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  the  Refuge  and  Portion  of  his  People. 

1  GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  hun  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  eveiy  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

3  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  tiii'ough, 
Aiid  watering  our  divine  abode. 

4  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word. 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

5  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  fomidation  move. 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

STtl.  H.  M.  Watts. 

God  our  Preserver. 

1  TO  heaven  1  lift  mine  eyes ; 

From  God  is  all  my  aid, — 
The  God  who  built  the  skjes. 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  tower    I    His  grace  is  nigh 
To  which  I  fly ;      |    Li  every  hoiu*. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  walt:eful  eyes,  I    Shall  Israel  keep 
Which  never  sleep,    \    When  dtuigers  rise. 
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3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

It*  Cod  be  with  nie  there : 
Thou  ai't  my  sun,      I  To  guard  my  hoad 
/Vjid  thoumysJiade,  |  By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  pledged  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  troni  death  ? 
And  1  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath . 
ril  go  and  come,      I    Till  from  on  higli 
Nor  fear  to  die,         |    Thou  call  me  home. 

174.  C.    M.  DoDDRIDGt 

God  our  AIL 

1  HOW  firm  the  paint'-  foimdation  stands! 

His  hojies  can  ne'er  remove, 
Sustained  by  God's  ahnighty  hand, 
And  sheltered  in  his  love. 

2  God  is  the  treasure  of  his  soul, 

A  source  of  sacred  joy. 
Which  no  afflictions  can  conti'ol, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

3  Lord,  may  we  feel  thy  cheering  beams, 

And  taste  thy  saints'  repose ; 
We  will  not  mourn  the  perished  streams, 
While  such  a  fountain  flows. 


t7*i.  C.  M.  Watts 

Cod  our  Portion. 

1  GOD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Tliy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 
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3  Were  1  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twoiild  be  no  joy  to  nie ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
1  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  it' the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

Anil  flesh  and  heait  should  fiiint ; 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
Tiie  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold  the  sinners,  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  i)rcsence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

ltd*  C.  M.  Beddome. 

God  our  Support. 

1  'TIS  faith  supports  my  feeble  soul 

Jn  times  of  deep  distress; 
When  storms  arise  and  billows  roll, 
Great  God,  I  trust  thy  grace. 

2  Thy  powerful  arm  still  bears  me  ujt, 

^Vhatever  griefs  befall ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  hope, 
And  thou  my  all  in  all. 

3  Bereft  of  friends,  beset  with  foes. 

With  dangers  all  around. 
To  thee  I  all  my  fears  disclose ; 
In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

4  In  eveiy  want,  m  eveiy  strait, 

To  thee  alone  I  fly  ; 
When  other  comforters  depart, 
Thou  art  forever  nigh. 

177.  C.  M.  Steele. 

God  our  Father, 
1  MY  God,  my  Father,  —  blissful  name,  — 
O,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 


WITH  REFERENCE  TO   HI3   CREATURES. 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly; 
What  iiarm  can  ever  reach  my  souJ 
lieneath  my  Father's  eye? 

;]  Wliate'er  thy  holy  will  denies, 
I  calmly  would  resij^n  ; 
For  thou  art  good,  una  just,  and  wise: 
O,  bend  my  will  to  tliine. 

4   Whute'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
O,  give  me  Btrength  to  bear; 
And  let  me  know  my  Fuilier  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

178.  8a.  Haiit. 

Our  God  forever  and  ever. 

1  Tins  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

Our  fhitliful,  unchangeable  Friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power, 
And  neitlier  knows  measiu-e  nor  end. 

2  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  lam  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  tiust  hmi  for  all  tliat's  to  come. 

lyO.  C.  M.  Doddridge. 

Divine  Goodness  t?i  moderating  Afflictions. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame, 
We  ovm.  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  eveiy  storm. 
For  all  the  w^inds  are  tliine. 

t2  Wide  as  thev  sweep  their  sounding  way, 
They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice. 
Confusion  shall  be  stilL 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face. 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
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4  Those  gentle  wliispers  let  me  hear, 
Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  J*aradise  shall  lull 
My  weaiy  soul  to  peace. 

180.  C.  JM.  Ahom. 
God  our  Safety. 

1  JETIOVAII  lives,  and  be  his  name 

IJy  every  heart  adored  ; 
From  age  to  age  he  is  the  same, 
The  only  God  and  Lord. 

2  He  is  our  rock  when  troubles  rise, 

And  storms  and  tempests  lower 
He  rides  triumphant  in  the  skies. 
And  saves  us  by  his  power. 

3  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs  ; 

We  give  Jehovah  praise  ; 
Lift  up  our  hearts,  and  holy  songs 
To  our  deliverer  raise. 

4  He  saves  from  danger,  death,  and  hell, 

From  fear,  distress,  and  harm  ; 
Makes  every  soul  in  safety  dwell. 
For  mighty  is  his  ai-m. 

181.  C.    M.  DOAlfE. 

None  but  God. 

1  LORD,  should  we  leave  thy  hallowed  feet, 

To  whom  should  we  repair  ? 
Where  else  such  holy  comforts  meet, 
As  sprhig  eternal  there  ? 

2  Earth  has  no  fount  of  true  delight, 

No  pure,  perennial  stream  ; 
And  sorrow's  storm,  and  death's  long  night, 
Obscm-e  life's  brightest  beam. 

3  Unmingled  joys  'tis  thine  to  give. 

And  undecaying  peace  ; 
For  thou  canst  teach  us  so  to  live, 
That  life  shall  never  cease. 
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I  only  " 
Of  endless  life  supply, 
Anointed  of  the  Lord  of  lonLs, 
The  Son  of  God  most  high. 

182.  S.  M  Wait. 
Mercy  of  (Jod  to  Soul  and  Body. 

1  O,  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

Let  all  within  ine  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  nainn 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
Aiid  gives  thee  strength  again. 

4  lie  cro^^^ls  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
lie,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest: 
The  Lord  hatli  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  IMoses  kjiowii, 
But  sent  tlie  world  his  trutli  and  grace 
By  his  beIov6d  Son. 

183.  S.  ]\L  Watt. 

Crreatiiess  of  God's  Mercy. 

1  MY  soul,  repeat  his  praise 
Wliose  mercies  are  so  great, 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

95 


ACTS   AND   ATTRIBUTES   OF  GOD, 

2  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 

Aiid  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  cast  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

3  High  as  tlie  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  groinid  we  tread, 
So  far  tlie  riches  of  his  grace 
Oiu'  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

1S4.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Kmdncss  to  our  Frailty. 

1  TFffipitj'ofthe  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  evei-y  breath  : 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swill  to  deatli. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower: 
When  blasting  winds  sweep  .o*cr  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  IJut  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  chihh'en  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

iS5»  L.    M.  DODDIIIDGK. 

God's  Goodness  to  the  Children  of  Men. 

1  YE  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  soimd 
Through  all  your  tribes,  the  earth  aromid. 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite, — 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light. 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 
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3  But,  O,  that  brighter  world  above, 
Wliore  lives  and  reii^ns  incarnate  Love ! 
God's  only  Son,  in  tle^li  airayeil, 

For  mail  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

4  Thiliier,  my  soul,  with  ra{)ture  soar; 
There,  hi  tlie  land  of  praise,  adore; 
The  theme  demands  jm  angel's  lay, 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 

ISC  L.  M.  Wat7» 

The  Goodness  and  Mercy  qf  Uod  cikbrated. 

1  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God  ; 

Call  home  thy  thoughts,  that  rove  abroad  ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soid,  tlic  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise; 
Let  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot. 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done: 
lie  owiis  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hom-ly  follies  of  oui-  lives. 

4  Let  ever}'  land  Ids  power  confess ; 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace : 

My  heart  and  tongue,  w^itli  raptm-c,  jom 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

187.  C.  M.  Waits 

God's  Goodness. 

1  SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace. 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  eveiy  want  supplies. 
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3  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord  I 

How  slow  tliiiie  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pai-doiiing  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

4  Sweet  is  the  memoiy  of  thy  gi-ace 

INIy  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

188.  C.  M.  Watts 

God  all  in  all. 

1  MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 

My  everlasting  all, 
I've  none  hut  thee  in  heaven  ahovc, 
Or  on  this  earthly  hall. 

2  How  vam  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee  ! 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me  ? 

3  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  thy  graces,  and  thyself, 
1  were  a  wretch  undone. 

1  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  gi'ace, 
And  I  desne  no  more. 

ISO,  S.  M.  Bkddomk 

Daily  Mercies, 

1  GOD  is  tlie  fountain  whence 

Ten  thousand  blessings  flow ; 
To  him  my  life,  my  health,  and  fi'iends, 
And  every  good,  I  owe. 

2  The  comforts  he  affords 

Are  neither  few  nor  small ; 
He  is  the  source  of  fresh  delights, 
My  portion  and  my  all. 
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3  lie  fills  my  heart  with  joy, 
My  li{)s  attunes  lor  )»niise; 
And  to  his  j;lor\'  I'll  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 

800.  C.    M.  iItKV£T. 

God  our   Wisdom. 

1  SINCE  all  tlie  varying  scenes  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
O,  w  ho  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways ! 

2  Good  when  he  gives,  —  supremely  good,  — 

Nor  less  when  he  denies; 
E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hantl. 
Are  blessuigs  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 

So  constant  and  so  kuid? 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned. 

4  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine. 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name ; 
There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place. 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

101.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Abba,  Father. 

1  BEHOLD,  what  wondi-ous  grace 

Tlie  Father  has  bestow^ed 
On  sinners  of  a  moitiil  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  Nor  dotli  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  Ave  see  om*  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
May  pm-ify  our  souls  from  sin, 

As  Christ,  tlie  Lord,  is.«ur^.  .-.  i-,  /* 
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4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  fihal  pari, 
Send  do^'v^l  thy  Si)irit,likc  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  wonld  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Ahba,  Father,  ery. 
Aiid  thou  the  kindi'ed  o\Vn 

!9^.  L.  M.  Watt- 

Recognizing  God  as  a  Father. 

1  GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim; 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  comi)ose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  1  am  thine,  by  saered  ties, 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  early  feet  1  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face  ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

4  I'll  lift  my  bonds.  Til  raise  my  voice, 

While  1  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

203.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

ISccurity  m  God. 

1  THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  he  aftbrds  to  all 
Who  malve  his  name  their  trust. 
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3  O,  make  l)iit  tiial  of  liis  luve, 

K.\j)L'ri(.nco  Avill  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  oidy  tlicy, 
Who  ill  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  }ou  his  service  jour  delight, 
He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

■  •^1«  7s  &:  Gs.  MuxrcoMERT 

Confidence  in  dod. 

1  CiOI)  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 

What  foe  have  1  to  f.ar  ? 
In  darkness  and  t«'mi»i;iti(»n. 

My  light,  my  hel|),  is  near: 
Tiunigh  Ijosts  encamj)  around  mc, 

Firm  iii  the  fight  I  stand  ; 
What  terror  can  confi)und  me, 

With  Cod  at  my  right  hand? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance  ; 

My  soul,  Avith  corn-age  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  afiiancc. 

When  faint  and  desolate  ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  tliee  peace. 

l9o.  S.  M. 

God  OUT  Shepherd. 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  ; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied  : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  1  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me,  m  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 
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4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  feai* ; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dmk  sliade. 
IMy  Shepherd  s  with  nie  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  tahle  sjjrcad  ; 
JMy  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

n  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days ; 

Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


196.  H.    M.  UoNUi.K 

God  our  Shepherd. 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
And  he  my  soul  will  keep; 
He  knoweth  who  arc  his, 

Aiid  watchcth  o'er  his  sheep; 
Away  with  eveiy  anxious  fear  ; 

1  cannot  want  while  he  is  near. 

2  His  wisdom  doth  provide 

The  pasture  where  1  feed ; 
Where  silent  waters  glide 
Along  the  quiet  mead, 
He  leads  my  feet ;  and  when  i  roam, 
O'ertakes  and  brings  the  wanderer  home. 

3  He  leads  himself  the  way 

His  faithftd  flock  should  take : 
Them  who  his  voice  obey, 

His  love  will  ne'er  forsake  ; 
And  surely  truth  and  mercy  will 
Attend  me  on  my  journey  still. 

4  Let  me  but  feel  him  near, 

Death's  gloomy  pass  in  view, 
I'll  w^alk  without  a  fear 

The  shaded  valley  through  ; 
With  rod  and  staff",  my  Shepherd's  care 
Will  guide  my  steps  and  guard  me  there, 
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197.  L.  M.  Gl.  Audi 30- 

Jehovah  (he  Shepherd  of  his  People. 

1  Till'  Lord  my  pasture  Bliall  prepare, 
And  leed  n»e  witli  a  s^lieplierd's  care; 
His  presence  sliall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guaril  me  with  a  watchful  eye; 
My  noonday  ^valks  he  shall  attr'iid. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  detendL 

'2  When  in  the  sultry  glehe  1  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  lerlile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering,'  stei)S  he  leads, 
Where  peacel'ul  rivers,  soil  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  laiulscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  ]>aths  of  tleath  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadiast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still  : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid. 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadfid  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  J  stray. 
Thy  presence  shall  my  i)aiiis  beguile ; 
The  ban-en  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  aroimd. 

I9§.  C.  M.  Watts 

ITie  watchful  Shepherd. 

1  3IY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need  ; 

Jehovah  is  his  name  ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  hvmg  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 

When  I  forsake  his  ways, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  thr(5ugh  the  shades  of  death 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay  ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
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4  Thy  liaml,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

JJoth  still  my  table  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overllowa ;  _ 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head.  ■ 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God, 

Attend  me  all  my  days  ; 
O,  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  works  be  ])raise. 

G  There  would  1  find  a  settled  rest. 
While  others  go  and  come  — 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest. 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

109.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  fuUhfid  Shepherd.  ■ 

1  THOUGH  1  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale,        ^ 

Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are. 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 

For  God  my  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

2  Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 

Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay  ; 
Thy  stair  sui)ports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

^00.  lis.  MONTGOMKKY. 

The  Care  of  the  good  Shepherd. 
I   THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd  ;  no  want  shall  1  Icnow  ; 
1  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  to  rest ; 
He  leadetli  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  fio^v, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  oppressed 

'2  Thro' the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  1  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  1  fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  stiifl'bc  my  stay ; 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction,  rrty  table  is  si)read ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  rimneth  o'er ; 
With  oil  and  perfume  thou  anointest  my  head ; 
O,  what  shall  I  ask  of  tliy  provi<leuce  more  ? 
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4  Lei  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountilul  GotI, 
Slill  follow  my  steps,  till  1  meet  thee  above  ; 
I  seek,  by  tlie  path  which  my  IbreiuiJicrs  trod 
Thro'  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  iJiy  kingdom  of  love. 


CHRIST. 


tJOl.  8s&7s.  Cawoui- 

Tfie  Song  of  Ansris. 

1  IIAIIKI  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo!   th'  angelic  host  rejoices; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story  ; 

Hear  them  chant,  in  hymns  of  joy, 
"  Glory  in  tJie  highest  —  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  "Peace  on  earth,  good- will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found, 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven," 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ; 
O,  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
For  yom*  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King." 

5  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ve  sing  before  him, 
"  Glory  be  to'  God  most  high ! " 

"J0'2J.  lis  &  10s.  HEEtK 

TTie  Infant  Saviour. 

i  BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
DawTi  on  om*  dai-kness,  and  lend  us  thme  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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2  Cold,  oii  Ills  cradle,  the  dew-ib-o}>s  are  shining  ; 

Low  lies  his  hed  with  the  beasts  of  tlic  stall ; 
Angels  ailore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
iMaker.  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all. 

3  Say,  sliall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Kden  and  ofTerings  divine? 
(jcnjs  of  the  mountain,  and  j)earls  of  the  ocean. 
IMyrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine 

1    V'airdy  we  ofier  each  anii)le  oblation; 

Vaiidy  with  gifi^  would  his  favor  secure 
llicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  (Jod  are  the  prayers  of  the  i)Oor. 

Sf>$5.  II.    M.  Rkf.d's  Coi 

Juy  at  TmmamtcVs  Birth. 

1  HARK!  hark!  the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heaverdy  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  em])loy 

For  their  sublimest  ^^trains  : 
Some  new  delight  in  lieaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Hark!  liark!  the  sounds  draw  nigh  ; 

The  joyful  hosts  descend; 
The  Lord  forsakes  the  sky; 

To  earth  his  footstei)s  bend: 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race ; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  gi-ace. 

3  Bear,  hear  the  tidings  round ; 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  Cod  is  found. 
What  pity  he  can  show : 
Ye  wuids  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Convey  tlie  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 

To  great  Immanuel's  name  ; 
Aiise,  ye  sons  of  men. 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim : 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string; 
"lis  Cod  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing. 
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1501.  8s,  7d    ^     1.  MuNr<:     .: 

Call  to  xporship  the  neic-bom  Savimn: 
1  ANGKLS,  from  the  ronlms  of  ;,^lorj', 
Winji  your  Hi<;lil  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Yo,  ^vho  san«;  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth: 
Come  niul  worship  — 

Worship  Christ,  tlie  iicw-horn  King, 
'i  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

AN'atching  o'er  your  Hocks  by  night, 
God  uilii  man  is  now  residing; 

Yonder  shines  the  heavenly  light: 
Come  and  worship  — 

Worship  CInist,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Saints,  before  the  alt;ir  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  Ills  te;nple  shall  ajjpcar: 
Come  ar  d  worshii)  — 

Worship  Christ,  the  now-born  King. 

4  Sinners,  bowed  in  true  repentance. 

Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence  ; 

Mercy  calls  you  ;  brcidv  your  chains : 
Come  and  worship  — 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  ICing. 

205,  C.   M.  E.  H.  S£.' 

A  joyous  Evait. 

1  CALM  on  tlie  listening  ear  of  night 

Come  lioaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretcher  far 
Her  silver-mantled  phdns. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  com-ts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  l}Te8, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  joyous  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply, 
/Viid  gi-eet,  from  all  tlieir  holy  heights. 
The  dayspruig  from  on  high. 
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4  O'er  the  blue  deptlis  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "  Glory  to  God ! "  the  sounding  skies 

Aloud  with  anthems  ring ; 
"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men. 
From  heaven's  eternal  King ! " 

S06.  II.     M.  SALISBinv(. 

The  Song  of  Angels. 

1  HARK!  what  celestial  sounds, 

\\'hat  music  fills  the  air! 
Sol\  warbling  to  the  morn, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear: 
Now  all  is  still;  I    In  tuneful  notes. 

Now  wild  it  floats      |    Loud,  sweet,  and  shrill. 

2  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 

Wi^h  harmony  divine : 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 

And  in  full  chorus  join: 
"Fear  not,"  say  they  ;  1    Jesus,  your  King, 
"  Great  joy  we  bruig :    |    Is  born  to-day." 

3  He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 

From  death's  eternal  gloom  ; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  you  from  the  tomb: 
Your  voices  raise,        I    Your  songs  unite 
With  sons  of  light;      |    Of  endless  praise. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound. 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 

To  earth's  remotest  bound  ; 
For  peace  on  eartli,       I    To  man  is  given, 
F'rom  God  m  heaven,    |    At  Jesus'  birth. 

207.  7s.  RippoN's  Cur 

Song  of  the  Angels. 
1  HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 
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2  Joyful,  nil  yc  nations,  rise ; 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skie<< ; 
With  th'au^relic  hnst  prncl.-iini, 
"Christ  its  born  in  Bellileheni." 

3  See,  he  lays  his  glory  l»y, 

IJorn,  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
JJorn  to  raise  the  sons  of  eartli ; 
Horn  to  ii'wc  tiicm  second  hirth. 

4  Hail,  the  holy  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail,  the  >«un  of  Ki^'hteousncss. 
Liilht  and  life  to  all  he  hrin^rs, 
llisen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5  Let  us,  then,  with  angels  sing, 
"Glor}'  to  the  ncw-ln)rn  King; 
Peace  on  earth  tmd  meny  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconcih.'d/' 

208.  S.  M.  Wvrrs 
TJie  Xalivity  of  Christ. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  gi-ace  appears, 

The  blessing  promised  long  ; 
Angels  announce  the  Saviour  near, 
In  this  triumphant  song  :  — 

2  "Glor}'  to  God  on  high, 

And  heavenly  peace  on  eartli ; 
Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
At  the  Redeemer's  birth." 

3  Li  worship  so  di\ine 

Let  men  employ  tlicir  tongues  ; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs :  — 

4  «  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
At  oui'  Redeemer's  buth." 

209.  8s  &  7s.  Epis.  Col 

Christ  welcomed  an  a  Saviour. 
1  HAIL,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  fi-ee ! 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us ; 
Let  us  find  oui-  rest  in  thee. 
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'2  Jsrael's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  samts,  thou  art; 
Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart 

3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  Kmg, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever. 

Now  thy  gi-acious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  thine  all-sulhcicnt  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  thi'one. 

*-5fiO.  C.    M.  STKKI.E 

Humiliation  of  Christ. 

1  AND  did  the  holy  and  the  just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust, 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

His  radiant  throne  on  high,  — 
Surprising  mercy !  love  unknown  !  — 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  suffered  hi  his  stead  ; 
For  sinful  man,  —  O,  wonckous  gi'ace  !  — 
For  sinful  man  he  bled. 

4  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

^11.  C.  M.  DoDURinnE. 

Design  of  ChrisVs  Advent. 

I  HARK!  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  comes, 
The  Savioiu"  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song, 
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2  He  roii'.rs,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  !r*atun's  hoiuluj^e  lielil ; 
The  gates  ot'hrass  l)erore  hhn  burst, 
The  iron  letters  yieUL 

3  He  romes,  from  thickest  fihns  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  ojjpressed  with  night 
To  pour  cele.stiul  clay. 

4  He  comes,  tlie  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding'  soul  to  cure. 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Knricli  the  luuuble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hos^uuias,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcoiiK.'  sliall  |)r()claini, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

212.  L.  M.  nva,t3 

Object  of  Christ's  Advent. 

1  NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear  ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen. 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  tJiere. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Sa\iour's  word  ; 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  hve ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  \\\)3  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

213.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Effects  of  the  Arission  of  Christ. 

1  JOY  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  natui*e  sing. 
Ill 


CHRIST. 

•<i  Joy  to  the  eaitli !  the  Saviour  reigns! 
L(!t  men  their  songs  employ ; 
Willie  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  \)\a\\ 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

;i  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  cojnes  to  make  his  blessings  flow- 
Far  as  the  curse  is  fomid. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
TJic  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  bis  love. 

SI 4.  C.  M.  Watt- 

Christ's  first  and  second  Coming. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  )'e  distant  lands. 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day ; 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array. 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  new  seraphic  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea; 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  valleys,  rise  ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold,  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  di-ead 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 
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Sl.'J.  S.  M.  Nleuhau. 

Christ  the  Li^ht  of  the   Wodd. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  chosen  of  the  Lord, 
God's  well-bcloved  Son,  fulfils 
The  sure,  prophetic  word. 

2  No  royal  pomp  adorns 

'J'his  King  of  righteousness  ; 
Aiid  meekness,  patience,  truth,  aJitl  love, 
Comi)ose  his  princely  diess. 

3  The  Spirit  of  tiic  Lord, 

in  ricii  ahundance  sjied, 
On  this  great  Prophet  gently  lights, 
Aiid  rests  upon  his  head. 

4  He  is  the  Light  of  men; 

His  doca-ine  life  imparts; 
O,  may  we  feel  its  quickening  power 
To  warm  and  cheer  our  hearts. 

216.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Christ  Vie  Substance  of  the  Levilical  Priestltood. 

1  THE  true  Messiali  now  apjiears; 

The  types  are  all  witlidrawn: 
So  fly  the  sliadows  and  the  stars 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

2  The  smoking  sweet  and  bleeding  hanb. 

The  kid  and  bullock  slain, 

And  costly  spice,  of  every  name, 

Would  all  be  biu-nt  in  vain. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 

His  mitre  and  his  vest, 
When  Christ,  the  Lord,  comes  down  to  be 
The  oflering  and  tlie  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love  ; 
For  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 
And  prays  for  us  above. 

5  "  Forgive,"  he  cries,  "  forgive  their  sins. 

For  I  myself  have  died  ; " 
And  then  he  shows  his  opened  veins, 
And  pleads  his  wounded  side. 
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217.  C.  M.  c.  Wesley 
A  Light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles. 

1  THE  race  tJiat  loii^  in  darkness  pined 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
Tlie  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  hetter  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 
With  joy,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
And  him  shall  all  the  earth  obey. 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prmce  of  Peace, 

Forevermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  luid  mighty  LonL 

5  His  power  hicreasing  still  shall  spread  ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
His  tlirone  shall  justice  guard  above, 
And  peace  abound  below 

218.  CM.  CUHTIS'SCOL. 
Miracles  of  Christ. 

1  AND  didst  thou,  Jesus,  condescend. 

When  veiled  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  di-ive  disease  away  ? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggai-'s  cry, 

And  cause  the  blind  to  see  ? 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  —  O,  hear  — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe. 

And  sight  and  health  restore  ? 

O,  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soul, 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  thy  tremblmg  servant  rais«, 

When  sinking  in  the  wave  ? 
I  perish,  Lord  ;  O,  save  my  soul ; 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 
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910.  L.  M.  W.  B.  Taitan. 

Christ  in  GeOiscmane. 
I  'TIS  miiliiii^lit ;  and  on  Olive's  brow 
Tlie  ytar  is  diinincil  that  lately  shone  ; 
'Tis  nruhiij,'ht ;  in  the  ^^arilcn,  now, 
The  siirtering  Saviour  prays  alone. 
'-2  'Tis  midnight;  and,  from  all  removed, 
The  Saviour  wrestles  lone,  with  fears; 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  .Master's  grief  and  teare. 
'^  'Tis  midnight;  and  lor  others'  guilt 

'J'he  man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forstdcen  by  his  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  ether  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  llic  Savioui-'s  woe. 

tSaO.  8s  &  6.  S.  F.  Smith 

Tlic  Prayer  of  Agony. 

1  BEYOND  where  Cedron's  waters  flow, 
Behold  the  suffering  Saviour  go 

To  sad  Gethsemane  ; 
His  countenance  is  all  divine, 
Yet  grief  appears  in  eveiy  line. 

2  He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men 
He  cries  to  God,  and  cries  again, 

In  sad  Gethsemane  ; 
He  lifts  his  mournful  eyes  above  — 
"  JMy  Father,  can  this  cup  remove  7  " 

3  With  gentle  resignation  still, 
He  yielded  to  his  Father's  will, 

Li  sad  Gethsemane  ; 
"  Behold  me  here,  thine  only  Son  ; 
And,  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 

4  The  Father  heard ;  and  angels,  there, 
Sustained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer, 

In  sad  Gethsemane  ; 
He  di-ank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain  — 
Then  rose  to  Ufe  and  joy  again. 
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5  When  storms  of  sorrow  round  us  sv/eep, 
Aiid  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep, 

To  sad  Gcthsemane 
We'll  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there, 
And  humbly  bow,  like  him,  in  prayer. 

*2'21,  C.  M.  Haweih 

Agony  in  the  Garden. 

1  DARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 

ih\  which  the  Lord  was  laid  ; 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  do\\ni ; 
In  agony  he  prayed,  — 

2  "  Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup. 

If  sucli  thy  sacred  will ; 
Jf  not,  content  to  (hink  it  up, 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil." 

3  Go  to  the  garden,  sinner ;  see 

Those  precious  dro])s  that  flow; 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee ; 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

4  Then  leani  of  him  the  cross  to  bear ; 

Thy  Father's  will  obey; 
And,  when  temptations  press  thee  near, 
Awake  to  watch  and  i)ray. 

55^^.  C.  II.  M.  Hem  ASS. 

7Vic  Agony  in  Gethsemane. 

1  HE  knelt ;  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 

When  but  his  Father's  eye 
Looked,  through  the  lonely  gai'den's  shad(\ 

On  that  di-ead  agony : 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath, 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2  The  sun  went  down  in  fearful  hour ; 

The  heavens  might  well  grow  dim, 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

To  thus  o'ershadow  him ; 
That  he  who  gave  man's  breath  might  know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 


I 


CHRIS  r. 

3  lie  knew  iliein  all,  —  ilie  doulil,  the  strife. 

The  faint,  perpKxing  dread  ; 
The  mists  that  liang  o'er  parting  life 

All  darkened  round  his  head; 
And  tlie  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray ; 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

4  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  heneatli  his  tread; 
It  passed  not,  thou^di  to  him  tlie  grave 

llad  yielded  up  its  dead; 
But  there  was  sent  him,  from  on  high, 
A  girt  of  strength,  for  man  to  die. 

5  And  was  his  mortal  hour  l)eset 

With  anguish  and  ilismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  contlict  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way? 
How,  hut  through  him  that  path  who  trod  : 
"  Save,  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God." 

•223.  S.    M.  DoDDRlD<,H. 

Christ  oil  the  Cross. 

1  BEHOLD  th'  amazing  siglit, 

The  Saviour  lirted  high ; 
Behold  the  Sou  of  God's  delight 
Exjiire  in  agony. 

2  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart, 

Were  all  these  sorrows  home  ? 

Wlij  did  he  feel  that  painful  smart, 

Aiid  meet  that  various  scoiii  ? 

3  For  us  he  hung  and  bled, 

For  us  m  torture  died  ; 
'Twas  love  that  bowed  his  fliinting  head. 
And  oped  his  gushing  side. 

4  I  see,  and  I  adore 

In  sympathy  of  love ; 
1  feel  the  strong,  attractive  power 
To  lift  my  soul  above. 

5  Drawn  by  such  cords  as  these, 

Let  all  the  earth  combme, 
With  cheerful  ardor,  to  confess 
The  energy  divine. 
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6  In  thee  om-  hearts  unite, 

Nor  share  thy  griefs  alone, 
But  from  the  cross  pui'sue  tiioir  flight 
To  thy  triumphant  throne. 

2'24.  C.  M.  Percy  Chapel  Coi. 

Christ  on  the  Cross. 

1  BEIlOliD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Upon  the  sliamcful  tree : 
How  great  the  love  that  liini  mchnetl 
To  bleed  and  die  ibr  me ! 

2  "3Iy  God,"  he  cries;  all  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ; 
The  gate  of  death  in  sunder  breaks  ^ 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  "  'Tis  finished  ;  now  the  ransom's  paid ; 

Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries ; 
Behold,  he  bows  his  sacred  head ; 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  tyrant  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  j)ain, 
Was  ever  love,  lil^e  tliine  ? 

33o.  8s,  7s  &  4.  FRAXcig. 

77ie  expiring  Saviotir. 

1  HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary : 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky: 

« It  is  finished ! " 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  "  It  is  finished ! "  —  O,  what  pleasm*e 

Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Chi-ist  the  Lord : 

« It  is  finished!" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 
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3  Time  yoiir  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 
Johi  to  sing  tlie  pleas'uig  theine : 
All  in  ctuUi  and  heaven  uniting, 
Johi  to  j)raise  Iinnianuel's  name: 

Hailehijah! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 

5J*26.  L.    M.  SfEKL«. 

A  dyin^  Saviour. 

1  STRETCHED  on  the  cross,  the  Saviour  dies; 

Hark!  his  expiring  groans  arise; 

See,  from  his  luuuls,  his  feet,  his  side, 

Descends  the  sacred,  crimson  tide, 
'i  And  didst  thou  bleed?  —  for  sinners  bleed-' 

And  couhl  the  sun  behold  the  deed? 

No;  he  witlidrew  his  cheering  ray. 

And  darkness  veiled  tlie  mourning  day. 

3  Can  1  survey  this  scene  of  woe. 
Where  mingling  grief  and  mercy  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart  so  hard  remain, — 
Umnoved  by  either  love  or  jmin  ! 

4  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  grace  impart. 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heait, 
Till  all  its  powers  and  i)assions  move 
In  melthig  grief  and  aixlent  love. 

^f^T,  8s  «SC  7s.  BlCKEUSTErn'S  Cot 

Sufferings  of  Christ. 

1  "STRICKEN,  smitten,  and  afflicted," 

Lo,  he  dies  upon  tlie  tree : 

Tis  the  Clu-ist  by  man  rejected ; 

Yes,  believers, — yes  'tis  he. 

2  Tis  the  long-expected  Sa\iom-, 

David's  Son  and  David's  Lord, 
Sacrificed  to  bring  us  favor ; 
»Tis  a  true  and  faithful  word. 

3  Tell  us,  ye  who  heard  him  groaning,  — 

Was  there  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Friends  through  fear  his  cause  disowning, 
Foes  insulting  his  distress. 
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4  Many  hands  conspired  to  wound  him ; 

None  would  interpose  to  save ; 
But  the  heaviest  stroke  that  found  liim 
Was  tlie  stroke  that  justice  gave. 

5  Mark  the  sacrifice  appointed ; 

See  —  who  bears  the  awful  load  ? 
'Tis  the  Word,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Son  of  man  and  Son  of  God. 

6  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  wounded, 

Sacrifice  wliich  cancels  guilt, 
None  shall  ever  be  confounded 

Who  on  thee  then-  hopes  have  built. 

22S.  7s  &L  4.  G.  E.  Head 

Calvary. 

1  HARK!  from  yonder  mount  arise 
Notes  of  sadness  —  Jesus  dies ! 
On  the  cross  the  Lord  of  lords 
Love  for  guilty  man  records; 

Sinner,  sinner, 
Hear  your  dying  Saviour's  words. 

2  "Mortal,  for  your  guilt  I  die, — 
Guilt  that  dared  your  God  defy; 
Blood  for  you  I  fi'eely  give ; 
Death  I  taste  that  you  may  live ; 

Will  you,  sinner, 
Free  salvation  now  receive  ?  " 

329,  C.  M.  Ens.  Col 

Death  on  the  Cross. 

1  FROM  whence  these  direful  omens  round, 

Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze  ? 
And  why  do  earthquakes  cleave  the  ground  ? 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ? 

2  Well  may  the  earth  astonished  shake, 

And  nature  sympathize,  m 

The  sun,  as  darkest  night,  be  black ;  1 

Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree, 

His  all-atoning  blood: 
Is  this  the  Infinite  ?  'tis  he, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 
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4  For  mc  tliese  paiijrs  his  kouI  assiiU  ; 

For  me  this  death  is  borne ; 
My  sins  jraAC  sharjinoss  to  the  nail, 
And  pointed  every  tlioru. 

5  Let  f^in  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 

IJrealc,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain  ; 
O,  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save, 
Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

5830.  L.    M.  C.STKNMT7 

Christ  erpiruig  upon  Uie  Cross. 

1  "'TIS  finished!"  — so  tlie  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died : 
'Tis  finished!  — yes,  the  race  is  riwi, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victorj'  won. 

2  'Tis  finished!  — this  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  deepest  hue  atone. 

And  millions  be  redeemed  from  death 
By  Jesus'  last,  expu-ing  breath. 

3  'Tis  finished! — Heaven  is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled ; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4  'Tife  finished!  — let  the  jo}-ful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
'TIS  finished !  —  let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  tlie  chorus  of  the  skies. 

231.  S.  M.  Watts 

Christ  siifferitig  for  our  Sins. 

1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God, 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way. 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadftil  was  the  hour 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour. 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  I 
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3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Clirist  sustained  the  stroke ! 
His  hte  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  ]3ut  God  shall  raise  his  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  let  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

5  "  ni  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  A  portion  with  the  strong : 

He  shall  possess  a  large  rewai'd, 

And  hold  his  honors  long." 

S3S.  L.  M.  Watts 

Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  HE  dies !  —  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ; 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  aroimd ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 

A  sudden  tremblmg  shakes  the  groimd. 

2  Ye  saints,  approach!  — the  anguish  view 

Of  him  who  groans  beneath  your  load ; 
He  gives  his  precious  life  for  you ; 
For  you  he  sheds  his  precious  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ; 
But,  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  agaui. 

4  The  rising  God  forsalces  the  tomb ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chaina 

6  Say,  "  Live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ! " 
Then  ask,  "  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ? 
And  wfere  tliy  victory,  boasting  Grave?" 
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233.  78.  COM.VER. 

Kisuneclion  of  Chri<t. 

1  MORIMNG  breaks  ujion  the  tomb; 
Jesus  scatters  all  ius  ^Mootii ; 

Day  of  triumph  !  through  the  skies, 
See  tlie  glorious  Saviour  rise. 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Tnuninii  in  the  srattered  shade; 
Drive  your  ajixious  cares  away  ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Chrisliiui,  dry  your  flowing  te:u-s ; 
Chase  your  unhclieving  fears; 
Look  on  liis  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save, 

*'J34.  7s,  (mbbons. 

Rcmirrcction  of  C7iij»/. 

1  ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yielil  u[)  thy  mighty  prey : 
See!  he  rises  from  the  tomb  — 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour ;  seraphs,  raise 
Your  triumphant  shouts  of  praise  ; 
Let  tlie  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Lift,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  gloiy  see  him  rise  ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God, 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise  him  with  your  golden  l}Tes; 
Praise  him  in  your  noblest  songs  ; 
Praise  hira  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

S3^.  79.  CUDWOUTB 

Resurrection  of  Christ, 
1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  ; 
Raise  yoiu-  songs  of  triumph  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and,  earth,  reply. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,"  the  battle  won  ; 
Lo!  our  Sun's  ecHpse  is  o'er; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  Ibrbiils  his  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died  our  soids  to  save; 
Wiiere  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Follownig  our  exalted  Head  : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  wc  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


^'10.  11.  M.  DounuiDui 

Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  YES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

The  Saviour  left;  the  dead, 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  his  conquering  head : 
In  wild  dismay,  I  Fall  to  the  ground, 
The  guards  ai'ound   |    And  shik  a^vay. 

2  Behold,  th'  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  Avait  liis  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  his  feet : 
With  joy  they  come,    I    From  realms  of  day 
And  wing  then*  way     |    To  Jesus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  beai' : 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air! 
Their  anthems  say,        I    Hath  left  the  dead  ; 
'  The  Lord,  who  bled,  |    He  rose  to-day." 
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4  Yi.'  mortals,  catch  the  souiul, 
Kotlcorucd  Isy  hiiu  iVoiii  hell, 
And  scimI  tlic  echo  romnl 
The  glohe  on  wliich  you  (Iwoll : 
'I'ransportfil,  cry,  I     llatii  li-il  th(;  (UmkI, 

••  Thu  Lord,  who  !)!od,  \     No  more  to  die." 

t>:{7.  s.  M.  Ki.iT 

Ktdi  mption  completed. 

1  "  TITK  Lord  is  risen  indeed  ;" 

He;  livrs  to  die  no  more; 
lie  lives  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  nnil  shame  he  boi-u 

2  '*The  Lonl  is  risen  in«leed  ;" 

Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey; 
With  hiiu  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed. 
To  reign  in  endless  (by. 

3  "  Tlic  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; " 

Attending  angels,  iicar; 
L'p  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  sjieed, 
The  joyful  tidings  hear. 

4  Then  Avake  your  golden  lyres. 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord ; 
Join,  all  ye  hright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  om-  risen  Lord. 

:^S8.  L.    M.  BtTCHtR 

Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  llOSANXA !  let  us  join  to  sing 
The  glories  of  our  rising  King  ; 
Recount  his  deeds  of  might,  and  tell 
How  Jesus  triumphed  when  he  fell 

2  Soon  as  the  morning's  early  ray 
Brings  on  the  third,  th'  appointed  da}', 
Behold  the  angel  cleave  the  skies, 
Roll  back  the  stone,  and  Jesus  rise. 

3  With  strength  hnmoital  forth  he  comes, 
And  power  and  life  from  God  resumes ; 
The  days  of  pain  and  sorrow  past, 

His  triumph  shall  forever  last 
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4  Hosjinna  !  sons  of  men,  record 
The  glories  of  your  rising  Lord  ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  Saviour  tell, 
Who  died,  and  coiuiueretl  when  he  fell 

239.  C.    M.  rEIUYCuilTI.  ( 

liennrrcction  of  Christ. 

1  Till'!  Sun  of  Uighteousness  appear.^, 

To  set  in  hlood  no  more; 
Exult;  he  banishes  3'our  fem's  ; 
Your  rising  (Jod  adore. 

2  Tiio  saints,  wlicn  he  resigned  his  breath. 

Unclosed  their  sleci)ing  eyes  ; 
He  breaks  again  the  bands  of  death  ; 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod; 
lie  died  and  sufTeretl  as  a  man; 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  and  seal, 

Foibid  an  early  rise 
To  him  who  shuts  the  gates  of  hell, 
And  opens  Paradise. 

taiO.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Kcsxirrcctioii  Hloming. 

1  BiJ'ST  morning,  whose  young  da^vning  ray' 
Beheld  our  rising  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 


A  silent  prisoner  in  the  tomb 
The  great  Redeemer  lay, 

Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 
Tc  hold  our  God  in  vain : 

The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 
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4  To  thy  great  nrvmo,  Almiglity  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  \ve  pay ; 
Ami  loud  hosiumas  shall  itroclaiin 
The  iriuniph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  inunortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King; 
Let  heaven  ami  earth,  and  rocks  and  8«vis. 
Willi  glad  hosajinas  ring. 

211.  H.  AL  E.  Scott 

Resurrection  qf  Christ  celibrated. 
1  AWAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 
And  hurst  the  slothful  hand  ; 
The  wonders  of  this  day 
Our  nohk'st  songs  dtMuand: 
Auspicious  morn,  thy  hlissful  rays 
Bright  seraphs  hail,  in  songs  of  praise. 
■■2  At  thy  api)roaching  dawn, 
lleluctant  d»-ath  resigned 
The  glorious  I'lince  of  lit*;, 
In  dark  domains  confined  : 
Tli'  ang«dic  host  aroimd  him  IxmhIs, 
And  he  amid  their  shouts  ascends. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ; 

Heaven  with  hosaimas  rings; 
While  earth,  in  humhler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
"  Woithy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign." 

4  Gird  on,  gi-eat  Prince,  thy  sword  ; 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car  ; 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love, 
Maintam  the  glorious  war : 
Victorious,  tliou  thy  foes  shall  tread, 
And  sin  and  hell  m  triumph  lead. 

9-13.  C.   M.  Waits 

T7ie  Res^irrection  and  Ascensi&n  of  Christ. 
1  HOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
^\^l0  clothed  himself  in  clay, 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

127 


CHRIST. 

2  Dcatli  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread. 

Since  our  Lnnmnucl  rose; 
He  took  the  UTant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  moimts  aloft 

And  to  his  Father  flies. 
With  scars  of  honor  ui  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviom*  reigns, 

And  scatters  hlcssings  down; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  micldie  seat 
Of  the  celestiid  throne. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  hlest  ahode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 

To  our  incarnate  God. 
(I  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  sti-ings. 

\  our  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 

Sound  our  Innnanuel's  praise. 

!243.  H.    M.  BicKERSTj.iu  -:  Col 

Captivity  led  captive. 

1  THE  happy  morn  is  come: 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Omnipotent  to  save ; 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  whom  their  Ransom  died  ^ 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 

Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid  ;  , 

The  glorious  work  is  done  * 
On  him  our  help  is  laid. 

By  him  our  victory  won :        , 
Captivity  is  captive  led  ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 
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!21-l.  1..    M.  NVatis 

Deity,  JJujiiiliation,  and  Exaltation,  of  Cliritt. 

1  NOW  for  a  tune  of  lol\y  pniise 

To  iireat  Jdiovali's  (mjiuiI  Son  ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  lieavenly  lays, 
And  lell  the  wonders  he  liath  done. 

2  Sing  how  lie  left  tlie  worhls  of  hirlit, 

And  those  brii:lit  robes  lie  wore  above: 
How  swilt  and  joN  fill  was  his  lli^dit, 

On  wings  of  everlasting  love ! 
;>  Deep  in  the  shades  of  glooniy  death, 

Tir  almighty  Captive  i)risoner  lay;  — 
Tir  almighty  Captive  letl  the  earth, 

And  rose  to  everlasting  tiay. 

i   Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns: 
His  sacred  name  tills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 

tS^le5,  7s.  SpIK.  or  THt   r- \l  Mi 

The  Conqueror's   Welcome. 

1  "  WIDE,  ye  heavenly  gates,  unfold, 

Closed  no  more  by  death  an<l  sin ; 
Lo!  the  conquerhig  Lord  behold; 
Let  the  King  of  glory  in." 

2  Hark !  th'  angelic  host  inquire, 

"  Who  is  he,  th'  almighty  King?  " 
Hark  again  !  the  answering  choir 
Thus  in  strains  of  triumjjh  sing:  — 

3  "  He  whose  powerful  arm,  alone, 

On  his  foes  destruction  hurled  ; 
He  who  hath  the  victoiy  won ; 
He  who  saved  a  ruined  world ;  — 

I  "  He  who  God's  pure  law  fulfilled ; 
Jesus,  the  incai-nate  Word ; 
He  w  hose  truth  with  blood  was  sealed ;  — 
He  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord." 
">  "  Who  shall  up  to  that  abode 

Follow  in  the  Saviour's  train  ?  " 
"  They  who  in  his  cleansing  blood 
Wash  awav  each  guiltj'  stain ;  — 
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6  "  They  whose  daily  actions  prove 
Steadfast  faith  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal  and  grateful  love  ;  — ■ 
They  sijall  dwell  forever  hero." 

316.  CM.  Tate&Bbadi 

Tnumphant  Ascension. 

I  LIFT  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates. 
Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  gloiy  ;  —  see,  he  conies 
W\i\\  his  celestial  train. 

•y  "  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  —  -who  ?  '* 
Tiie  Lord,  for  strength  renowned  ; 
In  halile  mighty,  —  o'er  his  foes 
Eternal  Victor  crowned. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  gloiy;  —  see,  he  comes 
With  all  his  sinning  train. 

4  "  Who  is  this  King  of  gloiy?  —  who  ?" 

The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned; 
Of  glory  he  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  gloiy  crowned. 

317.  L.  M.  Wait*. 

Chnsl's  Triumph. 

1  J..ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

'2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 

More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  Avith  awe, 

Ij  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
WHien  all  the  rebel  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made^ 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 
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4  R!lisc<l  by  liis  Fnthcr  to  tin;  tliione, 
He  sent  liis  promised  spirit  down, 
Willi  </\i\s  and  '^nwa  for  rclK'l  men, 
Tiaat  (jod  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

'21^,  CM.  Wvn^ 

Asccfision  and  Jieigii  of  C/irist. 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King  I 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  tiiumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high  ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  throngh  the  sky. 
With  triunpct's  joylul  sound. 

3  While  angels  shont,  and  pmisc  theii  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 
Let  all  the  eartli  his  honors  sing  •, 
O'er  all  the  eai'tli  he  reigns. 

4  Speak  fortli  his  praise  with  awo  profound: 

Let  knowledge  guide  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
L'^})on  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

219.  H.  M.  UuDi.iunr.K 

Christ  seen  of  Angels. 

1  O  YE  immortal  tiirong 

Of  angels  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  oin*  fee])le  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  known  ; 
On  eaith  ye  knew        I  His  beauteous  face 
His  wondi-ous  grace  ;    |  In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  holy  Child 

In  human  flesh  arrajed, 
Supremely  meek  and  mild, 
While  in  tlie  manger  laid  ; 
And  praise  to  God,    I  For  such  a  birth, 
And  peace  on  eartli,  |  Proclaimed  aloud 
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3  Ye  in  the  wilderness 

Bclield  the  tempter  spoiled, 
Well  known  in  eveiy  dress, 

In  every  combat  foiled, 
And  joyed  to  crown  I  When  Satan  fled 
The  victor's  head,    |  Before  his  frown. 

4  Aronnd  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  pressed  with  strong  desire, 
That  wondrous  sight  to  see. 

The  Lord  of  life  expire  ; 
Aiid,  could  your  eyes  |  Had  dropped  it  there 
Have  known  a  tear,     |  Li  sad  surprise. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 

A  willing  watch  ye  keep. 
Till  the  blest  moment  come 

To  rouse  him  from  his  sleep ; 
Then  rolled  the  stone,  I  Your  rising  Lord 
And  all  adored  |  With  joy  unknown. 

G  A\nien  all  arrayed  in  light 

The  shining  Conqueror  rode, 
Ye  hailed  his  rapturous  flight 
Up  to  the  tlu-one  of  God, 
And  waved  around    I  And  struck  your  stiingsj 
Your  golden  wings,  |  Of  sweetest  sound. 

250*  CM.  FANcii&Tun.NEK 

Sympathy  of  Angels. 

1  BEYOND  the  glittering,  stany  sky, 

Which  God's  right  hand  sustains. 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light, 
Our  great  Redeemer  reigns, 

2  The  host  of  angels,  strong  and  fair, 

In  countless  armies  shuie  ; 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
They  offer  songs  divine. 

3  Arid  when  he  stooped  on  eai-th  to  dv,ell, 

And  suffer  rude  disdain. 
They  cast  their  lienors  at  his  feet, 
And  waited  in  his  train. 
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4  in  all  his  toils  and  conflicts  here 

Their  Sovereign  they  attend, 
And  pause,  anil  wonder  how,  at  last, 
TJtis  scene  of  love  will  end. 

5  When  all  the  powers  of  hell  conibined 

To  fill  his  cup  of  woe, 
Their  wonderinj^  eyes  beheld  his  tears 
Li  blood  and  an<3aiisli  flow. 

6  As  on  the  torturing  cross  ho  hung, 

yVnd  darkness  veiled  the  sky, 
Amazed,  they  saw  that  awful  sight. 
Tlie  Lord  of  gloi-y  die. 

7  Thoy  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death, 

Which  none  e'er  broke  l)efore, 
AjkI  rise  in  con(iuering  majesty. 
To  stoop  to  death  no  more. 

8  They  brought  his  chariot  from  the  skies. 

To  bear  him  to  his  throne, 
Clapped  their  trium})hant  wings,  and  cried. 
"  The  glorious  work  is  done  !  " 


SALVATION    THROUGH    CHRIST 
Q31,  L.  M.  WATV3. 

TTie  Grace  of  God  in  Christ. 

1  NATURE  vnth  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  her  ]>Iaker's  praise  abroad  ; 
And  eveiT  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shmes ; 
Here,  on  die  cross,  'tis  fairest  di'awn, 
In  precious  blood  and  ciimson  lines. 

3  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart, 

Where  truth  and  mercy  strangely  join 
To  pierce  his  Son  ^^^ith  keenest  smart. 
And  make  the  purchased  pleasures  miLie. 
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4  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  tliat  cro:5s, 

AVliere  God,  llie  Saviour,  loved  and  died  I 
Her  noblest  lite  my  si)irit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  iside. 

5  I  would  forever  speak  his  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown, 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  ins  Father's  throne. 

^♦"52.  L.  M.  Wat  IS 

Salvation  throxigh  Christ  only. 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 

Be  everlasting  honors  given; 
He  saves  from  hell,  —  we  bless  his  name, — 
Ho  guides  oiu'  ^^•andering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 

But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  puri)Ose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  npi)ears  at  last, 

And  makes  Jiis  Fathers  counsels  known, 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and,  in  tliat  dreadful  night, 

Did  all  the  j)owers  of  hell  destroy; 
He  rose,  and  brought  oui-  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  [)ossession  of  the  joy. 

553.  L.  M.  Wati" 

Depending  on  CJnisVs  Righteousness. 

1  NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  quit  the  ho})es  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss. 
My  former  i)ride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 
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3  Yes,  mill  I  iriust  uiul  will  ostcein 

All  tiling's  l)iit  loss  for  J«'siis'  siike ; 
O,  may  my  S(»iil  Ite  iniiiul  in  liiin, 
Ajid  of  his  righteousness  paituke. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  ajtpear  before  thy  throne; 
IJnl  faith  can  answer  thy  ilemands, 
IJy  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

'2.14.  S.  M.  \Vati 

Christ  our  Sacrijice. 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  l>easts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stxiin. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavcidy  I^imb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobh-r  name. 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
\\niile  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sui. 

4  IMy  soul  looks  back,  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  banging  on  the  ciu's^d  ti-cc, 
Aiid  hopes  her  guilt  was  lliere. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  tlie  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  smg  his  bleeding  love. 

'^o5.  L.  M.  Watt 

Pardon  throitgh  the  Suffei-iiigs  of  Christ. 
J  DEEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 

The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 

Behold,  the  rising  billows  roll, 

To  over^vhebn  his  holy  soul. 
2  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 

Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 

Those  ch-eadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 

Atoned  for  sins  that  we'had  done. 
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3  The  pangs  of  our  cxiiiriug  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored ; 
His  sorrows  made  tliy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

4  O,  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  : 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  hi  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

•-3<56.  L.  M.  Fawcktt 

Salvulio7i  by  Christ, 

1  JJEIIOLD  the  sbi-atoning  Lamb, 

With  wonder,  gratitude,  and  love  ; 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame, 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid  ; 

lie  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 

In  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

li  To  save  a  guilty  world,  he  dies ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  bleeding  Lamb ; 
To  him  lill  up  your  longing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  Jiis  name. 
4  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  aboun<l; 
lie  can  the  richest  blessings  give; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found ; 
He  bids  the  dyhig  sinner  live. 

257.  C.  M.  S.  Stf.nnett 

Indebtedness  to  Christ. 

1  BTAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthj-onc(l 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  cro^vncd, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
Who  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distrcsfl, 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief 
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I  To  Iiiiii  I  owe  niy  iile  and  broatli, 
Aiui  all  the  j<j}  s  I  have  ; 
He  makes  nie  triuinph  over  deatli, 
And  saves  me  iVoin  the  grave. 
5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  alK>de, 
He  hrings  my  weary  feet, 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

()  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  tlivine, 
I  fad  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  he  thine. 

3  "5^.  L.    M.  C.  SiKNNKTT 

Atoning  Blood. 

1  HOW  shall  the  sons  of  nuMi  apjjear, 
Great  God,  before  thine  awful  Icir  ? 
How  may  the  guilty  hojje  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  Eternal  Mind  ? 

2  Not  vows,  I. or  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
Not  the  most  costly  sacrifice, 

Not  infant  blood  profusely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinner's  guilt. 

3  Thy  blood,  dear  Jesus,  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone : 
Heie  will  we  rest  om*  only  plea, 
When  we  approach,  great  God,  *o  thee. 

S*59.  C.    M.  GiBBOHS 

Salvation  by  Chriat. 

1  JESUS,  th'  eternal  Son  of  God, 

Whom  seraphim  obey. 
The  bosom  of  the  Father  leaves, 
And  enters  human  clay. 

2  From  heaven  to  sinful  earth  he  comes, 

The  messenger  of  grace, 
And  on  the  bloody  tree  expires, 
A  victim  in  our  place. 

3  Transgressors  of  the  deepest  stain 

In  him  salvation  find  ; 
His  blood  removes  the  foulest  guilt, 
His  Spii-it  heals  the  mind. 
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4  lie  saves  our  souls  from  sin  and  hell ; 
His  Avords  are  true  and  sure, 
And  on  this  Rockoui-  faith  may  rest 
Immovable,  secure. 

5260.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Redemption  by  Christ. 

1  BEHOLD  what  pity  touched  the  heait 

Of  God's  eternal  Son  ; 
Dcscendinfj  from  the  heavenly  coml, 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

2  His  living  power,  and  dying  love, 

Kcdccmed  uiihapi)y  men, 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

3  To  tlicc,  O  Lord,  our  noblest  powers 

We  joyfully  resign ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  o\vii, 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

261.  H.  M.  C.  VVkslei 

JnstiJicatio7i  by  Faith. 

1  ARISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 

Shake  oli'  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice     . 

Li  my  behalf  appears  : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands , 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  The  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvaiy, 
No^v  pour  effectual  prayers, 

And  strongly  speak  for  me : 
"  Forgive  him,  O,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  siimer  die. ' 

3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

The  dear  Anointed  One  ;  — 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  pleading  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 
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4  To  God  I'm  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  lor  his  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  lilial  trust  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "  Futlier,  Abba  Fatlicr,"  cry. 

*2«*-a.  S.  M.  Bkdi.o.mk 

Hope  from  the  Gospel  only. 

1  GOD'S  holy  law,  trans^Tssed, 

Speaks  notliing  hut  despair; 
Convinced  of  guilt,  wiiii  grief  oppressed, 
We  find  no  comlbrt  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

III  Jesus'  precious  blood  : 
*Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wouiid, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross, 

The  spotless  Victim  dies: 

This  is  salvation's  only  source  ; 

Hence  all  oui*  hopes  arise. 

263,  L.  M.  Afon 

Christ  our  Salvation. 

1  COME,  guilty  sinners,  come  and  see 
Your  great  atoning  Sacrifice  : 
Behold,  on  yonder  gory  tree, 

Tlie  King  of  kings  lor  rebels  dies. 

Q  How  gracious,  how  severe  thou  ait, 
Just  God,  m  thy  redeeming  plan! 
The  speai-  that  pierced  Immanuel's  heart 
Revealed  the  fount  of  life  for  man. 

3  Hail,  hallowed  cross,  accursed  no  more ; 
Rich  tree  of  life  to  all  our  race ; 
Blest  tree  of  Paradise,  which  bore 
The  ch  nicest  fruit  —  the  gift  of  gi'ace. 
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1   Lord,  sliall  our  grief  or  joy  prevail  ? 
Our  licart  is  rent  amidst  their  strife  ; 
Shall  we  the  Victim's  death  bewail, 
Or  hail  it  as  oiu-  way  to  life  ? 

5  Thy  (lyiug,  living,  boundless  love, 

While  here  below,  shall  tune  our  tongue, 
And,  when  we  join  the  choir  above, 
Thy  love  be  our  triumphant  song. 

*261.  7s.  C.  Wksikv. 

Cleansing  Blood, 

1  JESUS,  to  thy  wounds  I  fly  ; 
Purge  my  sins  of  deepest  dye ; 
Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slam, 
Wash  away  my  crimson  stain. 

2  Plunge  me  in  that  sacred  flood, 
In  that  fountain  of  thy  blood; 
Then  thy  Father's  eye  shall  see 
Not  a  spot  of  guilt  in  me. 

2i>»>.  7s.  Rafkt 

Confdsion  of  Sin. 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  all, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  1  fail ; 
Ueai',  O,  hear  my  earnest  ciy  ; 
Frown  not,  lest  1  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, 
Chief  of  sinners,  I  have  been ; 
Oft  have  sinned  before  thy  face, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  might  thy  fatal  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart  j 
Justly  might  thy  angry  breath 
Blast  me  in  eternal  death. 

4  Jesus,  save  my  dying  soul ; 
Make  my  broken  spirit  whole ; 
Humbled  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Sa\iour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 
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^00.  C.   M.  Watti 

Salvation  by  Gract, 
I   LORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
How  great  our  guilt  has  been  ; 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
12  Hut,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise, 
Forever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame, 
li  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done  • 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
Tis  by  llie  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 

On  such  chy  bones  as  we. 
()  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  auew ; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
W^e  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 

And  see  our  Father's  face. 

267.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 

The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord 
Ajid  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Clirist  the  Lord  came  do\vii  from  bisaven ; 
By  his  atonement,  so  complete, 

Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given. 
*.)  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 
Our  wandei-ing  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road 
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368.  C.   M.  Watts 

ChrisVs  Commission. 

1  COME,  liappy  souls,  approach  y(;ur  God, 

With  new,  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  gi-ace 

The  trihute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  llie  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  hfe  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  detu*  Jesus,  wore  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod  ; 
No  haid  connnission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  "wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  mercy's  errand  came, 
And  brouglit  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  Avipe  yom-  sorrows  diy: 
Trust  m  the  mighty  Saviour's  i>amc. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  See,  deai-est  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 

^09.  S.   M.  Watts. 

Christ's  Mediation. 

1  RAISE  your  trium])hant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  all  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears ; 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  gudty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 
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4  'Twos  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  wjis  sent  with  pardons  dowD 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  th-y  your  tears ; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 

And  take  tiie  offered  peace. 

G  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

S70.  L.  I\L  Avon, 

The  Cross. 

1  INSCRIBED  upon  tlie  cross  we  see, 

In  glowing  lettei-s,  "  God  is  love  ; " 
He  beiu-s  our  sins  upon  the  ti*ee ; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  alx)ve. 

2  The  cross!  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  tlie  fainthig  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  tlie  gloomy  day. 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup ;  — 

3  The  balm  of  life,  the  cm-e  of  woe, 

The  measm-e  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  simier's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angel's  theme  in  heaven  above. 

271.  83ife7s.  BOWRIVO. 

Glorying  in  the  Cross. 

1  IN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wre'cks'of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  tlie  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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3  When  the  sun  of  bhss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  tlnough  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  1  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  ^vTecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  stoi-y 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


S73.  C.    M.  Campbell's  Col. 

The  Atonement  the  only  Ground  of  Pardon. 

1  JN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own  : 
Blest  Saviour,  nothing  but  thy  blood 
Can  brmg  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread : 
If  God  his  sword  of  justice  di'aw, 
It  stril{:e3  the  spirit  dead. 

3  But  thy  atoning  sacrifice 

Ilath  answered  all  demands ; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Aie  blessings  from  thy  hands. 

4  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ; 

'Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest : 
Forever  be  thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  forever  blest, 

373.  C.  M.  HosKiifs 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1  BEHOLD,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  takes  away  our  guilt ; 
Behold  th'  atoning,  precious  blood 
That  for  our  sins  he  spill. 
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2  O  sinncif,  now  to  Clirisl  draw  nenf 

Invited  hy  his  word  ; 
The  chief  of  niimei-s  need  not  fear ; 
Beliold  tJie  Lamb  of  Gotl. 

3  Backsliders,  too,  the  f?avio\ir  cul!r<, 

And  washes  in  liis  l)lood : 
Arise,  return  from  grievous  falls: 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

4  In  cveiy  state,  and  time,  and  place, 

Nought  plead  but  Jesus'  blooil ; 
However  wretched  !)e  your  case, 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

5  Spirit  of  grace,  to  us  ai)ply 

Immanuel's  precious  blooil, 
That  we  may,  with  thy  siiiuis  on  higli. 
Behold  the  Land>  of  God. 

S71.  C.  M.  CowrKi 

Sufficiency  of  the  Atunement. 

1  THERE  is  n  fotmtain  filled  with  blofMl, 

Dniwn  from  Immanucrs  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  bcneatli  that  Hood 
Lose  all  tlieir  guilty  stains. 

2  The  d\nng  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain,  in  his  day ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  tliy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  1  die. 

5  And  when  this  feeble,  faltering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
Tlien,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
Fll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
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27o.  7s.  Langkckd 

Redeeming  Love. 

1  NOW  begin  tlie  heavenly  theme ; 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name; 

Ye  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triun)ph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  sec  the  Fatiier's  grace 
Beaming  ui  the  Saviour's  tace, 
As  to  Canajui  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tciuu; 
JJanisii  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome,  all  by  sin  o[>j)ressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Ifither,  then,  your  music  brin^; 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above,  — 
Jom  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

276.  S.    M.  A^frf. 

ChrLH  precious. 

1  O  CHRIST,  what  gracious  words 

Are  ever,  ever  thine  ! 
Thy  voice  is  nmsic  to  the  sonl. 
And  life,  and  peace  divine. 

2  Grace,  everlasting  grace. 

Glad  tidings,  full  of  joy. 
Flow  from  thy  lips,  the  lii)s  of  trut>i, 
And  flow  without  alloy. 

3  The  broken  heart,  the  poor. 

The  bruised,  the  deaf,  the  blind, 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch, 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  speed  the  day. 

The  promised  day  of  grace. 
To  all  the  poor,  the  dumb,  tlie  ds^, 
The  dead,  of  Adam's  race. 
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5  One  Missfiil  anthoin  tlion 

Aroiiml  the  rarili  shall  roll, 
And  huriiaii  nature  tjhonl  Uiy  nania, 
Tho  life  ot'  every  soul. 

'277.  CM.  w*rr 

Stdvation. 

1  SALVATION!  O,  the  joyful  sound  1 

'I'is  ph'JLstire  to  our  ears, 
A  sovt-rri^Mi  halm  for  every  wound, 
A  conlial  for  our  feurs. 

2  Btnicil  in  sorrow,  and  in  sin, 

At  iiell's  dark  «i<tor  we  lay; 
But  we  ari.>;»',  hy  j^race  divine, 
To  sec  a  hcu\enly  day. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  erlio  fly 

'J'he  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Con&i»ire  lo  riuse  the  bound. 


CHARACTERS    OF    CHRIST. 

278.  78.  C.    \Vk3LE\ 

Sun  of  Righleousness. 

1  CHRIST,  whose  glory  fdls  the  skies, 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Ri«ihteousness,  arise, 

Tiiuniph  o'er  the  shades  of  night: 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Daystar,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  m.ercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  they'inward  light  impart, 
Warmth  and  gladn"ess  to  my  heart. 
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3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  aiid  grief; 
Fill  me,  riuliiuit  Sun  divine  ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  liie  perfect  day. 

270.  L.  M.  STr.r.i.s 

Christ  the  Phytician  of  the  Soul. 

1  DEKl*  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  niKd'j 

^V'llo^e  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 
In  vain,  alas  !  is  Nature's  aid  ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sovereign  halm  he  found? 

And  is  no  kind  j)liysician  nigh, 
To  ease  tlie  pain,  and  lieal  the  Nvound, 
Ere  life  and  hoj)e  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 

Look  up,  O  faintini:  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 

Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow: 
1'is  only  tliat  dear,  sacrctl  flood 

Can  case  thy  pahi,  and  heal  thy  woe. 

980.  C.    M.  DOANB. 

Tfie   Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life. 

1  THOU  art  the  way  ;  to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  tlu-ough  thee. 

5  Thou  art  the  truth ;  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou,  ojdy,  canst  uistruct  the  mind, 
And  pin-ify  the  heart 

3  Thou  art  the  life  ;  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  concpiering  arm; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  ileath  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
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4  Tlioii  art  tlio  way,  the  tnjtli,  llic  life ; 
(jiaiit  us  to  kiiow  that  way, 
Tliul  truth  to  keep,  thai  hfe  to  win, 
Which  leatl  to  eiulless  day. 

281.  S.  M.  L>Ku» 

Christ  our  (iuidt. 

1  JKSL'S,  my  truth,  my  way, 

My  sure,  tun  riiug  li^ht, 
On  thi-e  my  li-ehli'  soul  I  stay, 
Which  thou  Nvilt  leatl  ari^l»t. 

2  My  wisdom,  and  my  {Tuitle, 

My  counsellor,  thou  art; 

O,  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart. 

tiSrJ.  7s.  T..PLAL>T 

ChriH  the  liock  of  Ai;es. 

1  ROCK  of  aires,  clef\  ftir  me, 
Let  me  hi«le  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  Mood, 
Fnj/n  thy  side,  a  hea!in<j  tlood, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  eure, — 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure, 

2  Shoidd  my  tears  forever  How, 
Shoidd  my  7.eal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ; 
Li  my  hand  no  priee  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  1  cling. 

'\  Wliile  I  (baw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  1  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne,  — 
Rock  of  ages,  cletl  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  tliee. 

283.  S.    M.  H03K1.VS. 

Christ  the  Bread  of  Life. 
1  REHOLDthegirtofGod: 
Smners,  adore  his  name, 
W^ho  shed  for  us  his  precious  blood, 
Who  bore  our  curse  and  shame. 
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2  Beljold  the  living  bread 

Wliicli  Jesus  came  to  give, 
By  dying  in  the  sinner's  stead, 
That  he  might  ever  live. 

3  The  Lord  delights  to  give; 

lie  knows  you've  nought  to  buy: 
To  Jesus  haste ;  this  bread  receive. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

384.  L.  M.  6  L.  ExG.  Bap.  ^o 

A   Snjyport  in  Temptation. 

1  STILL  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 

And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hoiu*; 
Sui)])Oit  by  thy  almighty  hand; 

Show  fbith  in  me  thy  saving  power ; 
Still  bo  thine  arm  my  siu'e  defence ; 
Nor  eaith  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

2  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cea^, 

O  Saviour,  in  that  trying  hour, 
\n  death,  as  life,  be  thou  niy  (Juide, 
And  save  me,  who  lor  me  hast  died. 

^S#>.  7s.  C.  WJE3LKY- 

A  Refuge. 

1  JESUS,  refuge  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  temj)est  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  mto  the  haven  guide ; 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  heli)less  soiij  on  thee  ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

AVith  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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3  Tlioii,  O  Clirist,  an  all  I  want ; 

All  in  all  in  tlioe  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  lallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind: 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

1  am  all  unri;,ditcotisness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  1  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  g?'ace. 

•i?^0.  83,  7s,  &  4.  Kn.i.f 

Fmmtain  of  l.rft. 
I   SEK,  from  Zion's  sacred  monntnin, 
Streams  of  livin^j^  water  How; 
(Jod  has  opened  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  plains  below  : 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

"l  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing, 
Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way; 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy,  bestowing, 
Making  all  around  look  gay: 

O  ye  nations, 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure, 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose  : 

Every  object 
Sings  for  joy,  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  lite,  the  banks  adorning, 

Yield  their  fruit  to  all  around; 
Those  who  eat  are  saved  fron  mourning  ; 
Pleasure  comes,  and  hojjes  abound : 

Fair  their  portion  — 
Endless  life  with  glory  crowned. 

987.  L.  M.  SrttiK 

Christ  our  Life. 
1  WHEN  sins  and  fears,  prevailing,  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  1  lift  my  eyes ; 
To  tbee  1  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 
151 


CHARACTERS  OF  CHRIST. 

2  An  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die  r 
Tis  fixed  on  thine  uhniglily  word  — 

That  word  which  huilt  tiie  eaitii  and  sky 

3  Jf  my  innnortal  Saviour  Hves, 

Then  my  immortal  hfe  is  sure; 
His  word  a  tirm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  I  may  buihl,  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Forever  sure  the  promise  stands; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  eartli  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ; 

If  Jesus  is  forever  mine, 
Not  death  itself— that  last  of  foes  — 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 


S88.  L.  M.  CowyKK 

Christ  ever  present  in  his  Churches. 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  evei-y  i)lace  is  hallowed  groiuid. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwell  within  the  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  theh'  home. 

3  Great  She})herd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaijn 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

289.  C.  M.  SwA.r.. 

Christ  a  Friend. 

1  A  FRIEND  there  is  —  your  voices  joifi, 
Ye  saints,  to  praise  his  name  — 
Whose  trutli  and  kindness  are  divine. 
Whose  love 's  a  constant  flame. 
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2  When  most  wc  need  his  helping  hand, 

This  Tiiend  is  always  near  ; 
With  heaven  and  earth  at  his  command, 
lie  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

3  WJien  frowns  appear  to  veil  his  face, 

And  clouds  surround  his  throne, 
He  hides  the  purpose  of  liis  grace, 
To  make  it  better  known. 

4  And,  if  our  detu-est  comforts  fall 

Before  his  sovereign  will, 

He  never  takes  away  our  all ; 

Himself  lie  gives  us  still. 

5  Om'  sorrows  in  the  scale  he  weighs, 

And  measures  out  our  pains; 
The  wildest  storm  his  word  obeys  ; 
His  word  its  rage  restia'uis. 

(^lu'ist  a  Shepherd. 

1  MY  soul,  with  joy  attend. 

While  Jesus  silence  breaks; 
No  angefs  harp  such  nnisic  yields. 
As  what  my  Shei)herd  speaks. 

*2  "  I  know  my  sheep,"  he  cries ; 
"My  soul  approves  them  well: 
Vain  is  the  world's  delusive  guise, 
iVnd  vain  the  rage  of  hell. 

M  "  1  freely  feed  them  now 
With  tokens  of  my  love  ; 
But  richer  pastures  I  prepai-e. 
And  sweeter  streams,  above. 

4  "  Unnumbered  years  of  bliss 

I  to  my  people  give  ; 
And  while  my  throne  unshaken  stiuids 
Shall  all  my  chosen  live. 

5  "This  tried,  almightj'  hand 

Is  raised  for  their  defence  ; 
Where  is  the  power  shall  reach  them  there, 
Or  what  shall  force  them  thence  ?  " 
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G  "Enoiigl),  my  gi-acious  Lord, 
Let  faith  Iriuiiipliaiit  cry; 
"JNIy  heart  can  on  tliis  promise  live, — 
Can  witii  this  promicic  die." 

20I.  S.    M.  STEE..8 

The  kijid  Shepherd. 

1  WHILE  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  Shei)herd  and  my  Guide, 
I  hid  IJircwel!  to  every  fear; 
My  wants  are  all  supphed. 

2  To  ever-fra*^'ant  meads, 

Where  rich  al)undance  grows, 

His  gracious  liand  indulgent  loads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Sheplierd,  if  1  stray. 

My  wandering  feet  restore  ; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchfid  eye. 
And  let  mc  rove  no  more. 

'-J1>S.  C.  M.  IhGisRoinum 

Praise  to  the  Shepherd. 

1  TO  tliee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I  raise  ; 
O,  let  the  feehlest  of  thy  flock 
Attem])t  to  sj)eak  thy  praise. 

2  But  how  shall  mortal  tojigucs  express 

A  suhject  so  divine  ?  — 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme, 
Or  praise  a  love  like  tliuie  ? 

i)  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  1  owe 
To  tliis  amazing  love  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nohler  bliss  above. 

4  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies. 

With  sin  and  grief  oj)j)ressed  ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  feai's, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest, 
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•^0:i.  S.    M.  li;vM(»*  ( 

7T/e   Grace  qf  Chriit. 

1  VVl'i  sing  the  Saviour's  love, 

Wlio  |)iti«'(l  wretrlKMl  man, 
l)elii;litiiij;  in  the  thoiijjhl  of  |)«'aee, 
Ere  time  and  worlds  begun. 

2  We  sec  its  smiling  beams, 

Forthshinin^'  at  his  birth. 
And  trai'o  its  lustre  day  by  day. 
While  he  sojomiied  on  eartli. 

8  Hut,  in  his  closing  hour, 
How  infinite  his  grace, 
Whf  II,  bowed  beneath  the  curse,  he  iInmI 
To  save  the  chosen  nice ! 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  songs, 
With  high,  seraphic  llamc. 
Fall  far  below  the  boundless  prniso 
or  our  Inunanuers  name. 

*-30!.  L.  M.  W'ATTt 

Failhfulncsx. 

1  HE  lives!  he  lives!  and  sits  above, 
Forever  interceding  there: 

Who  shall  divide  us  liom  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair? 

2  Shall  i)crsocution,  or  distress, 
SJiall  famine,  sword,  or  nakedness? 

He  who  hath  loved  us  l)ears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too 

'^  I''aitli  hath  an  overcoming  ])0wer ; 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour: 
(.^hrist  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope  ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

l  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  ))owers  on  high,  nor  powers  below. 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 
Or  wean  oiu*  hearts  from  Clmst,  our  love. 

155 


CHARACTERS   OF   CllUIBT. 

S95.  L.  M.  Pkatt's  Col. 

Christ  a  Uvhig  and  almighfij  Saviour. 

1  THE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die  ; 
He  lives,  the  Lord  ejitliroiied  on  high; 
He  lives,  triiiin|ihaiit  o'er  the  grave; 
He  lives,  elcnially  to  save. 

2  He  lives,  to  still  his  sen-ants'  (V'ars ; 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears; 
He  lives,  th(;ir  iiiaiisioiis  to  [jrepare  ; 
He  lives,  to  hring  theni  salely  there. 

3  Ye  mournin*^  souls,  dry  "P  your  tears ; 
Dismiss  yoiu*  jjloomy  douhts  and  fears; 
With  eheerful  hope  your  hearts  revive, 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  siiints  he  loves,  and  never  leaves ; 
The  eontrite  sinner  he  receives: 
Abundant  j^raee  will  he  afl'onl. 

Till  all  are  [)resent  with  the  Lord. 

tJ»6.  L.  M.  Stkki.e. 

Peace  and  Hope  tlirou^h  Christ's  Intercpssioa. 

1  HE  lives!  the  jrreat  Redeemer  lives ! 
What  joy  the  hiest  assiuanee  ^.^ives ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  (iod, 
He  ])leads  tlie  merits  of  his  blood. 

2  Rej»eated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

Auil  justice,  armed  with  fioAvns,  appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  snfdes,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  dark,  despairing  thoughts  ; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  fatdts. 

His  [lowerful  intercessions  rise  ; 
Anil  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  (jreat  Advocate,  ahnighty  Friciul, 
On  thee  our  hundile  hoi)es  depend  ; 
Oiu-  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 

For  thou  dost  plead,  and  must  prevail. 
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5J07.  C.  ]\1.  I).*I>l>RID«« 

Hi^'h    Prittt. 
1   Now  let  our  rlieoilul  eyes  survey 
Our  proat  lli;,'li  Priest  above, 
And  rekhnito  his  cousUuit  «*are 
Ami  syiupallii/.iug  love. 
*i  Thou;:li  rai.sed  to  licaven's  exalted  throne, 
Where  angel.s  bow  around, 
And  hiiih  o'er  all  the  hosts  of  Ii;:!it, 
\\  ith  matchless  honors  crowned, — 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  l>oars, 

Deej)  «rraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  sny 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  sliall  fair  abide, 

Our  cverlastinir  trust, 
When  jr^ms,  and  moiuunents,  and  cro»vn*. 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  our  breasts 

Alay  thy  dear  name  Ik?  woni,  — 
A  Siicred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  cudiess  ages  borne. 

298.  C.  M.  Watt. 

Christ  a  merciful  Uizh  Priest. 

1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  lligh  Priest  above  : 

His  licai't  is  full  of  tenderness; 

His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

2  Touclied  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  ins  cries  and  tears. 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
W^bat  every  member  bears. 

4  Then  let  our  hun.ble  faitli  addi-esa 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obium  delivering  grace 
In  each  distressing  hour. 

19*  157 


UHARACTEllS   <;1'  CHRIST. 

Christ  All  and  in  All. 

\  JESUS,  thou  source  of  calm  repose, 

All  f'uluess  (Iwclis  in  thoe  divine; 
Oiu*  s!ren<,ali,  to  (pu;!!  tlie  |)rou(lcst  foes; 

Our  liglit,  iu  (l(.'Oj)C!st  gloom  to  shine  ; 
Thou  ait  our  fortr»;ss,  strength,  and  tower, 
Our  trust,  and  portion,  evermore. 

2  JesuR,  our  Comforter  thou  art; 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in  pain  ; 
The  balm  to  heal  eac^h  l)roken  heart; 

In  storms  our  peace,  in  loss  our  gain; 
Our  joy,  heneath  the  worldling's  frown; 
In  shame  our  glory  and  our  crown  ;  — 

8  In  want,  our  plcntil'ul  supj)ly; 

Jn  weakness,  oiu*  aliiiighty  power; 
In  bonds,  our  perfect  librrty; 

Our  refuge  in  tenii)tation's  hour  ; 
Our  comfort,  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall ; 
Our  life  m  death  ;  our  all  in  all. 

JIOO.  S.  M.  Camphklls  (;«!.. 

Christ's  Exaltation  and  Litercession, 

1  JESrS,  the  Conqueror,  reigns. 

In  glorious  strength  arrayed; 

His  kingdom  over  all  maintains, 

And  bids  the  eartli  be  glad. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love: 
Lilt  up  your  heart,  lilt  up  your  voice, 
To  him  who  rules  above. 

3  Extol  his  kingly  y)ower; 

Adore  ih'  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  but  lives,  to  die  no  more, 
High  on  iiis  Eather's  throne. 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause, 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  triumph  of  his  cross. 
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»<>!.  II.  .M.  ^VAT.^ 

( 'hr\*l  a  Prophrt,  I'rie$t,  and  King. 

1  JOIN  all  the  i^lorious  iiniiies 

or  Nvi.siloiii,  l()v»%  niul  power, 
That  I'VtT  morialM  kn»'\v, 
Or  Qn;;elh  ever  lK)re: 
All  aro  t<»o  iiit'an         I  Too  iiu-nn  to  set 
'I'o  H\>viik  his  worth,  |  Tho  h?aviour  fortli. 

2  (Jrcat  Proplu't  of  our  Goil, 

Our  toiif.Mics  ishall  hiess  thy  name  ; 

l\y  l\lVV.  the  jnyflli   ll«,'W8 

or  our  salvation  c^arne, — 
The  joyful  news   j  Of  lu-il  wuhdued, 
Of  bins  for<,Mven,  |  .And  {mjm-o  with  heaven. 

3  Jcsijs,  our  irrcat  Mi-^h  I*ri»'st, 

Has  shell  his  hloo«i  and  died; 
Our  guilty  con.sritMire  needs 

No  Kicrifu-e  heside: 
Ills  ]>recious  hlooil  I  And  now  it  pleads 
Did  once  atone,        |  Hi'fore  the  throne, 

4  O  thou  nhnighty  Lord, 

Our  Conjurror  and  our  King, 
Thy  sci'ittie  and  thy  sword, 

Tiiy  reigning  graee,  we  sing: 
Thine  is  the  jiower;  I  In  willing  h(»n<ls 
O,  inidie  us  sit  |  lieiiealh  thy  I'eeL 

»02.  C.  M.  Steklb 

A  Piamc  above  every  Name. 
1   JESUS,  in  thy  transporting  name 
^Vhat  glories  meet  our  eyes! 
Thou  art  the  seraphs'  loltytlieme, 
The  wonder  of  the  skies. 

'^  Well  might  the  heavens  with  wonder  view 
A  love  so  strange  as  thine  ; 
No  thought  of  angt^ls  ever  knew 
Comi)assion  so  divine. 

3  And  didst  thou,  Sanour,  leave  the  sky, 
To  sink  beneath  our  woes? 
Didst  thou  deseend  to  bleed  and  die 
For  thy  rebellious  foes  ? 
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4  O,  may  oiir  willing  lioarts  confess 
Thy  swcot,  thy  frciitle  sway; 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matchless  grace, 
Thy  ri'^htcoiis  rule  obey. 

•»0*>.  S.    M.  D0T)DKIPr,lt 

Vital   f'nion  to  Chri-^f. 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 

liy  everlasting  hands ; 
Our  hoarts,  our  souls,  we  would  resign 
Entirely  to  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

AVith  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
O,  let  them  ne'er  [)revail. 

3  Thy  Si)irit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head; 

Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright, 

And  teach  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Tlirough  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 
If  he  in  lieaveii  hath  fixed  his  throne. 
He'll  fix  his  members  tiiere. 

301.  C.  P.  M.  Mkdi^y 

Excellency  of  Christ. 

1  O,  COULD  we  si)eak  the  matchless  worth 
O,  could  we  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  our  Saviour  shine, 
We'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  We'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt  — 
Our  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine ; 
We'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

We  shall  forever  shine. 
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.J  Wr'il  sin^  llie  clinraclers  he  IjcarSi 
Ami  all  li.e  foriius  of  love  he  wcariv 

K.vuhoil  on  iiiri  ihronu  : 
III  loiliosl  songs  ot*  sweetest  praisio, 
We  wonhl,  to  everhi>itin^  'l^iyS 
i\lake  all  his  glories  known. 

-I    Well,  the  tleiightrul  tlay  will  eoine, 
When  our  <!iar  LonI  will  hring  ua  homo, 

Anil  we  shall  see  his  fare  : 
I  Ken,  with  our  ^laviour,  Hrollier,  rrieml, 
A  ML-.-«t  eternity  we'll  spend, 

'riiuniphant  in  his  grace. 

tlO»i.  C.     M.  BCDDOVK 

Chritt  precioui. 

1  JESUS!  delightful,  channing  name! 

It  spreads  a  fragianee  round; 
Justice  and  mercy,  truth  and  [leacc, 
In  union  here  lu-e  found. 

2  He  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  strength  ; 

In  him  all  glori»;s  meet; 
He  is  a  shade  aliovc  oui  licdTL), 

A  light  to  guide  our  feeL 
JJ  Tlie  thickest  clouds  are  soon  dispersed, 

If  Jesus  shows  his  face  ; 
To  weaiT,  hea\y-laden  souls 

He  is  the  resting-place. 

4  When  storms  arise  and  tempests  hlow, 

He  speaks  the  stilling  word; 
The  threatening  billows  cease  to  flow, 
The  winds  obey  theii*  Lord. 

5  Through  eveiy  age  he's  still  the  same ; 

But  we  ungratel'ul  prove, 
Forget  the  savour  of  his  name, 
The  sweetness  of  Ids  love. 

•50G.  C.    M.  DODDKIDCR. 

Jesut  precimis  to  them  that  believe. 
1  JESUS,  1  love  thy  charming  name  ; 
'Tis  music  to  my  ear; 
FaJn  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 
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ij  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  thee  ai*e  gaudy  toys, 
Aiid  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  my  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart, 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  ni  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last,  laboring  breath, 
And,  dying,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms, 
The  antidote  of  deatli. 


307.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  in  Chruit. 

1  DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
\Vlio  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love. 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again  ; 
'Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Si)irit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Tlu^ee 
Are  tenors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy,  begin ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear ; 
His  gi-ace  removes  my  sin. 

5  Wliile  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust 
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PRAISE    TO    CHRIST. 

aOS.  C.    M.  Watts 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 
I   PLl^'GED  in  a  jpilf  of  dark  desiMiir, 
\Ve  wrclL'lioil  sinners  lay, 
WiUioiil  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glnnniering  day. 
'2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
licheltl  our  helpless  grief; 
III'  siiw,  and  —  O,  amiuiing  love  !  — 
He  flew  to  oiir  relief. 
3  Down  from  the  s»hining  seats  alxjve, 
Willi  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
Aiid  dwelt  among  the  deail. 
i  O,  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  ])raises  speak. 
5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^old ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

HOO.  C.  M.  steeie 

Condescension  of  Christ. 

1  THE  Saviour !  O,  what  endless  chaniia 

Dwell  hi  tliat  blissful  sound ! 

Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 

And  spreads  deUght  aroimd. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine. 

In  rich  profusion  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  entUess  woe. 

3  The  mighty  Former  of  tlie  skies 

Descends  to  oiu-  abode. 
While  angels  view  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hail  th'  incarnate  God. 
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4  How  rich  tlie  dei)tlis  of  love  divine ! 

Ofhliss,  a  bouiidiess  store! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine; 
1  cannot  wi;sh  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  liojie  relies; 

Jk'Mcalh  thy  cross  1  fall, 
My  Lord,  riiy  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

5IBO.  C.   M.  STeKi.K 

Love  of  Christ  celebrated. 

1  TO  our  Redeeinej-'s  glorious  name 

Awake  tiie  sacred  song! 
O,  may  his  love  —  innnortal  flame  — 
Tune  every  hcjirt  ami  tongue. 

2  His  love  what  niortal  thought  can  reach! 

Wl.at  mortal  tongue  display! 
Lnagination's  utmost  stretch 
Li  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 

May  every  heart  with  rajjturc  eay, 

"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4  O,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

Sll.  C.   M.  Bei-domk 

Wonders  of  Redemption. 

1  HOW  great  the  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 

Which  in  redemption  shine ; 
Tlie  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before  his  feet  they  cast  their  crowns,  — 

Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave,  — 
And,  with  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Proclaim  his  i)ower  to  save. 
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3  Tljcy  tell  tlie  triumplis  of  liis  cross, 

The  sullerinjrs  wliicli  lie  l>ore, — 
How  low  he  tstooped,  how  liigli  he  ros^e. 
And  rose  to  stooj)  no  more. 

4  O,  let  them  Htill  their  voices  raise, 

And  still  their  soiijrs  renew  ; 
Salvation  well  drsenes  the  praide 
iK  men  and  an;rels  too. 


•»I^J.  S.  M.  Bkodomk 

I'rai.^e  to  the  Sarioxir. 

1  Yli  angels,  hless  the  Lord, 

And  |»niise  his  wicred  name  ; 
DilUise  his  jjlories  all  ahroad, 
His  gracious  ucts  proclaim. 

2  Praise  him,  yc  heavenly  powers, 

And  make  his  goodness  known  ; 
Christ  is  your  Head,  as  well  us  ours, 
And  ye  surround  liis  tliroue. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  liosts  of  light. 

In  accents  sweet  and  high  ; 
To  him  you  owe  your  power  and  might  j 
At  liis  command  you  fly. 

4  Ye  winged  seraphim, 

Your  grateful  voices  raise ; 
Created  and  preserved  hy  him, 
Let  hhn  have  all  your  praise, 

5  The  lofty  song  begin, 

And  tune  your  harjis  anew ; 

While  we  in  sacred  concert  join, 

And  strive  to  vie  widi  you. 

*S13.  S.  M.  Hammo«d. 

Song:  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

1  AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb; 
Wake  every  lieart,  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  tlie  Savioiur's  name. 
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2  Siiig  of  his  dyin^  love; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes,  above, 
For  us,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  oiir  heart 

Ascending  with  oui*  tongue ; 
Smg,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
Aiid  gi'ace  inspii*e  our  song. 

4  Sin^  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing  ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  tli'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ! " 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 

G  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
llis  endless  praise  proclaim, 
Aiid  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


314.  6s  &  4s.  Pritt's  Co! 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb. 

1  COME,  all  ye  saints  of  God; 
Wide  tlirough  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame  : 

Tell  what  his  love  has  done ; 

Trust  in  his  name  alone ; 

Shout  to  his  lofty  thi'one, 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb.'* 

'2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears  ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme ; 
Praise  ye  our  gracious  King ; 
Strike  each  melodious  string ; 
Jom  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb. " 


PRAISE   TO   CimiST. 

3  Hark  !  liow  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  »:?aviour'd  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name  ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned, 
While  all  the  heavens  resouiKl, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

31o.  C.  »L  Waifs 

Praise  for  Mediation. 

1  FATHER,  1  sing  thy  wondroihs  grace  ; 

1  bless  my  Saviour's  name; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  siiuier's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high ; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

3  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 

Thy  Son  sliall  bless  her  gates ; 
And  glory,  puixhased  by  his  blood 
For  tliine  own  Israel  Avaits. 

4  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
AMiile  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  liis  praise. 

tllO*  C.  M.         Percy  Chapll  Col. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

1  O,  SING  to  Him  who  loved  and  bled, 

Ye  heaven-bom  sinners,  sing ; 

'Tw^as  Jesus  suffered  in  your  stead  ; 

Own  him  youi'  God  and  King. 

2  He  washed  us,  in  his  precious  blood, 

From  every  guilty  stain ; 
He  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  with  him  reign. 

3  Sing  of  his  everlasting  love. 

From  whence  salvation  flows  ; 
Sing  to  him  here,  then  sing  abo^> 
Of  all  that  he  bestows. 
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To  him  that  loved  us  when  depraved, 
When  guilty,  blind,  and  poor; 

To  him  that  loved,  and  died,  and  saved, 
Be  glory  eveiinore. 


317.  6s,  8s  &  48.  UnwicK'g  Col 

Praise  to  ChrisU 

1  PROCLADI  the  lofty  praise 

Of  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
But  now  is  risen,  through  endless  days 

To  live  and  reign: 
lie  lives  and  reigns  on  high, 

Who  bought  us  witli  his  blood, 
Enthroned  above  tne  farthest  sky, 

Our  Saviour  God. 

y  The  Son  of  God  adore ; 

Ye  ransomed,  spread  his  fame ; 
With  joy  and  gladness,  evermore 

Laud  his  great  name : 
Let  every  tongue  confess 

That  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord, 
And  eveiy  creature  join  to  bless 

Th'  incarnate  Word. 

3  All  honor,  power,  and  praise, 

To  Jesus'  name  belong ; 
With  hosts  seraj)hic,  glad,  we  raise 

The  sacred  song : 
"  Wortliy  the  Lamb,"  they  cry, 

"  That  on  the  cross  was  slain ; 
But  now,  ascended  up  on  high, 

He  lives  to  reign." 

4  He  lives  to  bless  and  save 

The  souls  redeemed  by  grace, 
And  rescue  from  the  di-eary  grave 

His  chosen  race ; 
And  soon  we  hope,  above, 
A  louder  strain  to  suig, 
Joih  all  our  powers  to  praise  and  love 
"  \V  Saviour  Kmg. 
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:ilS.  C.  M.  Watt* 

Tlit  divine  Character  exhibiUd  m  U.e  (iofp^l. 

1  FATin:K,  lion-  witle  thy  jrlory  shiuos! 

How  hk'li  tliy  wonders  rise! 
Knowti  tliroii^'h  the  earth  hy  lliousainl  eij,'iis. 
liy  ll)ousaiuI  tlirough  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  oihs  proclaim  thy  power: 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill  ; 
And  on  the  wini^s  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  still. 
IJ  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rchellious  worms, 
^Vliere  justice  and  comj)assion  join 

Li  their  divinest  forms,  — 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known  ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  gJiess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  lu-avenly  plains  ; 
Bright  sprai)hs  chant  Inunanuel's  name, 

And  try  tJieir  choicest  strains. 
G  O,  may  1  bear  some  humble  part 

Li  that  immortal  song; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 

310.  L.  M.  W.vTTr 

Glory  and  Grace  in  the  Person  of  ChiHst. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue  ; 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  ui  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God, 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 
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4  But  hi  liis  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  thine  hands : 
The  i)leasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace,  'tis  a  sweet,  a  cliarming  theme } 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 
()  O,  may  1  reach  the  happy  place 
VVhere  he  unveils  his  lovely  face, 
His  beauties  there  may  1  behold, 
And  Bing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

>l^0.  6s  &  4s.  KiyGSBVR? 

Christ's  final   Triumph. 

1  LET  us  awake  our  joys  ; 
Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice  ; 

Each  creature,  sing ; 
Angels,  begui  the  song; 
Mortals,  the  strain  i)rolong, 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"  Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name  ; 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame; 

What  wonders  done ; 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
Let  all  the  eaith  resound, 
'Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 

"  Victory  is  won." 

3  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners,  rejoice ; 
His  dying  love  adore  ; 
Praise  him,  now  raised  in  power ; 
Praise  him  forevermore, 

With  joyful  voice.  ■ 

i  All  hail  the  glorious  day,  " 

When,  tlirough  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  he  shall  come, 
While  they  who  pierced  him  wail ; 
His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail : 

Great  Saviour,  come. 
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»'^1.  L.    M.  Watt? 

Chrul  the  Redeemer  and  Jud^c 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  d\  in<^  love, 
Be  hiimhle  honors  paid  below, 

And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

'■^  'Twas  he  who  cleansed  us  from  our  sins, 
And  washed  lis  in  his  precious  blood  ; 
'Tis  he  who  midges  us  priests  and  kings, 
Aiul  brings  us,  rebels,  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed  ; 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  conies, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  piercetl  him  once. 
Now  he  displays  his  i)ardoni!ig  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail. 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  : 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  pronfise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  cluuiot  long  delay. 

li*22,  H.  M.  Campbkll  s  Col 

Christ's  IlumUiaiion  and  Triumph. 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  feel  his  quickening  power, 
Unite,  with  one  accord. 

His  goodness  to  adore : 
To  heaven  and  earth  aloud  proclaim 
Your  gi-eat  Redeemer's  glorious  name. 

2  He  left  his  throne  above, 

His  glory  laid  aside. 
Came  down  on  wings  of  love, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died 
ITie  pangs  he  bore  what  tongue  can  tell, 
To  save  our  soids  from  death  and  hell  ? 
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3  He  burst  the  grave ;  he  rose 

Victorious  from  the  ilead  ; 
And  thence  his  vanquished  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led  : 
Up  through  the  heavens  the  Conqueror  rode, 
Triumphant,  to  the  tlu-one  of  God. 

4  Soon  he  again  will  come  — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay  — 
To  take  his  children  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day: 
There  shall  we  see  him  face  to  face, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

32S5.  8S&7S.    [Peculiar.]  Rkli.V 

Christ  the  Lamb  enthroned  mid  worshipped. 

1  ILVRK!  ten  thousand  haii)s  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above  ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices  ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love: 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Jesus,  hail!  whose  gloiy  brightens 

All  above,  and  gives  it  worth ; 
Lord  of  lite,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers,  and  charms,  thy  saints  on  «»arth : 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divhie. 

3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  tliine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Brmg,  O,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away : 
Then,  ^vith  golden  harps,  we'll  suig, 
"  Glory,  gloiy  to  our  King." 
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:J*24.  C.    M.  Watm. 

Praise  to  God  the  Saviour. 

1  MY  Saviour,  my  almiirlity  Friend, 

When  I  ho^Mii  thy  praise, 
Wlicre  will  tiie  frrowiiig  numhers  end, 
Tiic  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everhisting  ti'ust ; 

Thy  goodness  1  adore  ; 
iViid  since  I  knew  tliy  graces  lirst, 
I  speak  tliy  glories  more. 

li  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 
For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
AAid  mention  none  but  thine. 

4  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  \ictories  of  my  King! 
My  soul,  redeemed  liom  siji  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

S'^J.  II.  M.  C.  WrsiKT 

Christ  our  King. 

1  REJOICE  !  the  Lord  is  King; 

Your  Grod  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  aloud ; 
Lift  uj)  the  voice ;  |  Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  llis  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  , 
The  keys  of  death  and  hed 

Are  to  the  Saviour  given : 
Lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  aloud  ; 
Lift  up  the  voice ;  \  Ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  every  foe  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy ; 
And  e\'ery  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lift  up  the  heart ;  I  Rejoice  aloud ; 
Lift  up  the  voice ;  j  Ye  saints,  rejoice. 
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4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  liis  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  Jionie: 
We  soon  sliall  heiu*       I   The  trump  of  God 
Th'  archangel's  voice ;  |   Shall  sound ;  rejoi(;<\ 

3*36.  10s    &    lis.  WlNCHKI.l/^    S: 

God's  Servants  should  praise  Ilim. 

I   YE  sei-vants  of  God,  your  IMaster  proclaim, 
And  puhlish  abroad  his  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious ;  he  rules  over  all. 

0  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save  ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ;  his  i)rescnce  we  have : 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  si>'ig, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

•N  "  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son: 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lairib 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, — 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might, 
All  hoiior  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 

327.  8s  &  7s.  Ki:r.r.Y 

Universal  Adoration. 

1  HARK!  the  notes  of  angels,  singing, 

"  Glory,  gloiy  to  the  Lamb  !  " 
All  in  heaven  their  tribute  bringing, 
Raismg  high  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Ye  for  whom  his  life  is  given, 

Sacred  themes  to  you  belong : 
Come,  assist  the  choir  of  heaven ; 
Join  the  everlasting  song. 

3  Filled  with  holy  emulation, 

Let  us  vie  with  those  above  : 
Sweet  the  theme  —  a  free  salvation ! 
Fruit  of  everlasting  love. 

174 


PRAIfE    TO   CHRiST. 

4  En(lk\s3  life  in  hiiu  poHtJOSsin^, 

Lot  us  praise  his  precious  name  ; 
Glory,  honor,  power,  luid  blessing 
Be  torever  to  liie  Lamb. 

J^-J'*J.  Gs  &  4s.  Sac.  ' 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

1  GLORY  to  God  on  high! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply  ; 

Praise  ye  his  name ; 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Ami  sing  forevermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Liunb." 

2  Ye  who  suiTound  the  throne, 
Join  cheertidly  in  one, 

Praising  his  name  :  * 
Ye  who  have  feh  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, — 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name  : 
In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joylul  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place ; 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name  : 
To  him  our  songs  we'll  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gi-acious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing, 

"  Wortliy  the  Lamb." 


3»39.  C.  M. 

The  incarnate  Lord. 
1  AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Lord ; 
liCt  every  heart  and  even,'^  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  WortL 
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2  When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above, 

To  dwell  with  sinful  worms, 
Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love, 
Li  all  their  glorious  forms. 

3  To  dwell  with  sorrow  here  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  stooped  to  wretchedness  and  woe. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 

To  hail  tlie  joytiil  day  ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  mortal  tonguec! 
Then*  grateful  vvorshi])  i>ay. 

:i30.  CM.  Stkeik, 

King  of  Saints. 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. 

And  joy  to  make  it  known. 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  tlu'one. 

2  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  tliem  to  sing. 

3  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  ? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 
Thy  love  can  raise  our  humble  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

4  O,  happy  period !  glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
With  all  then-  powers,  their  raptured  lay 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

Sell.  L.  M.  Campjjkll's  Cot 

Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

1  WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains, 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  .- 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still, 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 
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2  Lol  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kinfrs : 

Tlie  Saviour  comes!  —  and  balics  i»rochtiin 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Nor  tlicse  alone  their  voice  sliall  raise, 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  jiraise  ; 
Still  Israi  fs  chilclren  Ibrward  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  theii-  Righteousness, 

4  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gi-iilile  heart: 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  siiig  hosanna  too. 

r>  Proclaim  hosannas  lotul  an<i  clear; 
See  I)a\i(fs  Son  and  Lord  appear! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given, 
And  gloi7  shout  tlirough  highest  heaven. 

^355.  C.  M.  Wwr, 

The  Reign  of  Chrut. 

1  LET  earth,  widi  every  isle  and  sea, 

Rejoice  ;  the  Saviour  reigns  : 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills. 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise  ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth, 

3Iade  our  Redeemer  known  ; 
Thus  shall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth. 
And  angels  guard  liis  throne. 

4  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight, 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  chikb-en  take  their  upward  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

5  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glorj'  sown 

For  saints  m  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  s])ring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 
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PRAISE  TO   CURrST. 

333.  L.  M.  Watts 

Victory  and  Exaltation  of  Cht-ist. 

1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  gloiies  of  my  Saviour  King  ; 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  iove. 

2  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands  ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Tiiy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 
/»ut  truth  and  mercy  thy  delight. 

•i  Let  endless  honors  crown  thy  head  ; 
JiOt  every  age  thy  praises  spread  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  luiow  thy  word. 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 

litit .  8s  &  7s.  Pkatt's  Col 

Praise  to  Christ,  the  Atdhor  of  Salvuticm. 

1  CROWN  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 

^V^ho,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  conii)assion  never  ceasing. 
Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim. 

2  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee,  — 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  —  thee,  om-  God  ; 
Froni  thy  throne  let  boanis  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

3  Jesus,  tlice  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing. 
Rise  eternal  round  tliy  throne. 

4  Now,  ye  saints,  hiis  power  confessing, 

In  your  gi-ateful  strains  adore  ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  forevermore. 

Sl*55.  C.   M.  Watto 

Christ's  Kingdom  and  Priesthood. 

]  JESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  thronft 
And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  kno\vn, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 
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rUAISi:   TO   CMlUlb-T. 

2   What  woiiilrrs  sliall  lliv  ^'O.-jk:!  ilo  I 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  (lr()j)s  of  morning'  «le\v. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

."J  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  lives, 
To  plead  lor  us  ahove  ; 
Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

4  G'od  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 
And  his  high  throne  maintain  ; 
Shall  strike  Uio  j)OwersaJid  princes  d<'.id, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

5;J0.  8s,  73&1.  KiM.» 

Coronadon  of  the  Kiiv^  of  Kiiigi. 

1  LOOK,  yo  saints ;  —  the  sight  is  gloriou*  ;  - 

Sec  the  Man  of  sorrows  now; 

Prolyl  the  fight  returned  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  him  shall  how  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him  ; 
Crowns  become  tlie  Victoi-'s  brow. 

2  Crouni  tlie  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him  ; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  scat  of  power  enthrone  him. 
While  the  heavenly  concave  rings  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him  ; 
C^o^^^l  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

15  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 
Mocking  thus  the  Savioui-'s  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him, 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark!  those  loud,  triumphant  chord.s! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
O,  what  joy  the  sight  atfords! 
Crown  him,  crown  him, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lordii 
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PRAISE  TO  CHRIST. 

337.  C.  M.  Wali.in 

The   Victories  of  Cfirist. 

1  llAm  miglity  Jesus!  how  divine 

Is  tliy  victoriows  sword! 
The  stoutest  rehel  nuist  resign 
At  tliy  coniuKuiding  word. 

2  How  deep  the  wounds  thine  arrows  give  ' 

They  ])ierce  the  liardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  tiie  slain  revive, 
And  joy  succeeds  to  sniai'L 

3  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh ; 

Riile  with  majestic  sway; 
Go  forth,  great  Prince,  triumi»hantly, 
AjuI  make  tliy  foes  ohey. 

4  And,  when  thy  victories  are  complete,  — 

Wlicn  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet 
To  sing  thy  conipiering  grace, — 

5  O,  may  my  humhle  soul  he  found 

Among  that  glorious  tlirong  ; 
And  1  with  them  thy  |»raise  will  sound 
In  heaven's  immortiil  song. 

338.  C.  M.  Dur^cAN. 
The  spiritual  Coronalion. 

1  ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  j)rostrate  fall ; 
Ihing  fortli  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,  — 

A  renmant  weak  and  small, — 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  l»y  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Co,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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I'KAIfSE   TO    CIIKK-5T. 

I   L('t  ovci  V  kiiuln-d,  oven'  tribe,    . 
On  tliiij  ter^'^itri;U  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  liini  Lord  ot*  all. 

5  O  that,  with  yonder  sarrcd  throng, 
^Ve  at  liis  leet  may  fall  1 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  son;:, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


:5:M).  7s,  Gl.  Km  IV 

(t'lonj  to  the  King. 

1  GLORY,  glory  to  our  King! 

Crowns  nntiuling  wreath  his  head  ; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing  — 
Jesus  risen  from  the  dead; 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

'2  Now  beliold  him  liigh  enthroned, 
Glory  beaming  from  his  face, 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace  : 
O  for  heaits  and  tongues  to  sing, 
Gloiy,  glory  to  our  King ! 

3  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine  ; 

Warm  our  heaits  and  tune  our  tongues. 
That  with  angels  we  may  join, — 

Share  their  bliss,  and  swell  their  songs : 
Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  [jower, 
Lord,  be  thine  forevermore. 

340.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Kklly 

Glory  to  the  Lamb. 

1  GLORY,  glory  everlasting, 

Be  to  Him  who  bore  the  cross. 
Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 
Death,  the  death  deserved  by  us : 

Soimd  his  glory, 
Wliile  the  soul  with  transport  glowsi 
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PRAISE   TO   CHRIST 

2  Jesus'  love  is  love  unbounded, 

"Without  measure,  without  end  ; 
Ilunian  tliought  is  here  confounded 
'Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend  ; 

Praise  tlie  Saviour ; 
Magnify  the  siinier's  Friend- 

3  Wliile  we  liear  tlie  wondrous  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame, 
Sing  we,  "  Everhisting  glory 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lajnb!" 

Saints  and  angels. 
Give  ye  glory  to  his  name. 

rJll.  8s  &  7s.  RoBiWSCfl 

Praise  to  God  the  Saviour. 

1  MlGlllT  God,  while  angels  bless  thee, 

May  a  mortal  lisp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 

Tiion  art  every  creature's  theme : 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days. 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 

2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature,  — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought, — 
For  the  wonders  of  creation,  — 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought,  - 
For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow, — 

Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

3  For  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption,  — 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darlmess  long,  — 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression  ; 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilt}'  silence  ; 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die  :  — 


I'KAISK    TO    CHRIST. 

4  From  the  higliost  tliroiie  of  filon , 

To  iJic  cross  of  det'pcst  woe, 
Came  to  runsoin  guilty  captives  ;-- 

Flow,  my  praise,  Ibrever  tlow  : 
Rc-asceii(l,  immortal  Saviour; 

^eave  tliy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return  and  reijrn  forever; 

13e  the  kingdotn  all  thy  own. 

:iV2.  C.    M.  BKDi.uMC 

Christ  sxiprcmcly  exalted. 

1  JESUS,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Thy  wondrous  love  reveal ; 
Let  angels  spr«'ad  thy  name  abroad. 
And  men  thy  glories  tell. 

2  Let  all,  with  sweet  and  cheerful  voice, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise; 
Be  thou  the  sjjring  of  all  their  joyp, 
Tlie  lile  of  all  llieir  praise. 

3  Be  thou  exalted  in  the  heavens, 

And  o'er  this  earthly  hall ; 
Let  creatures  into  nothing  sink, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

:ii».  C.  iM.  WAir. 

.4  new  Song  to  the  Lamb. 

1  BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Amidst  his  Father's  tlirone  ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  imknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  ai'oimd, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints  ; 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slam, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  lieacL 
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I'UAISE   TO   CilR  ST. 

Tiioii  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blcosi. 

Hast  set  the  prisoner  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  sliall  reiirn  with  tlice. 


:5tl.  L.   M.  -  Wat. 

Blessing  aiid  Honor  to  the  Lamb. 

1  WHAT  erpial  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Land), 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  hfe,  that  groaned  and  iliod. 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

'i  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid. 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
He  wears  a  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  ! 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name. 
And  eveiy  creature  say,  "  Amen." 

!SJtO.  8s  &  7s.  Lock  Hosp.  Col. 

Jestts  exalted  to  the  Tlironc. 

1  JESUS,  hail !  enthroned  in  glorj', 

There  forever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading  ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prejiare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appeal*. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  ait  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
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I'RAIs^E   TO    CHRIST. 

•I  Help,  ye  brij,'lit,  nngclic  spirib* ; 

IJriiig  your  swe»;lest,  nohlost  lays ; 
I  Id  J)  to  ti'iu'f  our  Saviour's  rnerit«, 
Help  to  chant  Iniinauuers  praise. 

:il6.  CM.  WAfTi 

7Tu  Lamb  of  God  loorthipped. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  tuigels'  round  tlie  throne  ; 
Ten  thousiind  thousiuid  tire  tlieir  tongiics, 
But  all  tlieir  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  tlie  Lainh  that  died,"  they  cry. 

"To  be  e.xahed  tliuei :" 
"Worthy  tlic  Lamb,"  our  lina  rci)ly, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us,*' 

3  Jesus  is  wortliy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessing.s,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  Ibrever  thiiie. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  ajul  seas, 
Conspue  to  litl  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  u[)on  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

31:7.  lis.  DeFledry. 

Praise  to  the  Lamb. 

1  COME,  saints,  let  us  join  in  the  praise  of  the  Lamb, 

The  theme  most  sublime  of  the  angels  above ; 

They  dwell  witli  deiight  on  the  sound  of  his  name, 

And  gaze  on  his  glories  with  wonder  and  love. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  adore  him ;  come,  bow  at  his  feet : 

Let  gratefid  hosannas  unceasing  arise ; 
O,  give  him  the  glory  and  praise  tliat  are  meet, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 
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rilAISE  TO   CHRIST. 

'i  ikljolcl  to  wluit  honors  the  Saviour  is  raised; 
He  sits  on  the  tJu-one,  and  he  rules  over  all ; 
Hy  nian  once  rejected,  by  seraphs  now  praised, 
While  i)0\vers  and  donimions,  him  worshipping,  fdJl 

J  They  worship  the  Lamb  who  for  sinners  was  slain ; 
]>ut  tiieir  loftiest  songs  never  equal  his  love; 
The  claims  of  his  mercy  will  ever  remain, 
Transcending  the  anthems  in  gloiy  above. 

Vet  even  our  service  he  will  not  despise, 

When  we  join  in  his  worship  and  tell  of  his  name 

Then  let  us  unite  in  tlie  song  of  the  skies, 

And,  trustuig  his  mercy,  sing,  "  Worthy  the  Lamb/' 

348.  C.  M.  C.  Wcsi.EV. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

1  O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

]My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, — 
The  glories  of  my  (Jod  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  s})read  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  lie  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin  ; 

lie  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  bloo'l  availed  for  me. 

S<iO.  L.  M.  P£Rcy  Chapel  Coi,. 

l^ie  Song  qf  Heaven. 

1  '.niK  countless  multitude  on  high. 

Who  tune  their  songs  to  Jesus'  name, 
All  merit  of  their  own  deny, 
And  Jesus'  worth  alone  proclaim. 


I'RAIrii:  TO   CIlRiaT. 

2  Fin7i,  on  ihe  prouiul  of  sovcreij^n  grace, 

Tlicy  staiui  before  Jeliovjih's  lliroue ; 
The  only  song  in  tliat  blest  place 
Is,  "  Thou  art  worthy,  tliou  alone." 

3  With  fspotlcss  robeo-  ofpnrcst  white, 

And  branches  of  triutnphal  ])alin, 

They  shout,  with  transports  of  delight, 

The  ceaseless,  universal  psahn,  — 

4  "  Salvation's  gloiy  all  be  paid 

To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  the  Lamb,  whose  blood  was  shctl; 
Thou,  tI">ou  art  worthy,  thou  alone/' 

»00.  C.  M.  Watt.. 

Triumph  of  Christ. 

1  HOSANNA  to  our  conquering  King! 

All  hail,  incarnate  Love! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait 
To  cro^vn  tliy  head  above. 

2  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 

Through  all  the  world  shall  run, 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  ti'iumphs  thou  hast  won. 

351.  C.  M.  C.  VVF.si.fcT. 

Praise  to  the  Son. 

1   O  FOR  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 
To  bless  th'  incarnate  Word ! 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 
In  honor  of  my  Lord ! 

'2  Come,  tune  afresh  yotir  golden  lyres, 
Ye  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choirs, 
Adore  th'  eternal  Son, 
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THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 

3«>^.  8s,  6  &   4.    Spik.  of  the  Psalms 

The  Ilohj  Spirit  the  Comforter. 

1  OUR  l)leyt  RedeetTier,  ere  he  breathed 

His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All  powerful  as  the  wind  he  came. 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impai^t, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heait 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  lie  breathes  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 

Soil  as  the  breeze  of  even. 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear. 
And  sj)eaks  of  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  eveiy  victoiy  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

Are  his  alone. 
G  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitj^ing,  see ; 
O,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 

And  worthier  thee. 

;M3.  C.  M.  Wattj^ 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love 
in  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


TllK  ilOLV  yriRiT. 

•i  Jo  vaiJi  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languisli  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate, — 
Our  love  so  luini,  so  cold  to  thee 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  l>ove, 

With  all  thy  (juickt'nini;  powers. 
Come,  shetl  abroad  a  Savi(jur's  love, 
And  tiiat  shall  kindle  ours. 


•»«5JI«  L-    M.  Dot)L)RlL>GE. 

The  Spirit  invoked. 

1  COMH,  sacred  Spirit,  from  alKtve, 
And  fdl  the  coUlcsi  heart  with  love ; 
U,  turn  to  flesh  the  fliiity  stone, 

And  let  thy  sovereign  power  be  knowji. 

2  O,  let  a  holy  flock  await. 

In  crowds,  around  thy  temple  gate 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeaJ  to  be 
A  living  sacrilice  to  thee. 

«150.  C.    M.  BiCKERSTETHS  CoU 

The  SpirU's  Power. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 

AVitli  tliy  celestial  fire  ; 
Come,  and  witli  flames  of  zeal  and  lovd 
Om*  lieaits  and  tongues  inspire. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  witliin  ; 
lie  quickens  shiners  from  the  death 
Of  trespasses  and  sm. 

3  llie  thmgs  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes, 

And  to  our  hearts  reveals  ; 

Our  bodies  he  his  temple  makea 

And  oiu-  redemption  seals. 
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3^6.  S.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

1  BLEST  Comforter  divine, 

Lot  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  sliine, 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Turn  us,  with  gentle  voice. 

From  every  sinful  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  eai-thly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 

Make  every  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  weai*. 

4  O,  fill  thou  every  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race  ; 
Great  Comforter,  to  us  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

3t5T.  L.  M.  Beddomk. 

The  indwelling  SpiHt. 

1  COME,  thou  eternal  Spirit,  come 

From  heaven,  thy  glorious  dwelling-place; 
O,  marke  my  sinful  heart  thy  home, 
And  consecrate  it  by  thy  grace. 

2  There  fix,  O  Lord,  thy  blest  abode, 

And  drive  thy  foes  forever  thence ; 
There  shed  a  Saviour's  love  abroad. 
And  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  dispense. 

3  My  wants  supply ;  my  fears  suppress ; 

Direct  my  way,  and  hold  me  up ; 
Teach  me,  in  times  of  deep  distress. 
To  pray  in  faith,  and  wait  in  hope. 

3o8.  L.  M.  Buri>kr"s  «.'oi. 

Quickening  Spirit. 

1  COME,  Holy  Si)irit,  calm  iny  mind. 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God ; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 
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2  llat?t   liou  ini|)artc(l  to  my  soul 

A  living  spark  of  holy  fire? 
O,  kin<llc  now  the  t-acrctl  (lame, 
And  make  me  biwn  with  pure  desiro. 

3  A  bri^'litcr  faitli  and  hope  impait, 

And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  Hce ; 
O,  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  licait, 
Aud  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 

•^•iO,  II.  M.  Campueli/s  ( 

Pleading  the  Promise  of  Vie  Spii-U. 

1  O  THOU  that  liearest  prayer, 

Attenil  our  humble  cry, 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  hiirh  : 
We  i»lead  the  [iiomise  of  thy  word; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry, — 
If  tliey,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  vai-ied  wants  su|)ply,  — 
Mucli  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou  ; 

We,  children  of  thy  grace  : 
O  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place  : 
So  shall  we  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

4  O,  may  tliat  sacred  fire, 

Descending  from  above. 
Our  languid  hearts  inspire 
With  fervent  zeal  and  love': 
Enlighten  our  beclouded  eyes. 
And  teach  our  gi-ovelling  souls  to  rise. 

5  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  croAvn 

The  preaching  of  thy  word. 
Till  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  c^st  their  idol  gods  away. 

191 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 

360.  C.  M.  Pratt's  Cou 
Kevivhig  Spirit. 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  God  of  truth, 

Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Revive  the  flame  of  heavenly  love. 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 

2  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind, 

With  guik  and  fear  oppressed ; 
'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  Hve, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Suhdue  tlie  power  of  every  sin, 

Whate'er  that  sin  may  be, 
That  we,  with  humble,  holy  heart, 
May  worship  only  tliee. 

4  Then  with  our  sj)irits  witness  beai* 

That  we  are  sons  of  God, 
Redeemed  from  sin,  from  death,  and  hell, 
Through  Chiist's  atonhig  blood. 

361.  S.  M.  Katit. 

Sanctifying  Influence. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come  ; 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds. 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kmdle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  pail:, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts  ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love, 
The  Fatlier,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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36*:^.  S.    M.  BKODOSfC 

Sanctifying  Injlutnct. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

With  ener^  divine, 
And  on  tliis  poor,  benighted  soul 
With  beams  ot"  mercy  shine. 

2  Melt,  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

This  stubborn  will  subdue  ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome, 
Aiid  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise  ; 
Aiid  unto  tlice  will  I  devote 
The  renuiaiit  of  my  tlays. 

303.  S.  M.  .\f<oii 

Seal  of  Truth. 

1  THOU,  Holy  Spirit,  art 

Of  truth  the  promised  seal ; 
Con^^ncing  power  thou  dost  impart. 
And  Jesus'  grace  reveal. 

2  O,  breathe  thy  quickening  breath, 

Aiid  light  and  life  aftbrd  ; 
Instruct  us  how  to  live  by  faith. 
And  glorify  the  Lord. 

364.  L.  M.  Eng.   Bap. 

Divine  Influences  compared  to  Rain. 

1  AS  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Oui"  God  shall  send  his  Spirit  down : 
Eternal  Soui-ce  of  grace  divine, 

What  soul-refreshing  di'ops  are  thine  ! 

2  That  heavenly  influence  let  us  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mmd, 

Wliile  eveiy  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diftusmg  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  us,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  rude  wastes  in  verdure  rise, 
And  Eden's  beauty  greet  our  eyes. 
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36o.  8s  &  7s.  Jay. 

Indwelling  Spirit. 
I  HOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness ; 
Pierce  tlie  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light, 
'i  Author  of  our  new  creation, 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove  ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation  ; 
Shed  abroad  tlie  Saviour's  love. 

:iGO.  7s.  Bathurst. 

7%c  teaching  Spirit. 

1  HOLY  Spu-it,  from  on  high, 
Bend  o'er  us  a  pitying  eye  ; 
Now  refresh  the  drooping  heart ; 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart 

2  Light  up  eveiy  dark  recess 
Of  our  heart's  ungodliness ; 
Show  us  every  devious  way 
Where  our  steps  have  gone  astray. 

3  Teach  us,  with  repentant  grief, 
Humbly  to  implore  relief; 
Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal, 
And  our  broken  spirits  heaL 

4  iMay  we  daily  grow  in  gi'ace, 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race, 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love, 
Till  we  reach  our  rest  above. 

il07,  C.  M.  Ha\vki%. 

Source  of  Life  and  Light. 

1  GREAT  Spirit,  by  whose  mighty  power 

All  creatm*es  live  and  move, 

On  us  thy  benediction  shower ; 

Inspire  our  souls  witli  love. 

2  Hail,  Source  of  light!  arise  and  shine  ; 

All  gloom  and  doubt  dispel ; 
Give  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine  ; 
In  us  forever  dwell. 
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3  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raitic  ; 

Com[)lcte  redemption  bring; 
New  tongues  impart  to  speak  the  i)raii!'e 
Of  Christ,  our  God  and  King. 

4  Tliinc  inward  witness  l)ear,  unknown 

To  all  the  world  beside  ; 
Kxulting,  then,  we  feel  and  own 
Our  Saviour  glorified. 

il68.  L.  M.  Browke. 

Our  Guide. 

1   COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
IJo  thou  our  (juardian,  thou  our  Ciuide; 
O'er  every  thouglil  and  step  preside. 

'2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 

Plant  holy  fear  in  eveiy  heart, 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness  — the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ  —  the  living  way; 
Nor  let  US  from  his  pastures  stray ;  — 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  —  our  final  rest,  — 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share  — 
Fulness  of  joy  forever  there. 

5569.  L.  M.  B>:ddome. 

Teachings  of  the  Spirit. 

1  COME,  blessed  Spirit,  Source  of  light, 

AVhose  power  and  grace  are  unconfiiied, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
The  thicker  darkness  of  tlie  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way ; 
Make  me  delight  to  do  thy  will. 
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3  Thine  inward  teachings  malte  me  know 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  tilings  below, 

And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  these  dubious  paths  1  stiay. 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad  ; 
O,  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 

JITO.  8s  &  7s.  N<jKi,'s  c:u5 

Source  of  Blessings, 

1  HOLY  Source  of  consolation, 

Light  and  life  thy  grace  imparts  ; 
Visit  us  in  thy  compassion ; 

Guide  om-  mmds,  and  fill  our  hearts, 

2  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Thou  canst  bring  us  from  above  ; 
Lord,  we  ask  that  heavenly  treasure, 
Wisdom,  hohness,  and  love. 

3  Dwell  within  us,  blessed  Spirit ; 

Where  thou  art  no  ill  can  come ; 

Bless  us  now,  tlirough  Jesus'  merit ; 

Reign  in  evei*y  heart  and  home. 

4  Saviour,  lead  us  to  adore  thee, 

While  thou  dost  prolong  our  days ; 
Then,  with  angel  hosts  before  tl)ee. 
May  we  worship,  love,  and  ])raise. 

5171.  7s.  SroCKKR 

Influences  of  the  Spirit. 

1  GRACIOUS  Spirit  — Love  divine  ' 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine  ; 

All  my  guilty  fears  remove  ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 
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3  Life  and  peace  to  me  inipait, 
Seal  siilvation  on  my  lieart; 
Dwell  tliysclf  within  my  breast, 
Earnest  ot*  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  tliee  stray ; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine  ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

:i7'2.  7s.  RfcEP. 

The  Sanctifier. 

1  HOLY  Ghost,  w'ith  light  divine. 
Shine  iijion  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away; 
Turn  the  diulaiess  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  ])owcr  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heait  of  mine: 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heait  of  mine  ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  de[)art ; 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Cast  doNvii  every  idol  throne  ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

»7;5.  C.     M.  DODI.K.DM. 

The  Spirit  desired. 

1  GREAT  Father  of  our  feeble  race, 

Behold,  thy  servants  wait ; 
With  longing  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 
We  flock  around  thy  gate. 

2  O,  shed  abroad  that  royal  gift, 

Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light. 
And  fii-e  our  heaits  with  love 
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3  With  speedy  flight  may  he  desccud, 

Arid  solid  comlbrt  bring, 
Aiid  o'er  our  hmgiiid  souls  extend 
His  all-reviving  wing. 

4  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy, 

Declare  oiu-  sins  forgiven, 
And  bear,  with  energy  divine. 
Our  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 

5  Difliisc,  O  God,  refreshing  showers, 

That  earth  its  fruit  may  yield, 
And  change  this  barren  wilderness 
To  Ciu-niel's  floweiy  field. 

*t74.  7s  &L  6s.     [Pecuuau.j        Ton. apt 

77je    ]\'ihuss. 

1  SAMOUR,  I  thy  word  believe ; 

IMy  unbelief  ivinove; 
Now  thy  (piickening  Spirit  give, 

The  unction  froni  above  ; 
Show  me,  Lord,  how  good  thou  art ; 

Now  thy  gracious  word  fulfil ; 
Send  the  witness  to  my  heait ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

2  151ess<^d  Comforter,  come  down, 

And  live  and  move  in  me  ; 
Make  my  every  deed  thine  own, 

In  all  things  led  by  thee ; 
Bid  my  sin  and  fear  depart. 

And  within,  O,  deign  to  dwell ; 
Faithful  witness,  in  my  heart 

Thy  perfect  light  reveal. 

3  \Miom  the  world  cannot  receive, 

O  Lord,  reveal  hi  me ; 
Son  of  God,  I  cease  to  live, 

Unless  I  live  to  thee : 
Make  me  choose  the  better  part ; 

O,  do  thou  my  pardon  seal ; 
Send  the  witness  to  my  heart ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 
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^7J,  C.  M.       Campiikll^  <:  I. 

Prayer  fur   Edifuaiion. 
1  THY  Spirit  j)Our,  O  gracious  Lord, 
On  all  assembled  here ; 
Let  us  receive  tli'  inj^rntled  word 
With  meekness  and  with  fear. 

Q  I5y  faith  in  thee,  the  soul  receives 
New  life,  though  dead  Iwfore  ; 
And  he  who  hi  thy  name  believca 
Shall  live,  to  die  no  more. 
'3  Preser\e  the  power  of  faith  alive 
In  those  who  love  thy  name ; 
For  sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  llame. 

4  Thy  grace  ami  mercy  first  prevailed 

From  death  to  st^-t  us  free ; 
And,  ortcn  since,  our  life  had  failed, 
Unless  renewed  by  thee. 

5  To  thee  we  look ;  to  thee  we  bow ; 

To  lliee  lor  help  we  call ; 

Our  life,  our  resurrection,  thou, 

Our  hope,  oiu- joy,  our  all. 

376.  L.  M.  WATTi 

77je  Spirit  eiUightening  and  renewitig. 

1  ETERNAL  Spu-it,  we  confess 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessmgs  down 
From  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thine  heavenly  ray, 
Oui-  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thme  inward  teaclungs  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  tlie  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Our  wild,  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheermg  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind 
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377.  C.  M.  Watt» 

Regeneration  by  the  Spirit. 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  biilh, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace, 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiai-  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 
Creates  anew  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  their  long  sleep  of  death  ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

378.  S.     M.  MoNTGOMKRV. 

God  working  in  the  Soul. 

1  'TIS  God  the  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  bctbre  unknown  : 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours  ; 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Supported  by  his  grace. 

We  still  pin-sue  our  way, 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize. 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'Tis  he  that  works  to  will ; 

'Tis  he  that  works  to  do  ; 
The  power  by  which  we  .act  ia  hi?, 
And  his  the  glory  too. 

379.  C.  M.  Br!M>.».vK 

Sovereignty  of  the  Spirit. 

1  THE  bless6d  Spirit,  like  the  wind. 
Blows  when  and  where  he  please : 
How  happy  are  the  men  who  feel 
The  soul-enlivening  breeze ! 

200 


THE  MOLV  srinri. 

2  He  iTioiiUls  the  carnal  mi  ml  afresh, 
Sulxhic'S  the  power  of  sin, 
TniMsfonns  the  heart  of  stone  In  fh'hli, 
Ami  plants  his  graee  within. 

'i  lie  sheds  al)roa(l  the  Father's  love, 
Ai)|>lies  redeeming'  hlood, 
Bids  hoth  our  guilt  and  fear  remove, 
And  hrin<,^s  us  iiouie  to  God. 

4    Lord,  fill  each  dea<l,  l)cni;;Iitetl  soul 
With  light,  and  life,  antl  joy  : 
None  can  thy  migliiy  power  lonirol. 
Ov  sIkUI  thy  work  de.stroy. 

UNO.  I^  M.  c.  \V^.:»v 

The   Spirit  tnlreattd  not  to  dvpart. 

1  STAY,  thou  insulted  Si)irit,  stay, 

Though  I  have  done  thee  sueli  desj>ite; 
Cast  not  a  sinner  ([uite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  1  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  gmcc  receivetl, — 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieve<l,  - 

'3  Vet,  O,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
1  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

•I   My  weary  soul,  O  God,  release ; 

Uj)hold  me  with  thy  gracious  hand  ; 
O,  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

2581.  C.  M.  Campbki.l'?  C.'I. 

lite  Holy  Spirit  grieved. 

I  THE  God  of  grace  will  never  leave 
Or  cast  away  his  own  ; 
And  yet,  when  we  his  Sf)irit  grieve. 
His  comforts  ju-e  withdrawn. 
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2  If  noisy  war,  or  strife,  abound, 

We  grieve  the  peaceful  Dove ; 
His  gracious  aid  is  ever  found 
In  paths  of  truth  and  love. 

3  Should  we  indulge  one  secret  sin, 

Or  disregard  his  laws. 
His  succors  and  support,  within, 
The  Spirit,  vexed,  withdraws. 

4  Forbid  it,  gracious  Lord,  that  we, 

Who,  from  thy  hand,  receive 
The  Spirit's  power  to  make  us  free, 
Should  e'er  that  Spirit  grieve. 

:i83.  C.    M.  WaTJ: 

The  Earnest  of  Heaven. 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints. 

And  seal  them, heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  my  Redeemer's  blood, 
And  bear  thy  witness,  with  my  heait. 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  thy  soil  wings,  celestial  Dovo, 
Will  safely  bear  me  home. 

:583.  L.  M.  T.  Scot 

Prayer  for  the  Return  of  the  Spirit. 

I  O  LORD,  and  shall  our  fainting  souls 
Thy  just  displeasure  ever  mourn  ? 
Thy  Spirit  grieved,  and  long  withdrawn, 
Will  he  no  more  to  us  return  ? 


'lilt:  HOLY   sriiUT 

2  (jrcat  source  of  liglit  and  peace,  i»ti:ni, 

Nor  let  us  niotun  and  sifrli  in  va'ui  : 
Come,  repossess  our  lon^'ing  Iiearls 
With  ail  the  graces  of  lliy  train. 

3  Tljis  tenij)le,  liallowcd  by  thine  hand, 

Once  more  be  with  thy  presence  bUv"!  : 
Here  be  lliy  grace  anew  displayed; 
lie  this  tJiine  everlasting  rest. 

:I84.  C.  M.  S.  V.  Sv 

Spirit  of  l/olincss. 

1  SPIRIT  of  holiness,  descend  ; 

Thy  people  wait  for  thee  ; 
Thine  ear,  in  kind  compassion,  lend  ; 
Let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold,  thy  weary  churches  wait. 

With  wishful,  longing  eyes; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  desolate  ; 
O,  bid  thy  light  arise. 

3  Thy  light,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee ; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone  — 
Alone  thy  people  be. 

4  O,  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God  ; 

Remember  those  we  Ioac ; 
Fit  them,  on  earth,  for  thine  abode ; 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

5  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  thine 

To  hear  our  feeble  prayer  ; 
Come,  —  for  we  wait  thy  power  divine. 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share. 

385.  C.  M.  Batu!  K- 

Spirit  of  Holi/iess. 

1  SPIRIT  of  holiness,  look  down. 
Our  fainting  hearts  to  cheer ; 
And,  when  we  tremble  at  thy  frown, 
O,  bring  thy  comforts  near. 
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2  The  fear  which  thy  convictions  \vi-ought, 

O,  let  thy  grace  remove  ; 
And  may  the  souls  which  thou  hast  taught 
To  weep,  now  leani  to  love. 

3  Now  let  thy  saving  mercy  heal 

The  wounds  it  made  hefore ; 
Now  on  our  hearts  impress  thy  seal, 
That  we  may  douht  no  more. 

4  Complete  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 

And  make  our  darkness  light. 
That  we  a  glorious  race  may  run, 
Till  faith  be  lost  in  sight. 

5  Then,  as  our  wondering  eyes  discern 

Tlie  Lord's  unclouded  face. 

In  fitter  language  we  shall  learn 

To  sing  triumphant  grace. 


THE    SCRIPTURES. 

»86.  C.  M.  Watts 

Excellency  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book  ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven. 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  tiie  grave  ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below  — 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  foil. 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought ; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad, 
Extend  to  every  thought 
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5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  Immo, 
Wiiilo  sin  (lotiles  our  (iainc, 
And  sinks  our  virtuer>  down  so  far, 
They  scarce  deserve  iJie  nan»(\ 

G  Oin'  faith,  and  U)ve,  and  eveiy  grace, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
iJut  perfect  truth  and  ri^diteousnes.< 
Dwell  only  with  the  Ix>rd. 

A   Saviour  seen  in  the  Scriptures. 

1  NOW  let  my  soul,  eternal  King, 
To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  bring  ; 
My  knee  with  iaunhle  homage  bow  ; 
My  tongue  i)erl"orni  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love, 
In  worlds  below,  aiul  worlds  above: 
But  in  thy  bless6d  word  1  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  There  what  delightfid  truths  I  read  I 
There  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed ; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear, 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  my  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  gives  my  laboring  conscience  peace  ; 
There  lifts  my  grateful  passions  high, 
And  points  to  mansions  in  the  sky. 

5  For  love  like  this,  O,  let  my  song, 
Througli  endless  years,  thy  praise  prolong 
Let  distjmt  climes  thy  name  adore, 

Till  time  and  natiu-e  are  no  more. 

388.  L.  M.  Watts 

A  written  Revelation, 

]  LET  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviotn*  and  my  Lord ; 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 

And  stored  tlie  blessings  in  thy  word. 
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2  In  vain  tlje  trembling  conscience  seeky 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

'A  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree  ! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  connnands! 
Thy  promises,  how  fii-m  they  be ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stunds  ! 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

389.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Love  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  O,  IlOWIlovethy  holylaw! 

'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  word; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away, 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

',i  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage. 
And  well  employ  my  tongue, 
Ajid,  through  my  weary  pilgrimage, 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  \Vhen  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  sujoport  my  hope, 
Aiid  tliere  I  write  thy  praise. 

390.  S.  M.  BEonoMF.. 

Superioj-itij  of  the  Scripturea 

1  O  LORD,  thy  perfect  word 
Directs  our  steps  aright ; 
Nor  can  all  other  books  afford 
Such  profit  or  delight. 
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2  CVk'stial  li<:lit  it  slieds, 

To  cheer  this  vale  below  ; 
To  distant  hmtls  its  gloiy  sprcadiS 
And  streams  of  mercy  flow. 

3  Tnic  wisdom  it  imparts; 

Commands  our  hope  and  fear; 
O,  may  we  hide  it  iii  our  hearts, 
Aiid  feel  its  influence  there. 

391.  S.  M.  Wati* 

The  Books  of  iXature  and  Scripture. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  lofly  sky 

Declares  its  Maker,  (jod, 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroafL 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night. 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  dificrent  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known  ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Y'e  Christian  lands,  rejoice ; 

Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 


:I02.  C.  M.  Fawcktt 

Preciotisness  of  the  Bible. 

1  HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 
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3  This  lamp,  througli  all  ihe  tedious  niglii 
Of  lile,  shall  ^uide  our  way, 
Til 

Of  an  eternal  day. 

imti.  C.  M.  Kr...  C.ui 

Sufficiency  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  (iREAT  God,  with  wonder  and  witli  j>raist 

On  all  thy  works  I  look ; 
I5iit  still  thy  wisdom,  i)ower,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  m  thy  book. 

2  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid; 

Here  my  best  comfort  lies  ; 

Here  my  desires  are  satisfied  ; 

And  here  my  hopes  arise. 

3  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law  ; 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been  ; 
And  from  thy  gospel  let  me  draw 
The  pardon  of  my  sin. 

304.  L.  P.  M.  Watts 

Delight  and  Instmction  from  the  BibU. 

1  1  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  I 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way  ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray ; 

Thy  piomise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eye* 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

3  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts .' 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrauj ; 
Accept  my  poor  attem|)ts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vaiiL 
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:j9.>.  c.  m.  (  ,.w,.>k 

Tht  Bible  the  Li-ht  of  the    World. 

1  WHAT  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page  '. 

Majestic,  like  the  suii, 
It  "jives  a  light  to  every  age  ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  ])ower  tiiat  gave  it  still  siipplie-* 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  lise; 
They  rise,  but  never  set 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  dis|)lay 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  uj)on  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

^96.  C.  M.  CAMPKKiLi  Col. 

7'he  Glory  of  the    }\'ord. 

1  A  GLORY  in  the  word  we  find, 

Wlien  grace  restores  our  sight ; 

But  sin  has  darkened  all  the  mind, 

And  veiled  the  heavenly  light. 

2  When  God  the  Spirit  clears  our  view, 

How  bright  the  doctrines  shine ! 
Their  holy  iruits  and  sweetness  show 
The  Autiior  is  divine. 

3  How  blest  are  we  with  open  face 

To  view  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  all  thy  image  here  to  trace 
llellected  in  thy  word ! 

4  O,  teach  ns,  as  we  look,  to  grow 

Li  holiness  and  love, 
That  we  may  long  to  see  and  know 
Thy  glorious  face  above. 


THE  SCRIPTURES. 
997.  a    M.  STF.V.U 

Tlie  Bible  suited  to  our   Wanl^. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

Wliat  endless  gloiy  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 
For  those  celestial  lines. 

2  'Tis  here  the  tree  of  knowledge  grows» 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Here  purer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

3  'Tis  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

IVIy  ever -dear  delight ; 
Ajid  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

i)  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
Ajid  view  my  Saviour  here. 

:898.  C.  M.  Watts 

Value  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  LADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fcai-s, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  gleam  of  hope  appears, 
IJut  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage  ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
In  almost  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown  ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  this  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows, 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
'Tis  here  the  Tree  of  knowledge  grows; 
No  danger  dwells  therein. 
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5  This  is  the  Judge  that  ends  the  strife 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail, 
iMy  Guide  to  everlasting  life 
Tliiough  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

(I  O,  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 
My  roving  (eet  commanii. 
Nor  I  forsake  tlic  happy  road 
Which  leads  to  tliy  right  haiid. 

:MI0.  C.  M.  Evan.   Mvr. 

Revelation  wtlcomcd. 

1  HAIL,  sacred  truth!  whose  piercing  ni>s 

])ispel  the  siiades  of  night, 

Difliising  o'er  the  mental  world 

The  healing  heams  of  light. 

2  Thy  word,0  Lord,  with  friendly  aid, 

Restores  our  wandering  feet, 
Converts  the  sorrows  oi"  the  mind 
To  joys  divinely  sweet. 

3  O,  send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad 

In  all  tiieir  radiant  blaze. 
And  bid  th'  admiring  world  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  grace. 

too.  L.    M.  WAT13 

Divine  AuihorUy  of  the  Bible. 

1  'TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word  ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire. 

And  warm  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  all  the  pages  of  thy  book  ; 

There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  mc. 

'?  Let  the  ialse  raptures  of  the  nund 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind  . 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ; 
Tliis  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 
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401.  C.   M.  SrENJJfTT 

The  Ridics  of  God's    Moid. 

1  LET  worldly  men,  from  shoi-e  to  shore, 
Their  chosen  good  pursue  ; 
Tiiy  word,  O  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  treasures  of  Peru. 

•^  Here  mines  of  knowledge,  love,  and  joy 
Are  opened  to  our  sight ; 
The  purest  gold  without  alloy. 
And  gems  divinely  hright. 

i  The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 
These  sacred  leaves  unfold  ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  i*H})tured  eyes  behold. 

\  Here  light, descending  from  above, 
Directs  our  doul)tful  feet ; 
Here  |)roniises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

5  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redi'essed, 
And  ail  our  wants  su])plied: 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied 

lOtJ.  C.    M.  VViTTS 

Coiafort  from  the  Bible. 

1  LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

ISIy  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  jiromises  I  rove, 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a. broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  lite  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bfiss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 
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4  The  l)cst  rcln'r  tliat  luournrrs  Imve, 
It  iiinkes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  l)eyoiul  the  grave, 
Ami  our  eternal  rest 

10:1.  S.  M.  Watt. 

Power  q/"  God's    Word, 

1  BKIIOLI),  tlie  morning  sun 

lJe«,MMS  his  ^Morions  way; 
llis  l)eariis  throu^'h  ail  the  nations  run. 
Anil  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  s|)rea(ls  diviuer  light; 
It  calls  (lead  sinners  from  their  tomhs, 
Ami  gives  the  bluui  their  sight. 

H  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  jjromise,  Lord, 
Ami  we  securely  trust 

4  My  gnicious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ! 
O,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  tind  the  path  to  heaven. 


NVITATIONS   OF    THE  GOSPEL 

'104.  L.  M.  Beddomk. 

ITie  Gospel  originating  in  sovereign  Afcrcy. 

1  GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known: 
Here  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  di'awn  hi  fairest  hues. 

2  I  fere  sinners,  of  an  humble  frame, 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name  : 
IMay  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  gi'acc,  of  God. 
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3  Here  faitli  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 

A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  sliines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 

From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  O,  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

40?1,  S.  M.  Wxns. 

(roiVs  Purpose  of  Mercy. 

1  THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 

His  Godhead  tiom  his  throne  ; 
Mercy  and  justice  are  the  names 
By  which  he  will  be  known. 

2  Ye  dying  souls,  that  sit 

Jn  darloicss  and  distress. 
Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  his  recovering  grace. 

3  Shiners  shall  hear  the  sound  ; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own 
Their  righteousness  and  strength  are  found 
In  thee,  O  Lord,  alone. 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust, 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven  ; 
Thou  wilt  pronounce  the  sinners  just. 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

ma,  L.    M.  BOWR.NG. 

The  Teaching  of  Jesus. 

1  HOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  jov  and  gladness  filled  the  place  ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 
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;j  ♦•  Conic,  waiulorcrs,  to  my  Fatlu-r's  liome; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  i-est:" 
Yes,  sacred  Teaclier,  we  will  come, 
Obey  llicc,  love  tlice,  and  be  bIcsL 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  tJie  way, 

lOr.  II.  M.  Topi  APY. 

lite  Jubilee  proclaimed. 

1  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  pladly-solcmn  sound  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  boimd, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  tlie  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoninj;;  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood. 

Through  all  the  lands,  proclaim 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 

Your  liberty  receive, 
Ajid  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  bl«!st  in  Jesus  live  . 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  smners,  lionn^ 

4  The  gospel  trumj)et  hear, 

The  news  of  jiardoning  grace  : 
\"e  happy  souls,  draw  near; 

Behold  3'om'  Savioiu-'s  face  : 
Tlie  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made  ; 
Ye  weaiy  spirits,  rest ; 

Y'^e  mourning  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  homo. 
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408.  C.  M.  Watt. 

Rejoicing  in  the  Gospel. 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go, 
And  light  their  stejjs  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  si)irits  up 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 

Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
J3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives; 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns. 

Thy  God  forever  lives. 

409.  L.  M.  w.-v 

The  Power  of  I'lnlh. 

1  THIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
Sent  to  tiie  nations  from  above ; 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind  — 

This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  Oxi, 
Restore  the  ruined  creatiu-e,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clothed  afrr  tfh. 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesfi. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  rene\v, 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

410.  C.  M.  Medlev 
2%«  Fountain  of  living    H''alers. 

1  O,  WHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found ! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case, 
Who  heais  the  joyful  sound. 
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2  Coino,  tlion,  with  all  your  wants  and  wowntLs 

Your  every  l)ur(len  briiij,'; 
Here  love,  uiicliangiiig  love,  aboundi', 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

3  This  s[Mitif?  with  liviiifj  water  flow*!, 

And  iieavenly  joy  imparts; 
Conie,  thirsty  souls,  your  wants  disolos*', 
And  drink  with  thankful  hearts. 

4  A  host  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Have  here  found  lile  and  i)eace ; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  hlcss. 

411.  C.  M.  Watts 

77ic  Goxpcl  a  Savor  of  Life  or  Death. 

1  CinilST  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme  ; 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  tlie  Jews'  esteem 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  ^visdom,  power,  and  love, 
Sliine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breatli ; 
But  unbelief  pen-erts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  (jod  diffuse  his  graces  do^vn, 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground. 
And  Paid  may  plant  in  vain. 

4:1^.  S.    M.  DODDRIDGK 

Sinners  called  by  Jehovah. 

1  THE  Lord  Jdiovah  calls ; 
Be  every  ear  inclined  ; 
May  such  a  voice  awake  each  heart, 
And  captivate  the  mind. 
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2  If  he  in  thunder  s])eak, 

Eartli  trembles  at  his  nod  ; 
But  milder  accents  here  proclaim 
The  condescending  God. 

3  O,  harden  not  your  liearts, 

Jiut  hear  his  voice  to-day  ; 
Lest,  ere  to-morrow's  earliesi  dawn, 
He  call  your  souls  away. 

4  Almighty  God,  pronounce 

The  word  of  conquering  grace; 
So  shall  the  flint  dissolve  to  tears, 
And  sconiers  seek  tliy  face. 

-113.  7s.  Barbauld. 

Chrisfs  Invitation. 

1  COIME,  saith  Jesus*  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrims,  hither  come. 

2  Hither  come  ;  for  here  is  found 
Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound, 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endui'c, 
Rest,  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

4:14:.  L.    M.  BlCKERSTKTH'ii  COL 

The   Wanderer  invited. 

1  WANDERER  from  God,  return,  return, 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face  ; 

Those  warm  desires,  that  in  thee  burn. 

Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Wanderer  from  God,  return,  return ; 

Thy  Father  liears  that  deep-felt  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn ; 
And  mercy's  voice  mvites  thee  nigh. 

3  Wanderer  from  God,  return,  return ; 

Renounce  thy  fears ;  thy  Saviour  lives  ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  cross,  and  learn 
How  freely,  fully,  he  forgives. 
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4L1«S*  7s.  Wisciiti.Li  Sn. 

Sinners  urged  to  accrpt  the  Invitation. 

1  YE  wlio  in  his  courts  are  found, 
Listeiiin*:  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  and  hclph'ss  us  ye  arc, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, 
Glorify  the  Kin^  of  kings  ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes ; 
View  this  hlecding  sacrifice ; 

Sec  in  him  your  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  hohness,  and  heaven; 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings  ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  hrings. 

416.  8s,  7a  &:  1.  Haht. 

Sinners  entreated  by  the  Mercies  of  Christ. 

1  COME,  ye  situiers,  poor  and  wretched, 

Come  in  mercy's  gracious  hour  ; 
Jesus  ready  stiUids  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able  — 
He  is  willing  —  doubt  no  more. 

2  Let  no  sense  of  guilt  prevent  you, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requij-eth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 

This  he  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  tlie  Spu'it's  rising  beam. 

3  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Sa\'iour  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him , 

There  he  groans,  and  bleeds,  and  dies : 

"It  is  finished;" 
Heaven's  atoning  sacrifice. 

4  Lo !  til'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Ventm*e  on  him  —  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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I:i7.  L.  M.  Watt 

Christ's  Invitation  to  thinners. 
1   "  COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
Ye  heavj'-laden  sinners,  come ; 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  Jieavenly  honjc. 

'2  "  They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  nie  . 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 
;>  "  lilest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight: 
IMy  yoke  is  easy  to  the  neck ; 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  liglit," 
4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

418.  C.  M.  HuNTJxr;iH,N' 

Vet  there  i^  Room. 

1  COME,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 

O,  come  witliout  delay ; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jesus'  breast 
For  all  who  will  obey. 

2  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 

To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 

To  heal  and  make  thee  whole. 
8  There's  room  within  the  church,  redeemer 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine  ; 
Room  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened 

For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  choir. 

And  harps  and  crowns  of  gold. 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  there, 
And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

5  There's  room  around  thy  Father's  board 

For  tliee  and  thousands  more  : 
O,  come  and  welcome  to  the  Lord ; 
Yea,  come  this  very  hour. 
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419.  L.  M.   Gl.  KiIS.  CuL 

The  Gospel  adapted  to  give  Peace  and  lint. 

1    I'EACE,  IrouMeJ  soul,  whose  phiiiitivc  int.  i:i 
llatli  taiij^lit  the  rocks  tlie  notes  ofwiM*  ; 
Cease  tliy  coini)laiiit,  giippivss  iliy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  lor^a>t  to  flow  : 
IJthoitl,  the  precious  bahn  is  Ibuiul, 
'I'o  hill  thy  pain,  to  heal  tliy  wound. 

'2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppress*'*! ; 

Unburden  here  tliy  wei^dity  load ; 
Here  find  thy  refuge  and  thy  rest, 

Aufl  tiust  the  mercy  of  liiy  CJod : 
Thy  Cod's  thy  Saviour  —  glorious  word! 
Torever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

i'-50.  CM.  SiiKfK. 

Vet  Uiere  is  Room. 

1   YE  wretclied,  hungry,  starving  jjoor, 
liehold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  JNIercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

*2  There  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 
He  calls  —  he  bids  you  come  : 
Though  guilt  restrains,  and  fear  alarms. 
Behold,  there  yet  is  room. 

Ji  O,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

1  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoiccT 
111  songs  on  earth  uiikno\vn. 

-5  And  yet  ten  tliousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ve  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore, 
Ajid  enter  while  there's  room, 
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4L;iSl.  L.  M.  Stkele. 

Rest  for  the  weary  Penitent. 

1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Savioiu''s  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  sin,  a  painful  load, 

O,  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad  • 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  tlie  grace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  accej)t,  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind,  invitiug  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviom-,  let  thy  wondrous  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove 
O,  sweetly  hifluence  every  breast. 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

433.  C.  M.  Watt* 

The  Gospel  Trumpet. 

1  LET  eveiy  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind,  — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away,  and  die,  — 
Here  you  n)ay  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 
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5  Tlie  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

StJiiul  open  ni^'lit  and  tlay ; 
Lonl,  we  are  come  to  seek  tiuppliess 
Aiid  drive  our  wuiiLs  away. 

l'-j:i.  C.  M.  SrKKi.p. 

The  Saviour's  InviUUion. 

1  THE  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound; 
Ye  donbtiiijj  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Hoj)e  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  ever}'  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  ot'  bounty  flow, 
And  life,  and  health,  and  Miss,  imi)an, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come  ;  'tis  mercy's  voice ; 

That  gracious  voice  obey  ; 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys  ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

4  Dear  Sa\iour,  draw  reluctant  hearts  ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imports, 
And  drbik,  and  never  die. 

4^4.  C.  M.  DoDDUiur.K 

All  Tilings  ready. 

1  THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 

And  dainties  crown  the  board: 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  aftbrd. 

2  Ye  hungry  poor,  that  long  have  strayed 

]n  sin's  dark  mazes,  come; 
Come  from  your  most  obscure  retreats, 
Aiid  grace  shall  find  you  room. 

3  iMillions  of  souls,  in  gloiy  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here  ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 
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4  Yet  are  liis  house  and  heart  so  large, 

That  millions  more  may  come  ; 
Nor  coiihl  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'erhll  the  spacious  room. 

5  All  things  are  ready  ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame  : 
Come,  taste  the  dainties  of  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Master's  name. 

^i^O.  C.  M.  Doddridge 

Mulxuil  Invitation. 

1  COMR,  let  us  join  our  rouls  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands, 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  hie  favor  there. 
Before  his  footstool  liund)ly  bow, 
And  offer  fen'ent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  shtu-e,  without  delay, 

The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  distant  liie 
Their  memory  e'er  efiace. 

4  O,  may  our  children  ever  haste 

To  seek  their  fathers'  God, 

Nor  e'er  forsake  the  hai)py  path 

Their  fatliers'  leet  have  trod. 

430,  7s,  6  L.  l^l^vl.,.. 

Come  and  welcome. 

1  FROiM  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die. 
What  melodious  soimds  we  heai*, 
Bursting  on  the  ravislied  ear !  — 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throtuj, 
Why  beneath  tliy  burdens  groan  ? 

On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
.Justice  owns  the  rausom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  embiace  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 
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3  "  Spread  for  tlice,  tlic  festal  !>oartl 
See  Aviih  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  tliy  Father's  l)0.soin  presscil, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roiun, 
Conic  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  : 
Lo,  I  come,  }<)ur  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

I'p  to  my  eternal  home  ; 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  <onn\" 

S'27.  7s,  G  L.  A-...!. 

Look  to  Christ. 

1  \\llAliY  siimer,  keep  thine  e}es 
On  ih'  atoniiii,'  Sacrifice  ; 

View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  his  lile  for  thee : 
There  the  dreadful  curse  he  bore: 
Weeping  soul,  lament  no  more. 

2  Cast  thy  gifdty  soul  on  him ; 
Fhul  him  nughty  to  redeem  ; 
At  his  tect  tiiy  burden  lay  ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  away  ; 
Now  by  faith  the  Sou  embrace. 
Plead  liis  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

4»^8.  C.  M.  V^'.wr: 

yone  exchidfd  from  Hope. 

I  JESUS,  thy  blessmgs  are  not  few, 
Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak : 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  bow  th'  aspiring  Greelt 

•^  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 
Doth  thy  salvation  flow ; 
'Tis  not  confined  to  sex  or  age, 
The  lofty  or  the  low. 

25  225 


INVITATIONS   OF   TI1£   GOSPEL. 

Wliile  grace  is  offered  to  the  ])riuce, 
The  poor  may  take  their  share  ; 

No  mortal  has  a  jnst  pretence 
To  perish  in  despau*. 

Come,  all  )'e  vilest  sinners,  come  ; 

He'll  form  yonr  souls  anew: 
His  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 

For  rebels  such  as  you. 

His  doctrine  is  almighty  love; 

There's  virtue  in  his  name 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove, 

The  lion  to  u  lamb. 


439.  7s.  Co.NVEKI 

Offered  Peace. 

1  \VEEPING  sinners,  dry  your  tcar.s  ; 
Jesus  on  the  throne  aj)pears  ; 
Mercy  comes  with  balmy  wing, 
13ids  you  his  salvation  sing. 


2  Peace  he  brmgs  )'ou  by  his  death, 
Peace  he  speaks  with  every  breath 


Can  you  slight  such  heavenly  charms  ? 
Flee,  O  flee  to  Jesus'  arms. 

430.  S.    M.  Pratt's  (, 

TTie  Gospel  Trumpet. 

1  YE  trembling  captives,  hear ; 

The  gospel  trumpet  sounds  : 
No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear, 
Or  heal  your  heartfelt  wounds. 

2  *Tis  not  the  trump  of  war, 

Nor  Sinai's  awful  roar : 
Salvation's  news  it  spreads  afar, 
And  vengeance  is  no  more. 

3  Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace. 

Glad  heaven  aloud  proclaims  ; 
And  earth  the  jubilee  release. 
With  eager  rapture,  claims. 
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4  Far,  far,  to  distant  lands 

The  saviniT  ncw^  sliall  sproj'd, 
And  Jesus  all  his  wiliinj,'  hands 
Li  glorious  triumph  lead. 

431.  S.  iM.  Kpis.  Col 
Tlu  Spirit  inviting. 

1  THE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  Avhispcring,  "  Sinner,  come  ; " 
The  hride,  the  church  of  Christ,  j)roclaiiji? 
To  all  his  children,  "Come!" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  al)OUt  him,  "  Ct>me  ;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  diink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  hids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  : " 
Lord,  even  so  ;  we  wait  thy  hour  ; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come. 

432.  S.    M.  Pratt's  Col. 
Returning  to   Christ. 

1  YE  sons  of  earth,  arise. 

Ye  creatin-es  of  a  day ; 
Redeem  the  time  —  be  bold  — be  wi^ic, 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  Tlie  year  of  gospel  grace 

With  us  rejoice  to  see. 
And  thankfully  in  Christ  embrace 
Your  proffered  libert}'. 

3  Blest  Sa\iour,  Lord  of  all. 

Thee  help  us  to  receive ; 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 
O,  bid  US  turn  and  live. 
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4  Our  former  years  misspent 
Now  let  us  deeply  mourn, 
And,  softened  by  thy  grace,  repent, 
And  t?  thine  arms  return. 

433.  C.    M.  E.  Junes 

The  Invilation  and  the  Resolce. 

1  COME,  weai-y  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thou<^hts  revolve  ; 
Come,  witli  your  guilt  and  fear  opprcsscMJ 
And  make  this  last  resolve  :  — 

2  "  ni  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Ilath  like  a  mountain  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts ;  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "  ni  prostrate  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess; 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "  I'll  to  the  gi-acious  King  approach. 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  "  Perhaps  he  w  ill  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  i)rayer ; 
iJut,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 

1  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
l^'or  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die." 
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till,  C.    M.  IIVMV<      ..     /.. 

The  Savh/ur  at  Uie  Door. 

1  AMAZING  sight !  the  Saviour  sUi\uU 

And  knocks  at  every  iloor! 
Ten  tliousand  blessings  in  his  haruls, 
To  satisfy  the  poor. 

2  "BehoUl,"  lie  sailh,  "  1  bleed  and  «li(^ 

To  bring  you  to  my  rest : 
Hear,  siiniers,  while  I'ju  i)assing  by, 
And  be  forever  blest. 

3  "Will  you  despise  my  bleeding  love, 

And  choose  the  way  to  hell  ? 
Or  in  the  glorious  realms  alxne, 
With  me,  forever  dwell  ? 

4  "Say,  will  you  hear  my  gracious  voice. 

And  have  your  sins  forgiven  ? 
Or  will  you  make  that  wretched  choicii, 
Aiid  bar  yourselves  tiom  hwucn.^" 

435.  S.    M.  DoBEt.L 

Now  the  accepted  Time. 

1  NOW  is  th'  accepted  time  ; 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  tlie  Saviour's  face, 

2  Now  is  tir  accepted  time  ; 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late ; 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time  ; 

The  gospel  bids  you  come. 

And  every  promise  in  his  vv^ord 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 

And  feast  tliem  with  thy  love 
Then  will  the  angels  swilily  fly 
To  bear  the  news  above. 
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430.  S.  M.  Select  lh;aNS. 

Noio  the  Day  of  Grace. 

1  NOW  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 

Now  to  the  Saviour  come ; 
The  Lord  is  calling,  "  Seek  my  face, 
And  I  will  guide  you  home." 

2  A  Father  bids  you  speed  ; 

O,  wherefore  then  delay  ? 
He  calls  iu  love  ;  he  sees  your  need ; 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

3  To-day  the  j)rize  is  won ; 

The  promise  is  to  save ; 
Then,  O,  be  wise ;  to-morrow's  sun 
May  shine  upon  your  grave. 

'ftStf  •  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

One  Tiling  necdftd. 

1  WHY  will  ye  waste  on  triflhig  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares, 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love '' 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
Aiid  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue  ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear. 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

43S.  lis.  Sacked  S.'.nu? 

Delay  not. 

DELAY  not,  delay  not ;  O  sinner,  draw  near ; 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
No  price  is  demanded  ;  the  Saviour  is  here  ; 

Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 
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0  Delay  not,  dt'lay  not;  wiiy  lon;,'cr  abuse 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus,  thy  Cod  r 
A  toiinlain  is  opened  ;  how  canst  thou  ifriisc 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  puidonuig  blooil  * 

.'}  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come, 

For  .Mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  tli(?e  to-day  ; 

Her  voice  is  not  hciud  in  the  shailes  of  the  tond) ; 

Her  message,  mdieeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not;  th«  Spirit  of  prace. 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  his  sad  flight, 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  linish  thy  race. 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not ;  the  hour  is  at  hand  ; 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  antl  the  heavens  shall  fade ; 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand; 
What  helper,  then,  sinner,  shall  lenil  thee  his  aid  ? 

4»0.  8s,  7s  &  4.  KtED. 

Tlic  Sinner  invited  and  teamed. 

1  HEAR,  O  sinner!  Mercy  hails  you  ; 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls : 

Trust  in  Jesus ; 
'Tis  the  voice  of  Mercy  calls. 

2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour ; 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over  ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away: 

Haste  to  Jesus ; 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

440.  S.     M.  DWIGHT. 

Come  to-day. 

1  YE  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  yet  'tis  called  to-day  ; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

231 


EIV'iUEATY    AND    EXPOSTL  LAllU.N. 

2  Soon  will  the  harvest  close, 

The  summer  soon  be  o'er; 
O  sinners,  then  your  injured  God 
Will  heed  your  cries  no  more. 

3  Then,  while  'tis  called  to-day, 

O,  hear  the  gospel's  sound  ; 
Come,  sinners, haste,  O, haste  a^^■ay, 
While  pardon  may  be  found. 

i-H.  7s.  T.  Si:o-n 

Danger  of  Delay. 

1  HASTE,  O  sinner;  now  be  wise; 

Stay  not  for  tlie  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

;t  Haste,  O  sinner;  now  return; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Haste,  O  sinner;  now  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest. 


44^^.  S.  M.  Htok 

Danger  of  Neglect. 

1  AND  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 

The  call  of  love  divine  ? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite, 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  gi-ieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 
Till,  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed  ' 
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3  To-day,  a  pardoning  God 

Will  hear  the  siipijliani  pray  ; 
To-ihiy,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  tJiy  guilt  away. 

4  J'ut  grace  so  dearly  bought 

li'yct  thou  wilt  desj)ise, 
Thy  fearful  dooni,  with  sorrow  fraught, 
Will  fill  tliee  witli  surprise. 

*  83.     *  S.  M.  PRATii  Cm. 

Danger  of  Dday. 

1  ALL  yesterday  is  gone  ; 

I'o-inorrow  's  not  our  o^^^l ; 
O  sinner,  come,  without  delay, 
To  how  before  the  throne. 

2  O,  hear  his  voice  to-day, 

And  hartlen  not  your  heart; 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  may_ 
Pronounce  the  word,  —  "  Depart." 

4  44»  7s.  Urwkk's  Coi. 

Ex-posiulalion. 

1  SINNEP,  what  has  earth  to  show 
Like  the  joys  believers  know? 

Is  thy  path,'  of  tading  flowers, 
LLilf  so  briglit,  so  sweet,  as  ours? 

2  Doth  a  skilful,  heahng  friend 
On  thy  daily  path  attend, 

And,  where  thorns  and  stings  abound, 
Shed  a  balm  on  eveiy  wound  ? 

3  W'hen  the  tempest  rolls  on  high, 
ilast  thou  still  a  refuge  nigh  ? 
Can,  O,  can  thy  dyhig  breath 
Sumjiion  one  more  strong  than  death  ^ 

4  Canst  thou,  m  that  awful  day, 
Fearless  tread  the  gloomy  way, 
Plead  a  glorious  ransom  given, 
Burst  from  earth,  and  soai*  to  heaven .'' 
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4415.  S.    M.  DODDRIIGE. 

Exhortation  to  work  while  it  is  Day. 

1  THE  swift-declining  day, 
How  fast  its  moments  fly, 
Wliile  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky ! 

'i  Ve  mortals,  mark  its  pace, 
And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 
For  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
An  instant,  endless  night. 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  rollmg  sphere ; 
Submissive,  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  lustre  break 

Through  all  the  heavy  gloom, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light, 
In  yoiu-  celestial  home. 

4 16.  S.  M.  ViLLAGK  Hymns 

Parental  Entreaty, 

1  MY  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 

Thy  fathers'  God  obey ; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night, 
His  guardian  hand  by  day. 

2  Call  while  he  may  be  found  ; 

O,  seek  him  while  he's  near ; 
Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  mind. 
And  worship  hun  with  fear. 

3  If  tliou  wilt  seek  his  face. 

His  ear  will  hear  thy  cry ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  his  mercy  sure, 
His  grace  forever  nigh. 

4  But  if  thou  leave  thy  Grod, 

Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven, 
Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins, 
And  never  be  forgiven. 
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4.17.  C.  M.  FAWcKTr 

Erpoatulation  with  Sinners. 

1  SINNER,  the  voice  of  God  regard ; 

Mis  mercy  speaks  to-day  ; 
He  calls  yon,  l»y  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sill's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea,  that  cannot  rest, 

You  Hve  devoid  of  peace; 
A  tJiousand  stings  within  yom*  bivast 
Deprive  your  soul  of  ease. 

3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  inunortal  woe. 

4  But  lie  who  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  aboiuiding  grace  ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  lorgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 

5  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 

Renouncing  every  sin  ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 

He  pardons  like  a  God ; 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 
Tlirough  our  Redeemer's  blood. 

448.  7s.  J.  WtsLEy. 

Sinners  entreated. 

1  SINNERS,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ; 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  hhnself  to  live. 

2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  • 
Will  ye  not  in  him  believe  ? 

He  has  died  that  ye  might  live. 
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3  Will  yc  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  a^am  ? 
Why,  unpardoned  sinners,  why 
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Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  — 
Often  with  you  has  he  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
O,  yc  dying  siiuicrs,  why, 
WHiy  will  ye  forever  die  ? 


440.  83,  7s  &  4.  Ar.uK-r. 

Glad  Tidrngs. 

1  SIN  NE  IIS,  will  you  scorn  the  niessagu 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
ICvery  sentence,  O,  how  tender! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love  : 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim  : 
"  Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  : " 

How  imi)ortant ! 
"  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succ^or ; 

Feaiful  hearts,  they  (juell  your  icars  : 
And,  with  news  of  consolation. 
Chase  away  tlie  falling  tears; 

Tender  heralds ! ' 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  Who  hath  our  report  believ6d? 

\Vlio  received  the  joyful  word? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  i)ardon 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ? 

Can  you  slight  it  ? 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord. 
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T)  O  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits,  s|tcetl  your  way  ; 
Haste  ye  to  the  court  ol"  heaven ; 
Tidings  hear  wiiiiout  delay: 

Kchel  sinners 
Cihid  tlie  message  will  obey. 

loO.  L.  M.  Waitv 

Expostulation. 

1  O,  STNXl'R,  why  so  thoughtless  gi-own  ? 

Why  in  such  dreadliil  haste  to  die  ?  — 
Daring  to  leuj)  to  worlds  unknown  ! 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  ilyl 

2  Wilt  thou  dcsi)ise  eternal  fate, 

(rged  on  hy  sin's  delusive  dreams? 
iMadly  r.ltempt  th'  infernal  gate. 

And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames? 

3  Stay,  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains, 

And  hear  the  Lord  of  life  unfold 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains,  — 
Forever  telling,  yet  untold 

451.  L.    M.  DWIGHT. 

Sinners  invited  to  immediate  Repentance. 

1  WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 

But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 

Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound' 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O,  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

n  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave. 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 
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5  Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  chariiiing  sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O,  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

45^,  C.    M.  DODDRIDGK. 

Exhortation  to  Repentance. 

1  "  REPENT  ! "  the  voice  celestial  cries  ; 

No  longer  dare  delay : 
The  soul  tliat  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

O'erlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  O  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Soon  will  the  awful  trumpet  soimd, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound. 
And  yields  to  justice  there. 

5  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call, 

And  yet  prolong  our  days  ! 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fall, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

^Ic53.  6s  &  4s.  Sac.  So  no  a. 

The  Saviour  calls. 

1  TO-DAY  the  Saviour  calls : 

Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ye  benighted  souls, 
\Vliy  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

O,  hear  him  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  wails 
To  Jesus  bow. 
238 


K.N'IKEATY    AND    EXrOSTULATION. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  : 

F'or  refuge  fly ; 
The  stoi/ii  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 

Yield  to  his  power  : 
O,  grieve  him  not  away  ; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

454.  12s  &  lis.  J.  B.  Hague. 

"  lilt  Harvest  is  past,  the  Summtr  is  ended.^' 

1  Jl  ARK,  sinner,  while  God  from  on  high  dotli  entreat  thee, 

And  warnings  with  accents  of  mercy  doth  hlend ; 
Give  cju-  to  his  voice,  lest  in  judgment  he  meet  thee  ; 
"The  hai'vest  is  jjassing,  the  sunnner  will  end." 

2  How  oft  of  thy  danger  and  guilt  he  hath  told  thee  ! 

How  oft  still  the  message  of  mercy  doth  send ! 

Haste,  haste,  while  he  waits  in  his  amis  to  enfold  thee  ; 

" The  hanest  is  passing,  the  sunnner  will  end." 

3  Despised,  rejected,  at  length  he  may  leave  thee : 

What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom  will  rend ! 

Then  haste  thee,  O  sinner,  wliile  he  will  receive  tiiee  ; 

"  The  haiTest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

4  Ere  long,  and  Jehovah  will  come  in  his  power, 

Our  God  will  arise,  with  his  foes  to  contend : 
Haste,  haste  thee,  O  sinner  ;  prepare  for  that  hour  ; 
"  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

5  The  Saviour  will  call  thee  in  judgment  before  him : 

O,  bow  to  his  sceptre,  and  make  him  thy  Friend  ; 
Now  yield  him  thy  heart;  and  make  haste  to  adore  him; 
"  Thy  harvest  s  passing,  thy  smiimer  will  end." 

400.  7s.  S.  F.  Smith. 

T/ie  Sinner  at  the  Judgment 

1  WREN  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread 
^\^]en  is  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  vilt  thou  appear  ? 
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2  When  the  world  lias  passed  away, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When  the  awful  trunip  shall  sound. 
Say,  O,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might. 
When  the  Avickcd  quail  with  iear. 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  api>ear  ? 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part  ? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

5  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  tjic  Saviour  fly ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

4v1r0.  C.  M.  Kpis.  Col 

The  barren  Fig-Tree. 

1  SEE,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord 

A  l)arren  fig-lree  stands  ; 
ll  yields  no  fruit,  no  blossom  bears, 
Though  planted  by  his  hands. 

2  From  year  to  year  he  seeks  for  fruit. 

And  still  no  fruit  is  found  ; 

It  stands,  amid  the  living  trees, 

A  cumberer  of  the  ground. 

3  But,  see,  an  Intercessor  pleads, 

The  barren  tree  to  spare ; 
"Let  justice  still  withhold  his  hand, 
And  grant  another  yeai-. 

4  "  Perhaps  some  means  of  grace  untried 

May  reach  the  stony  heai't ; 
The  softening  dews  of  heavenly  grace 
May  life  anew  impart. 

5  "  But  if  these  means  should  prove  in  vain, 

And  still  no  fruit  is  found. 
Then  mercy  shall  no  longer  plead, 
But  justice  cut  it  down." 
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4»>7.  7*  F.i-M    C.  : 

77if   Shmcr  entnaitd  to  aivake. 

1  SINNER,  rouse  tliee  from  tliy  sleep; 
Wuke,  and  o'er  l)iy  folly  wee|> ; 
Raise  thy  spirit,  dark  and  dead  ; 
Je.sns  waild  liis  light  to  shed. 

2  Wuke  from  sleep;  arise  from  death  ; 
Sec  the  l»ri<:ht  and  liviiii^  path  ; 
Watchful,  tread  that  palh  ;  he  wiso  ; 
Leave  thy  folly  ;  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly;  rease  from  crime; 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time  ; 
Life  secure  without  tlelay; 

Evil  is  thy  mort^d  day. 

4  O,  then,  rouse  thee  froin  thy  sleep ; 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Jesus  calls  from  death  anil  ni.::ht ; 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light. 

458.  C.    iM.  IIVKC.TTVR. 

7'/ir  fridllest  Fig-'J'ree. 

1  SEE  how  the  fruitless  fij:^-tree  stands 
IkMiealh  the  owner's  frown  ; 
The  axe  is  lifted  in  his  hands, 
To  cut  the  cumbcrer  down. 

9  "  Year  after  year,  I  come,"  he  cries, 
"  And  still  no  fruit  is  sliown  ; 
I  see  but  emj>ty  leaves  arise  ; 
Then  cut  the  cumbcrer  down. 

3  "Tlie  axe  of  death,  at  one  sharp  stroke, 

Shall  make  my  justice  known  : 
Fuch  bough  shall  tremble  at  the  hhoi-k 
Which  cuts  the  cumberer  down." 

4  Sinner,  beware !  —  the  axe  of  death 

Is  raised,  and  aimed  at  thee  : 
Awhile  thy  Maker  spares  thy  breath  ; 
.'ar< 
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4  ♦59.  C.  M.  Add  I  sow 

Solemn  Apprehension, 

1   WHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhclnicd  with  guilt  aud  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  liicc  to  face,  — 
O,  how  shall  1  appeal- 1 

y  If  yet,  wliile  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  lioart  with  inward  terror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought,  — 

\i  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul,  — 
O,  how  shall  1  aj)pear ! 

4  But  there's  forgiveness,  Lord,  with  thee ; 
Thy  nature  is  benign  ; 
Thy  pardoning  mercy  1  implore, 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  thine. 

460.  C.    M.  IVIlDnLET3ir 

Painful  Itccollecliom. 

1  AS  o'er  the  past  my  memoiy  strays, 
Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh  ? 
'Tis  that  1  mourn  (ic])arted  days. 
Still  unpre])ared  to  die. 

•J  The  world  and  worldly  things  beloved 
My  anxious  thoughts  employed ; 
And  time,  unhallowed,  unimproved, 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 

3  Yet,  holy  Father,  wild  despair 
Chase  from  my  laboring  breast : 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer 
That  grace  can  do  tlie  rest 
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4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  tliiiie ; 
And  wlirii  thy  sure  decree 
liitls  me  this  fleeliiij^  broalli  resign, 
O,  speed  my  soul  to  tliec. 

161.  C.    M.  SfJCFLK. 

Scivte  of  Iiv^ratUude. 

I   DEAR  Saviour,  when  my  thouj^^hts  rcaill 
The  wonders  of  tiiy  grace. 
Low  at  thy  leet,  ashamed,  I  fall, 
And  hi(ie  this  wretched  face. 

'J  r-'hall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid r 
Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart  I 
P.y  earth's  low  cares  detained,  bctniycd 
From  Jesus  to  dei)aii ;  — 

'•\  Krom  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure,  peace,  and  rest;  — 
When  absent  from  my  Lord,  1  live 
Unsatisfied,  uiiblest, 

4  Mut  he,  for  his  o^\^l  mercy's  sake, 

.^ly  wandering  soul  restores  ; 
lie  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

5  O,  while  1  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  penitential  sigh. 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word. 
With  pity  in  thine  eye. 

n  Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 
Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face  ; 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  h:  w  sweet. 
Is  tliy  forgiving  grace. 

40'^.  7s.  J.  TAVLon. 

Confession  of  Sin. 

1  GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  gmce, 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs ; 
O,  restore  thy  su|)pliant  race. 

Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  belongs. 
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2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 

Talents  watered,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Tbankless  for  the  blessings  lent;  — 

.'J  Foolisli  fears,  and  fond  desires, 
Vain  regrets  for  tilings  as  vain, 
Lips  too  seldom  tanght  to  j)raise, 
Oft  to  miu'mur  and  complain ;  — 

4  These,  and  eveiy  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  wc  ovvn ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seelving  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  Cod  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  our  sad,  rej»enlant  songs  ; 
O,  restore  thy  sui)pliant  race, 

Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  belongs, 

4GJI.  C.    M.  Hkcinhothj 

Repentance  in   View  of  the  Cross. 

1  AND  can  mine  eyes,  without  a  teaj, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  .^ 
Shall  I  not  weeiJ  his  groans  to  liear 
Who  groaned  and  died  for  me  ? 

2  Blest  Jesus,  let  those  tears  of  thine 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  ; 
Come,  fill  my  heart  with  love  divino, 
And  bill  my  sorrows  flow. 

161.  S.  M.  WAn*. 

Holy  Fear  of  God. 

1  AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 
J5e  just  before  his  (jJod! 
II'  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

'2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict,  infjuiring  eyes. 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  ilevise  ? 
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3  All-seeing,  i)o\\(Mriil  God, 

Who  cull  witli  tliec  contend  ? 
Or  who  liiat  tries  ih'  une<iual  Htrife 
Shall  prosj)cr  in  the  end  ? 

1  The  nior.ntains,  in  thy  wrath, 
Their  ancient  t;eat.s  forsake, 
The  trenihling  earth  deseits  her  |i!i.  i-; 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah,  how  sliall  jruilty  man 

Contentl  with  such  a  (iod  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  him,  and  escaju-, 
JJnt  through  the  Saviour's  hlooi!. 

I'rnyer  for  Delivfranct. 

I    LIKK  Israel,  Lord,  am  I; 
."My  suul  is  at  a  stand  ; 
A  sea  hetbre,  a  host  hehind, 
And  rocks  on  cither  haiuL 

2  O  Lord,  I  cry  to  tlice, 

And  would  thy  word  ohey; 
Bid  nic  advance;  luid,  through  the  sea, 
Create  a  new-made  way. 

:3  The  time  of  greatest  straits 
Thy  chosen  time  has  heon 
To  manifest  thy  })ower  is  gre.it, 
Aiid  make  thy  glory  seen. 

4  O,  send  deliverance  down  ; 
Display  the  arm  divine  : 
So  shall  the  praise  he  all  thy  own, 
And  1  be  doubly  tliine. 

406.  C.    M.  Avon. 

Burden  of  Guilt. 

I   WnH  guilt  oppressed,  bowed  down  with  gin, 
Beneatli  its  load  1  groan ; 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  heait  of  flesh  ; 
Remove  tliis  heart  of  stone. 
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2  A  burdened  sinner,  lo !  I  come, 
Li  dread  of  death  and  hell; 
O,  seal  my  pardon  with  thy  blood, 
And  all  my  fears  dispel. 

'J  Nor  peace,  nor  rest,  my  soul  can  find, 
Till  thy  dear  cross  J  see ; 
Till  there  in  humble  faith  I  cry 
"  The  Saviour  died  lor  me." 

4  O,  <,Mve  tills  true  and  living  faith, 
This  s()ul-snpi)orting  view  ; 
Till  old  things  he  l()rever  past. 
And  all  within  be  new. 

467.  L.  M.  WAira. 

The  Jjuck slider's  Supplication 

\  <)  THOU  iliat  hcar'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Thou;;h  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Jichold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  iheu-  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  bide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
.Ajid  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford, 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

468.  L.  M.  Watts 

Reluming  to  God. 

I  A  BROKEN  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heait  for  sacrifice, 
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ii  My  w>ul  is  liiiinl)l(<l  in  the  dust, 

And  owns  thy  diou«Itul  scntcnrc  ju^l ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pityinj^  ey«i, 
And  save  the  soul  condennied  to  die. 

'i  Tlicn  will  I  tencli  the  worlil  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  loarn  thy  sovereign  f,'mce ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  hlood. 
And  they  shall  pmise  a  i)aidoning  (jod. 

4  C),  may  tJiy  love  ins])irc  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  he  all  my  song; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lonl,  my  strength  and  righteonsncfW. 

4<59.  C.  M.  Nr.wTu!. 

Subdiud  by  the  Crosj. 

1  IN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 
And  stoi)i)ed  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood  ; 
He  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

J]  O,  never,  till  my  latest  breath, 
Shall  I  forget' that  look; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  dtath, 
Though  not  a  word  he  sjjoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guiit; 

It  plunged  me  in  despair ; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

"I  freely  all  forgive  ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

0  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 
In  all  its  darkest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 
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470.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Kelyitig  on  Vie  Atonement. 

1  O  LORD,  1  fall  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  lliy  grace  : 
No  outward  Ibriiis  can  make  mc  clean  j  » 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

*2  No  Mccding  bird  nor  bleeding  boast, 
Nor  hyssoj)  branch  nor  sj)rinkling  i)riest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  isea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

3  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  ;;lonc 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow  •, 
No  human  j)ower  could  cleanse  me  so. 

4  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease  ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voire, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

471.  S.    M.  BiAWuUlK 

Repentance  in    View  of  Christ's  Compulsion. 

1  DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  jieniiential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  sec  ; 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ; 

lie  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

',)  He  wept  that  we  might  weep  , 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 
In  lieaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there, 

17S,  CM.  Wvrr: 

Godly  Sorrow  at  the  Crc^s. 

1   ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  r 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  vm  I? 
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2  'Was  it  fi)r  rriiurs  lliat  1  liail  i\ox\e 

He  j,'roaiR'il  iij)on  the  tifc  ? 
AiiKi/iti^'  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  [)eyon(i  degree  ! 

3  Well  niiglit  the  sun  in  clarknc^s  liide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creaturc*s  sin. 

i  Thus  might  I  liidc  my  blushing  laee 

\Vhile  his  d(>ar  cross  appcnrs, 

Dissolve  my  lieail  in  thankfulness, 

And  nieli  mine  eyes  to  teai-s. 

5  Hut  drops  of  grief  ran  ne'er  repay 
'Ihe  ileht  ot'  love  1  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  ; 
''lis  all  that  1  can  do. 

47:i.  C.   M.  S.  Sn:h%ETi 

Itidicclling  i<in  lamenled. 

1  WITH  teju-s  of  anguish  I  lament. 

Here  at  thy  cross,  my  (jod. 
My  passion,  i)ride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  O,  was  tliere  e'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false,  as  mine  has  been  — 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin  ? 

'i  Vet,  I  remember,  tliy  commands 
Are  holy,  just,  and  true  ; 
1  feel  that  wliat  my  Cod  demands 
Is  his  most  righifid  due. 

•i  Tliy  word  I  hear,  thy  counsels  weig}», 
Ajid  all  thy  works  approve: 
Siill,  nature  finds  it  hard  t'obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Savioui,  shall  I  feel 
This  warfare  in  my  breast  ? 
In  mercy  bow  this  stubborn  will, 
And  give  my  spirit  rest. 
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6  Break,  sovereign  grace,  O,  break  the  charm, 
And  set  the  captive  free ; 
Reveal,  ahnighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  Iiaste  to  rescue  me. 


474.  C.  M.  S.  Sti-nskh 

Pardon  implored. 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  prostrate  at  tliy  feet 
A  guilty  rebel  lies, 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lilt  his  eyes. 

xi  Jf  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  i)ay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Teai-s  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  1  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  she*!  — 
No  blood,  but  tliou  hast  spilt. 

4  I  plead  thy  soitows,  gi-acious  Lord  ; 

Do  thou  my  sins  forgive : 
Thy  justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

175.  L.  M.  Bkduo.mk 

Burden  of  Guilt. 

1  LORD,  with  a  grieved  and  aching  heart, 

To  thee  1  look,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Supply  ii^y  wants,  and  ease  my  smart ; 
O,  hear  an  liumble  prisoner's  sigh. 

2  liere  on  my  soul  the  burden  lies ; 

No  human  power  can  ease  the  load ; 
My  numerous  sins  against  me  rise. 
And  far  remove  me  from  my  God. 

3  Break,  break,  O  Lord,  these  tyrant  chains, 

And  set  the  struggling  captive  free ;  - 
Redeem  from  everhisting  pains. 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 


Ufci'ENTA.NCi:    AM)    FAITH. 

47(5.  7s.  C.  Wr.M.>r. 

'J'he  prnitrnt   Inquirer. 

I   Dr.lTII  of  iiicicy!  — can  tliere  l>e 
Mercy  still  resfrved  for  me? 
Can  my  Coil  his  wrath  forhcar, 
And  the  chief  of  siniiei-s  spiue? 

<J  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace  ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hear  liis  gracious  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  liills. 

3  Jesus,  answer  from  ahove : 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget?  — 
Lo,  1  fail  before  thy  feet. 

4  Now  hicline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  liill  lament ; 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore  ; 
Weep,  l>elievc,  ami  sin  no  more. 

477,  7g,  G  L.  Har.  S\f 

Repentunce  cU  the  Cross  of  Chiist. 

I  HEART  of  Stone,  relent,  relent; 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued  ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent. 

Covered  with  a  gore  of  blood; 
Smful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Crucified  th'  elernid  Son. 

'2  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there. 

CroAvncd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 
Plunged  into  his  side  the  spear. 

Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice, 

While  for  sinful  man  he  dies, 

'3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  ? 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  his  wounrls  again? 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew? 
No  ;  with  all  my  sins  Til  part ; 
Break,  O,  break,  my  bleeding  heart 
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478.  C.  JM.  WATTi., 

Conviction  by  the  Laic. 

1  LOIU3,  liow  secure  my  conscience  was, 
Aud  fell  no  inward  dread! 
1  wjis  alive  witlioui  the  law, 
And  llioughl  my  sins  were  dead. 

'^  My  liopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  brighJ ; 
JJiit  since  the  jM-ecept  came 
Willi  such  convincing  power  (Uid  li^dit, 
I  find  how  vile  1  am. 

.'}  iMy  f^uilt  appeared  but  small  before. 
Till  1  Willi  terror  sa^v 
I  low  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Is  tliine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load  ; 

My  sins  revived  again  ; 
1  had  i>rovoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  ho})es  were  slain. 

5  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breatli. 

Exert  thy  jjower  to  save ; 
O,  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  deatli, 
And  llnis  redeem  the  slave. 


479.  S.  M.  Tate  f^   Bkvdv 

Pleading  for  Mercy. 

1  HAVE  mercy.  Lord,  on  me, 
As  thou  wert  ever  kind ; 
Let  me,  oj)pressed  with  loads  of  giiiir, 
Thy  wonted  i)ardon  find. 

12  Against  thee.  Lord,  alone, 
And  only  in  thy  sight. 
Have  1  transgressed  ;  and,  though  condjuuiu^jl. 
31ust  own  thy  judgments  right 

3  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 
Nor  me  in  anger  ^^ew ; 
Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  ni)right  mind  renew. 
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4  Withdraw  not  iliou  thy  help. 

Nor  cast  me  iVom  thy  siizhl, 
Nor  let  lliy  Holy  t^piril  lake 
His  everlasting  fligiit. 

5  The  joy  thy  favor  ^ives 

Let  me  ajraiii  ohtaiii, 
And  ihy  free  ^jpirii's  linn  sujtport 
!My  fainting  t>uul  susitain. 

480.  S.  M. 

Confession. 

1  ONCK  more  we  meet  to  [>ray, 

Once  more  our  gnilt  confess; 
Tnin  not,  ()  Lord,  thine  ear  away 
From  creatures  ill  distress. 

2  Our  sins  to  heaven  ascen<l, 

And  there  for  vengeance  cry; 
O  Coii,  beholii  the  sinner's  IViend, 
Who  intercedes  on  higlL 

3  Tiiougli  we  are  vile  indeed. 

And  well  desei-ve  thy  curse, 

The  merits  of  ihy  Son  we  plead, 

Who  lived  and  died  for  us. 

4  Now  let  thy  bosom  yearn, 

As  it  hath  done  before ; 
Ueiurn  to  us,  O  (iod,  retiini, 
And  ne'er  forsake  us  niore. 


kSt.  C.  M.  ViLLAGK  Hymn: 

TfiC  r rod i gal's  Return. 

1  THE  long-lost  son,  with  streaming  eyes, 

From  folly  just  awake, 
Reviews  his  wanderings  with  surprise  ; 
His  heai't  begins  to  break. 

2  "  I  starve,"  he  cries,  "  nor  can  I  bear 

The  lamine  in  this  land, 
While  servants  of  my  Father  shai'O 
The  bounty  of  his  band 
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3  "  With  deep  rei)entancc  I'll  return 

And  seek  my  Father's  face  ; 
Unworthy  to  be  called  a  son, 
I'll  ask  a  servant's  place." 

4  Far  off  the  Father  saw  him  move, 

In  pensive  silence  mourn, 
And  quickly  ran,  with  arms  of  love, 
To  welcome  his  return. 

5  Throufi;]i  all  the  courts  the  tidings  flow, 

And  spread  the  joy  around  ; 
The  an;i;els  tuned  their  liari)s  anew  ; 
Tlie  long-lost  son  is  found  ! 

48tJ.  C.    M.  STKKr,E. 

Contrition. 

1  O  LORD,  thy  tender  mercy  hear 3 

Contrition's  humble  sigh; 
Thy  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye. 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  gi'ace, 

A  siidul  wanderer  mourn  , 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  "  Return  "  ? 

3  O,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

4  Thy  presence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  (;loy  ; 
He  this  my  solace  here  below,  " 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

483.  S.  M.  Bfddovk. 

Mercy  implored. 

1  THOU  Lord  of  all  above. 
And  all  below  the  sky, 
Befbre  thy  feet  1  prostrate  fall, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 
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2  Forgive  my  follies  past, 

The  crimes  which  1  liavc  done; 
O,  hid  a  coiiUite  sinner  hve, 
Through  thy  hicariiate  Son. 

3  Guilt,  Hke  a  heavy  load, 

Upon  my  conscience  lies; 
To  thee  1  make  my  sorrows  knowfi, 
And  lill  my  weeping  eyes. 

4  Tlie  burden  which  I  feel, 

Tliou  only  canst  remove  ; 
Di'jplay,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  tliy  imhounded  love. 

r>  One  gracious  look  of  thine 

Will  ease  my  troubled  breast; 
O,  let  me  know  my  sins  forgiven, 
And  1  shall  then'  bo  blest, 

481.  L.  M.  Wvxrs 

Pardon  penilently  implortd. 

1  SHOW  pity,  Lord;  O  Lord,  forgive  ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  simicr  trust  in  tliee  ? 

2  My  crimes,  though  gi'eat,  cannot  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  liath  no  bound ; 
So  let  thy  pai-donhig  love  be  found. 

*3  O,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean; 
Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips,  -with  shame,  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death  ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 
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Ct  Yet  save  a  trenibling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  liopc,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  hght  on  some  sweet  promise  the^t^ 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

485.  C.  M.  WAris 

Pleading  the  Death  of  Chri^L 

J  O  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call ; 
My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  graces 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Siiall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul,o])i)resRed  with  sin's  desert, 

]My  God  will  ne'er  despise  ; 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heiu-t 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

48«.  C.  M.  Waits 

Rtpcntance  in  View  of  divine  Patience. 

1  AND  are  we,  ^vrctches,  yet  alive  ? 

And  do  we  yet  rebel  ? 
'Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love, 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell. 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  terror  rolls  above. 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries,  "  Forbear," 

And  straight  the  thunder  st-iys ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wratli, 
Ajid  weary  out  his  grace  ? 
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1   Loril,  \vc  have  long  a])used  thy  h)\c, 
Too  long  indulged  our  sin  ; 
Oiu'  aching  hearts  now  bleed  to  sec 
What  rebels  wc  have  been. 

5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  coinniand; 
No  more  will  we  obey; 
Stretcii  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  han*!, 
And  drive  tliy  Ibes  away. 

J  87.  L.  M.  Stkk.i; 

Sense  of  Sin. 

1  JESUS  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 

Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care; 
But,  ah,  how  dead  to  things  divine, 
How  cold,  my  best  allections  oi-c! 

2  'Tis  sin,  alas  I  with  dreadful  power. 

Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 
O  for  one  happy,  shhiing  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight! 

3  Come,  gracious  Lord  ;  thy  love  can  raise 

My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  death, 
And  iill  my  heart  and  life  with  praise, 
And  tune  my  last,  expii'iug  breath. 

488.  C.  M.  c.  Wku-ky. 

Prayer  for  Repentance. 

1  O  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
That  owns  how  just  and  goo<l  thou  art, 


And  trembles  at  thy  word 


O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

Which  from  repentance  flow, 
Tliat  sense  of  guilt,  which,  trembling,  feara 

The  long-suspended  blow ! 

O  Lord,  to  me  in  pity  give 

For  sin  the  deep  distress, 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 
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4  O,  fill  my  soul  \vith  faith  and  love, 
And  strength  to  do  thy  will ; 
liaise  my  desires  and  liopes  above  ; 
TJjyself'to  mc  reveal 

480.  L.    M.  COILYEB 

Returning  to  God 

1  RETURN,  my  wandering  soul,  retura, 

And  seek  an  injured  Feather's  face; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  redeeming  grace. 

2  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heait; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  heavenly  balm  shall  heal  thy  smart. 

3  Rctum,  my  wandering  soul,  return  ; 

Thy  dying  Saviour  bids  thee  live; 
Go,  view  his  bleeding  side,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear; 
^'is  God  wlio  says,  "  No  longer  mourn  ;" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

490.  L.    M.  DODDUrDOB 

Secret  Self- Examination. 

1  RKTURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

Antl  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  [)resence  meet 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heait, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  known  and  purified 
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Then  lot  the  visits  oftliy  love 

INly  inmost  soul  l)e  iiuule  to  sliaro, 

Till  every  grace  coinbiiic  to  prove 
That  God  has  fixed  his  dweilinj;  there. 


-191.  S.  M.  CuuiKu. 

Trembling  Solicitude. 

1  MV  former  hopes  are  fled; 

My  terror  now  begins; 

I  f«;el,  alus  !  that  I  am  dead 

111  trespasses  aiid  sins. 

2  Ah,  whither  shall  1  fly? 

1  hear  the  tlimuler  roar  ; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

•i  When  I  review  my  ways, 
1  dread  i.'npcnding  (loom; 
But,  hark !  a  tiiendly  whisper  sayp, 
"  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  1  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar, 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  ine, 
To  save  nie  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way; 
I'll  gaze  upon  it  while  J  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 

J92.  C.  M.  Loi.v 

Sense  of  Depravity. 

1  GRKAT  King  of  glor}'  and  of  grace, 

We  owm,  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race, 
And  our  fii-st  father's  name. 

2  We  live  estranged,  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  nm  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
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3  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  ? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

4  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh, 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

403.  C.  M.  JKRvt*. 

Peace  to  the  Penitent. 

\  SWEET  is  the  friendly  voice  which  si)caks 
The  words  of  life  and  peace,  — 
That  bids  the  penitent  rejoice, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

2  No  liealing  balm  on  earth,  like  this. 

Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart ; 
No  flattering  dreams  of  earthly  bliss 
Such  pure  delight  impai-t. 

3  Thou  still  art  merciful  and  kind ; 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  reveal : 
The  broken  heart  thy  grace  can  bmd. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  Let  thy  bright  presence,  Lord,  restore 

True  peace  within  my  breast ; 
Conduct  me  in  the  path  that  leads 
To  everlasting  rest. 

404.  C.   M.  Wamk 
Self-righteous  Hopes  renounced. 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  silent  bow, 

Without  a  murmuring  word; 
Let  all  the  race  of  man  confess 
Their  guilt  before  the  Lord. 
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n  111  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  low 
To  justify  na  now  ; 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  tliy  grace! 
When  in  thy  name  W(;  tj-ust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  rightoousneag 
That  makes  the  sinner  just 

Uhl.  S.  M.  WAfi, 

Fur^irircxs  of  i>in  upon  Cu>\ftssioii 

1  O,  liLKSSEI)  souls  arc  thev 

Whose  sins  are  covered  o  er; 

Divinely  hlest,  to  whom  the  Lord 

lmi)Utes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care; 
Their  lij-s  and  lives,  without  deceit. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 

1  felt  the  festering  wound. 
Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  leara  to  pray  ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
Our  hel})  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

I!>6.  L.  M.  Watts 

Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  WHILE  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 
My  hea\y  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel ! 
How  keen  tlie  pangs  of  inward  smart  I 

'2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  S'.'cret  faults  confess ; 
Thy  gosj)cl  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 
Thy  tioly  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 
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3  For  this  slmll  every  humble  soul 

Make  swill  addresses  at  thy  feet; 
When  floods  of  strong  temptation  roll,  ' 
There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  ilark  and  storms  appear! 
And,  when  I  walk,  thy  watchlnl  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

^1197.  L.  31.  WviiM 

A   li'  mcdij  for  i-^in  found  in  the  Goapel. 

1  WHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
Who  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  suflerer  find 

A  balm  to  soothe  his  anguished  mind  ? 

2  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  .Tesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  there  we  find  a  sure  relief, 

A  soothing  balm  for  inward  grief. 
[]  He  this  the  ])illar  of  our  hope ; 

This  bears  the  fiiinting  spirit  up; 

We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 

And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 
4  Then  let  his  name,  who  shed  his  blood 

To  bring  the  guilty  nigh  to  God, 

Be  great  in  all  the  eartli,  and  sung 

In  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

^80S.  C.  P.  M.  Tori.Ai»v 

7'rivi(ing  in  Christ  for  J'ardnn. 

1  O  THOU  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  dtialh 

That  casts  itself  on  thee? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 

And  suflered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  simier's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood: 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  In;; 
Tiiat  merit  shall  atone  for  me. 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 
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Ij  Then  wivc  me  from  ctenml  dejitlr, 
Tlif  r^pirit  ora<lo|)ii<)n  brcallic; 

His  contiulatiujis  soiitl; 
By  liim  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  swtM'tly  whisper  lo  my  heart, 
"Thy  Maker  is  ihy  Friend." 

4  Tlie  king  of  terrors  tlicn  would  he 
A  weU'ome  messenger  to  me, 

To  hid  me  come  away  : 
Unelogged  hy  earih,  or  earthly  things, 
I'd  mount,  I'd  fly,  with  eager  wings, 
To  everlaiiting  day. 

499.  C.  M.  srMiK 

Sxirprising  (irace. 

1  AND  will  the  Lo.d  thus  coiidescend 

To  visit  sinful  wtjrms? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  iMerey  stand, 
111  uU  her  wimiing  forms  ? 

2  Surprising  grace!  —  and  shall  my  hoait 

Unmovetl  and  cold  remain? 
Has  it  no  soft,  no  tender  part? 
Must  Mercy  plead  in  vain  ? 

3  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue. 

His  charming  voice  unheard? 
And  shall  my  heart,  his  rightful  due, 
Remain  forever  barred  ? 

4  O  Lord,  exert  thy  conquering  grace  ; 

Thy  mighty  power  display: 
One  beaui  of  glory  from  thy  face 
Can  melt  my  sin  away. 

500.  C.  M.  Watta. 

Pardon  and  Sanciification  in  Christ. 

1  HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 
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2  But,  liark !  a  voice  of  sovereign  Jove  . 

'Tis  Christ's  inviting  word  — 
"Ho!  ye  dcpi)airing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  ahnighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord; 
O,  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Licarnate  Cod,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wasli  my  spotted  soul 
From  stains  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  lall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Saviom*  and  my  all. 

5fOI.  C.  M.  Watts 

Deliverance  from  deep  Distress. 

1  1  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord  ; 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 

And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  gloomy  [»it, 

AVhere,  mouming,  long  1  lay, 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feel  — 
Deej)  bonds  of  miry  claj'. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  new  and  thankful  song. 

4  ni  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad  ; 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  ! 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat 
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.10'2.  11.   M.  llKi  ..     .r 

The  tjficacioiu  Fountain. 

1  FK()!M  tliy  dear,  pierced  sid«*, 

riisjK)ttod  Liiiiib  (jf  (Jod, 
Came  Ibrtli  n  mingled  stream 

Of  water  and  ot'  h\o\)\\  : 
My  siiitiil  sold  I  Till  every  slain 

TliLie  I  NNonld  lay,  |  Is  washed  away. 

2  'Tij^  from  this  sacred  spring 

A  sovereign  virtue  lluws, 
To  heal  my  painful  wounds, 

And  cure  my  deadly  wm  s  : 
Here,  then.  Til  IwifJie,  I  Till  not  a  wound 
And  bathe  again,  |  Or  woe  rciaiii. 

o  A  fountiiin  'tis,  unsealed, 
Divinely  rich  and  free, 
Open  for  all  who  come, 
And  oj)en,  too,  for  ine: 
To  this  pun;  lount    I  Come,  sinners,  come  . 
Will  1  repair;  \  There's  mere}  there. 

50JJ.  C.  M.  NfUMiiii 

Sufficiency  of  (iraa-. 

1  KIND  are  the  words  tliat  Jesus  spe.iks 

To  cheer  the  drooping  saint : 
'•  INIy  grace  sufficient  is  for  you, 
Though  nature's  powers  may  faint. 

2  "  My  grace  its  glories  shall  display. 

And  make  your  griets  remove  ; 
Your  weakness  shall  the  trium)>hs  tell 
Of  boundless  power  and  love." 

3  What  though  my  griefs  are  not  remo\«d 

Yet  why  should  I  desjwiir  .^ 
For,  if  my  Saviour's  arm  support, 
I  can  the  burden  bear. 

4  O  tljou,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

'Tis  good  to  trust  thy  name : 
Thy  power,  thy  faid)fuhiess,  and  love. 
Will  ever  be  the  same, 
28*  nfi5 


REPENTANCE    AND    FAITH. 

5  Weak  as  I  am,  yet  through  tliy  grace 
1  till  things  can  perform, 
And,  sniiluig,  triumph  in  thy  name 
Amid  the  raging  storm. 

501.  CM.  Press.  Col. 

Confidence  iti  atoning  Blood. 

1  O  LORD,  wlien  billows  o'er  me  rise, 

When  deep  cries  out  to  deep. 
When  an":ry  clouds  obscure  the  skies, 
]My  soul  ill  safety  keep. 

2  Thy  promise  has  in  troubles  past 

My  stiiff  of  succor  been  ; 
Support  me  now,  while  trials  last, 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  sin. 

3  No  sacrifice  my  soul  can  ])lead, 

But  that  rich  ofJering  paid, 
When  Christ  on  Calvary  deigned  to  bleed, 
And  full  atonement  made. 

4  Forever  here  I  rest  my  cause ; 

Li  faith  I  make  this  i)lea  : 
Christ  hath  obeyed  thy  righteous  laws ; 
Christ  hath  exi)ired  for  me. 

•lOo.  S.  M.  BtcyoMB 

Office  of  Faith. 

1  FAITH  is  a  precious  grace. 

Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 
It  boasts  a  high,  celestial  biilh, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 

And  all-atoning  Priest', 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  OAvn, 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

8  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  filled  with  deep  distress, 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 
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4  Since  'tis  tliy  work  alone, 
And  that  diviiiely  free, 
Lord,  send  tl»e  ^5|^irit  ol"  thy  Son, 
To  work  tliis  lUith  in  me. 

♦100.  C.    M.  \VaTT9 

Faith  Uie  Evidence  of  Things  not  seen. 

1  FAITH  is  tlie  hri^ilitest  evidence 

Of  tliinirs  hcyond  our  siirlit; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  of  sense, 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  view. 

Brings  di;^laiit  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  lhons;iiid  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  tjje  world  was  made 

By  Cod's  ahniglity  word; 
We  know  the  iieavens  and  earth  sliall  fade. 
And  he  again  restored. 

4  Ahrah'm  obeyed  the  Lord's  command. 

From  liis  own  country  driven ; 
By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land, 
But  found  his  rest  in  heaven. 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  stray, 

The  promise  in  oui-  eye  ; 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way, 
That  leads  to  joy  on  higli. 

.507.  C.  M.  Tlrnek. 

Power  of  Faith. 

1  F.\1TH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
It  yields  support  in  all  our  toils, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  Imows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give  ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 
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3  Unveiling  wide  the  heavenly  world, 

Where  endless  pleasures  reign, 
It  bids  us  seek  our  portion  tliere, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

4  Faith  shows  the  promise  fully  sc;ded 

With  our  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
It  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

5  There,  still  unshaken,  would  we  rest, 

Till  this  frail  bo<ly  dies, 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumi)hant  wing. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

308.  CM.  Percy  Chapei.  C\L 

Faith  the  Gift  of  God. 

!  FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee  ; 
No  other  help  I  know; 
If  tliou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah,  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure 

Before  I  drew  mj'  breath ! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  seciu'e 
My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

3  Author  of  laith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weaiy,  longing  eyes ; 
O,  may  I  now  receive  that  gift ; 
My  soul,  without  it,  dies. 

nJ09.  C.  M.  SrEEf.ic. 

Effects  of  Faith. 

1  THOU  lovely  Source  of  true  delight, 

Unseen  whom  I  adore, 
Unveil  thy  beaiities  to  my  sight, 
That  1  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  gloiy  o'er  creation  shines  ; 

But  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  iji  fairer,  brighter  lines, 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 
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3  Titf  here,  whene'er  my  coiiitbrls  droop, 

And  sins  and  sorrows  rise, 
Thy  love,  w  ith  cheerful  beani.s  of  hojH', 
My  faulting  heail  siipphes. 

4  Ihit,  ah,  too  soon  llie  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  witli  pain; 
I^Iy  gloomy  fears  arise  between, 
And  I  again  complain. 

')  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 
O,  come  with  blissful  niy ; 
IJreak,  nulianl  through  the  shades  ot'  iiiglit 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

G  Then  siiall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 
The  wonders  of  tliy  love  ; 
Then  shall  I  see  thy  glorious  fac<? 
In  emlless  joy  aliove. 

•"510.  C.    iM.  BtL.bOMI 

Salvation  by  Fmth, 

1  'TIS  faith  that  lays  tlie  sinner  low, 

And  covers  him  with  shame; 
Renouncing  all  self-righteousness, 
It  trusts  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  Faith  works  with  power,  but  will  not  |)lead 

The  best  of  works  when  done ; 
It  knows  no  other  ground  of  trust 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

3  Jt  gives  no  title,  but  receives ; 

No  blessing  it  procures ; 
I'et,  w  here  it  truly  lives  and  reigns. 
All  blessings  it  msures, 

4  Its  sole  dependence  and  its  stay 

Is  Jesus'  righteousness ; 
'Tis  thus  salvation  is  by  faith, 
And  all  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  The  more  this  prmciple  prevails, 

The  more  is  grace  adored ; 
No  glory  it  assumes,  but  gives 
All  glor-y  to  the  Lord. 
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511.  C.  M.  Bath  Coj.. 

Prayer  for  strong  Faith. 
1  O  FOR  a  faith  ihixt  will  not  sliriuk, 
Though  pressed  by  every  fbc, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe !  — 

'2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God;  — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without  • 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ;  — 

4  Tliat  bears,  unmoved,  the  world's  dread  frown 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile ;  — 

5  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 
And  with  a  })ure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bod. 
(J  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  tast(;,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

51S.  S.  IL  M.  Axon. 

Excellence  of  Faith. 

1  FAITH  is  the  Christian's  prop, 

Whereon  his  sorrows  lean  ; 
It  is  the  substance  of  his  hope, 

His  proof  of  things  unseen ; 
It  is  the  anchor  of  his  soul 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roll. 

2  Faith  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Christian's  way. 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afar 

To  realms  of  endless  day ; 
It  points  the  course  where'er  he  roam, 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 
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'i  I'aiih  is  the  rainhow's  form 

Hung  on  the  brow  of  iM.'avf-n, 
Tlic  izloiy  of  the  passinj^  stoini, 

Tiie  pledge  of  mercy  «;iven  ; 
It  is  the  bri^'ht,  triiMnphul  arch, 
Througli  wiiich  the  saints  to  ^'lory  niun  li. 
I  The  tJiith  that  works  by  love, 

And  purifies  the  heart, 
A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  nioHals  can  iinjiurt ; 
Ji  bears  us  throu^'li  this  earthly  strife. 
And  triumphs  in  inmiortal  life. 

5i:i.  S.  M.  NoKL->  c, 

I.icing  by  Faith. 

1  IF  on  a  quiet  sea 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail. 
With  irrateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
We'll  own  the  favoring  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  at  thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  even'  state, 

To  make  tliy  will  our  own. 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faitli  alone. 

•^14.  C.  M.  Waiis 

A  living  FaiUi. 
1  MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heavpu, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inwai'd  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 
While  they  ai'e  slaves  to  lust ! 
'-}  How  vain  are  fancy's  air}'  flights. 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  ; 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ,  the  li\ing  Head. 
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3  Tis  faith  tliat  purifies  the  heart ; 

'Tis  faitli  that  works  by  love; 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depai-t, 

Aud  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  This  faith  sliall  every  fear  control 

By  its  celestial  power, 
With  holy  triumph  fill  the  soul 
In  death's  approaching  hour. 

♦ll.*.  L.  M.  Wat 

Walking  by  Fuilh. 

1  'TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies  ; 

She  makes  the  ])early  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

W  With  joy  we  tread  the  desert  througli. 

While  faith  insj)ircs  a  heavenly  ray. 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  wa}'. 


CHRISTIAN    ACTS   and   EXERCISES 
.>I6.  S.  M.  Wat!. 

Dependence  upon  Christ. 

1  now  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light. 
O'er  our  dark  souls  arise ! 

2  Oui*  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  Avrath  of  Heaven  ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  eins  forgiven. 
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3  L'ulioly  and  impure 

Arc  all  our  tiiouf^hts  and  wayu; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
Willi  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cruel  chain. 

')  L(ni\,  wc  adore  thy  \>ays 
To  hi  ing  us  near  to  (Jod, 
'lliy  sovereign  jjower,  thy  healing  grace. 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

.>17.  L.   .M.  Watt. 

Dependence  upon  Christ. 

I   BLKIEI)  in  shadows  of  the  ni'^ht 
We  lie,  till  Christ  restores  tlic  Tight  — 
Till  he  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  tlie  daikness  of  tlie  mind. 

'2  Our  guilty  souls  arc  (b•o^^Tled  in  tears, 
Till  iiis  atoning  blood  appears; 
Then  we  awake  I'rom  deep  distress, 
And  sing  the  Lord  our  Righteousuess. 

3  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns 
And  binds  liis  slaves  in  hea\'y  chains; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

4  Poor,  helpless  worms  m  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousncts  : 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All,  and  Ave 

Gi\'e  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

•"588.  C,  3L  Stkkle 

Dependtnce  upon  the  Spirit. 

1   HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
Unconscious  of  its  load  I 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 
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2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thino 
To  form  the  heai't  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  ])assions  to  recall. 

And  up^ya^d  bid  them  rise, 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  hid  the  sinner  live, 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  O,  change  these  wretched  hearts  ofni;; 

And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  iioucrv, 
Ahnighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

510.  CM.  Newton 

Pleading  the  Promise . 

1  LORD,  1  approach  the  mcrcy-wjat, 

Where  thou  dost  ans\^'er  [)raycr  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  tjjee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  L 

3  Bowed  do\vn  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
i  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  O,  wondrous  love !  —  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
'I  hat  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Miglit  plead  thy  gracious  name. 
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520.  S.  M.  DobURiPr.t 

Salvation  by  (irace. 

1  GRACE!  'tis  a  clmnnin«?  souml  — 
IlannonioiLs  to  llie  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  eelio  shall  re.^cuiiil. 
And  all  the  earth  siiall  hear. 

*J  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  Siive  rehellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  ckew  the  wondrous  plan. 

'J  Grace  led  my  ro\'ing  feet 

To  tread  tlic  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies,  each  hour,  I  nieel, 
Wliile  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  tlie  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deser\es  the  praise. 

•IVBl.  C.    M.  COTTKIULL'S    Coi 

Trusting  in  the  ^fercy  of  God. 

1  OUT  of  the  deeps,  O  Lord,  we  wdl, 

While  guilty  fears  op})ress  ; 
Do  thou,  with  ear  attentive,  hear 
The  voice  of  our  distress. 

2  If  thou  our  sins  severely  mark, 

And  strict  accoiuit  demand, 

O,  who,  of  all  the  sons  of  men. 

Before  thy  face  shall  stiuul  ? 

3  Rut,  Lord,  'tis  thine  to  spare  aiul  save  — 

With  mercy  souls  to  win  ; 
For  mercy  binds  the  grateful  heart, 
And  makes  it  fear  to  sin. 

4  We  trust  in  thee ;  in  thee,  O  Lord, 

Is  full  redemption  found  ; 

Thy  mercy  pardons  every  sin, 

And  closes  eveiy  wound. 
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.15^3.  L.  M.  Mkukicr. 

Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

1  O,  TURN,  great  Ruler  of  tlic  skies, 
Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes ; 
Nor  let  th'  offences  of  my  hand 
Withm  tliy  book  recorded  stand 

2  Give  mc  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 

A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed  ; 
Nor  let  me,  wraj)ped  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence,  roam. 

8  O,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  his  quickening  aid  impart; 

My  mind  from  every  fear  release, 

And  soothe  my  troubled  tlioughts  to  peace. 

e**^^.  L.    M.  Watts 

Waiting  at  the  Mercy- Scat. 

1  FROM  deep  distress  and  ti-oubled  thoughts. 

To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries  ; 
h'  thou  severely  mark  our  faults. 

No  flesh  can  stan<l  before  thme  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Dispensing  pardons  freely  there, 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

'^  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  .- 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 

Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 

And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  His  love  is  great,  and  large  his  gi*ace, 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  ; 
lie  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 
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♦i*ll.  L.    M.    Gl.  CoLLYKIl 

I'ltaJing  ill  the  Name  of  Christ. 

1    P'ATIIIOR  of  merries,  God  of  love, 
O,  lii'ar  nil  Iiumlde  stii»j)liaiit'd  cry; 
I)eii(I  from  lliy  lofty  seat  above. 

Thy  tliroiie  of  ^Horious  majci-ly: 
O,  (l«M«;n  to  fisten  to  my  voice. 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

'2  I  urge  no  merits  of  my  own, 

No  worth,  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile  ; 
And  when  1  bow  belbre  the  throne, 

Dare  to  converse  with  God  awhile, 
Tiiy  name,  blest  Saviour,  is  my  pica  — 
Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  me. 

3  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

Then  hear  ihv  humble  suppliant's  cry  ; 
Iknd  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty: 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  v»ho]e. 
And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

^*i^,  L.    M.  Cul.l.YKK. 

Genuine  Contrition. 

1  SOFT  be  the  gently-breathing  notes 

That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love; 
Soil  as  the  evening  zej)h\T  floats, 

And  soil  as  tuneful  lyres  above: 
Soil  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 

While  warbling  birds  exulting  soar, 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend 

Be  every  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 

12  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ray, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God  : 
Pure  as  the  breath  of  vernal  skies, 

So  i)iu*e  let  our  contrition  be  ; 
And  i)urely  let  our  sorrows  rise 

To  llini  \\ho  bled  upon  the  tree. 
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tStSG.  L.  M.  T.  Scott. 

Relying  tipon  Grace. 

1  Wiry  droops  my  soul,  with  grief  oppressed  : 
Whence  these  wild  tumults  in  my  breast  ? 
Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound  ? 

No  kind  physician  to  be  found  ? 

2  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  tearful  eyes ; 
IJehold,  the  Prince  of  glory  dies : 
He  dies,  extended  on  the  tree, 

And  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  for  thcc. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Here  to  receive  a  cure,  or  die  ; 

I3ut  grace  forbids  that  painful  fear  — 
Almighty  grace,  which  triumphs  here. 

4  Thou  wilt  withdraw  the  poisoned  dart, 
Hind  up  and  heal  the  wounded  heart. 
With  blooming  health  my  face  adorn, 
And  change  the  gloomy  night  to  morn. 

•>:37.  S.  M.  RirpoN's  C(M. 

A  broken  Heart  and  a  bleeding  Saviour. 

1  UNTO  thine  altar,  Lord, 

A  broken  heart  I  bring ; 
And  wilt  thou  graciously  accept 
Of  such  a  worthless  thing  ? 

2  To  Christ,  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

My  faith  directs  its  eyes ; 
Thou  mayst  reject  that  worthless  thing, 
But  not  his  sacrifice. 

3  When  he  gave  up  his  life, 

The  law  was  satisfied  ; 
And  now,  to  its  severer  claims, 
I  answer,  "  Jesus  died." 

t138.  7s.  Asojj 

Sufficiency  of  Grace  in  Christ. 

1  AVEEPING  saint,  no  longer  mourn ; 
Surely  Christ  tliy  griefs  hath  borne  ; 
Jesus,  best  of  friends,  for  thee, 
Numbered  with  transgi-essors,  see ! 
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2  He  llie  wine-press  trod  alone  ; 
Hear  the  Man  of  sorrows  j,Moan ; 

blocked,  aiid  bruised,  and  crowned  uiilj  tliorns. 
ile  his  Father's  absence  mourns 

3  All  thy  sins,  when  Jesus  bled, 
Met  on  his  devoted  head  ; 
All  thy  hope  on  Jesus  place  ; 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

4  At  his  feet  tliy  burden  lay ; 
Christ  shall  smile  thy  fears  away ; 
He  thy  guilt  and  sorrow  bore  ; 
Weeping  saint,  lament  no  more. 

(>^9*  G.    M.  Si'IIl.  OF   THE   l'-<ALMS 

Dependence  upon  Mircy, 

1  (iREAT  God,  wcrt  thou  severe  to  mark 

The  deeds  we  do  amiss, 
Before  thy  presence  who  could  stand  .- 

W'ho  claim  thy  promised  bliss? 
iJut,  O,  thou  merciful  and  just. 

Thy  love  suri)asscth  thought ; 
A  gi'acious  Saviour  has  appeared, 

And  peace  and  i)ardon  brought. 

2  Thy  sen'ants  in  the  temple  watched 

The  dawning  of  the  day. 
Impatient  with  its  earliest  beams 

Their  holy  vows  to  pay  ; 
And  chosen  sahits  far  off  beheld 

That  gi-eat  and  glorious  morn, 
When  the  glad  dayspring  from  on  iiigh 

Auspiciously  should  dawn. 

•3  On  us  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Its  brightest  beams  hath  poured ; 
With  grateful  hearts  and  holy  zeal, 

Lord,  be  thy  love  adored ; 
And  let  us  look  with  joyful  hope 

To  that  more  glorious  day, 
Before  whose  brightness  sin,  and  death. 

And  grief,  shall  flee  away. 
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5tl0,  8s&7s.  Grvm 

Forsaking  aU  to  follow  Christ. 

1  JESUS,  1  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  tlicc  ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  he  : 
And  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  u()on  nic, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  ni»' . 

Show  thy  lace,  and  all  is  hright. 

2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me ; 

'Twi41  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast : 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me  ; 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  vest: 
O,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
O,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  Avith  thee. 

^l\l,  L.  M.  \\m  I 

Security  in  the  Cross. 

1  HERE  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 
I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love, — 
JJeneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood,  — 
Nor  shall  it,  Jesus,  e'er  remove. 

\i  Should  worlds  conspire  to  chive  me  thcncH. 
Unmoved  and  firm  this  heart  should  lit* : 
Resolved,  —  for  that's  my  last  defence,  — 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

[]  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear ; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  justice  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood, 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  ain» ; 
llosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  best  honors  to  his  name. 
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53a.  L.  iM.  SiruK 

Desiring  Assurance  of  the  divine  Favor. 

1  IN  vain  tlie  world's  alluring  smile 
Would  my  unwary  heart  beguile  ; 
Deluding  world  !  its  brightest  day  — 
J)ream  of  a  moment  —  Hitd  away. 

2  To  nobler  bliss  my  soul  aspires ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  till  these  large  desires 
With  power,  and  light,  and  love  divine  ; 
(),  speak,  and  tell  me  thou  art  mine. 

\i  The  blissful  word,  with  joy  re])lete, 
Shall  bid  my  gloomy  fears  retreat ; 
And  heavenly  hope,  serenely  bright. 
Illume  uiid  cheer  my  darkest  night. 

4  So  shall  my  joyful  spirit  rise, 

On  wings  of  faith,  above  the  skies, 
Then  dwell  forever  near  thy  throne, 
In  jo\s  to  mortal  thought  unknown. 

«i«t3*  C.  M.  Stkki.e. 

Renunciation  of  Vie    World  for  Clirisi. 

1  YE  earthly  vanities,  depart ; 

Forever  hence  remove  ; 
For  Christ  alone  deserves  my  heart, 
Aiid  ever)'  thought  of  love. 

2  His  heart,  where  love  and  pity  dwelt 

In  all  their  softest  forms. 
Sustained  the  heavy  load  of  guilt 
For  lost,  rebellious  worms. 

3  Can  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view. 

And  yet  ungrateful  prove  ? 
And  pierce  his  wounded  heart  anew, 
And  grieve  his  injured  love  ? 

4  Great  God,  forbid :  O,  bind  this  heart, 

This  roving  heart,  of  mine. 
So  firm,  that  it  may  ne'er  depart, 
In  chains  of  love  divine. 
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%>«14«  0.  M.  Steklb. 

Parting  with  All  for  Christ. 

J  YE  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu ; 
A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  heavenly  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown,  — 

O  name  divinely  sweet!  — 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 
True  wealth  and  honor  meet. 

3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
rd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 
And  be  forever  blest. 

4  Dear  portion  of  my  soul's  desu'es, 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine; 
Accept  the  wish  that  love  inspires. 
And  let  me  call  thee  mine. 

5*^5,  C.  M.  Bkddome. 

Secunly  and  Comfort  in  God. 

1  Tins  world  would  be  a  wilderness, 

If  banisiied,  Lord,  from  thee ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  smiling  face, 
Woidd  be  no  heaven  to  me. 

2  My  Friend  art  thou  where'er  I  go, 

The  olyect  of  my  love, 
My  kind  Protector  here  below, 
And  my  reward  above. 

3  When  foes  intrude  or  tyrants  fiown, 

Thou  art  my  sure  relief; 
To  thee  I  make  my  sorrows  knc^vn, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  grief. 

4  'Midst  rising  winds  and  beating  stonm 

Reclining  on  thy  breast, 

I  find  in  thee  a  hiding-place, 

And  there  securely  rest. 
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t536.  C.   M.  DoDDRlDGK. 

lAvins  by  Faith  on  the  Son  qf  God. 

1  BLEST  Jesus,  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode, 
Still  woiihl  my  si)irit  rest  on  thee, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

2  On  thy  dear  cross  I  fix  my  eyes, 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat ; 
Till  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul. 
At  my  Redeemer's  feet. 

3  Be  dead,  my  heart,  to  worldly  charins ; 

Be  dead  to  every  sin  ; 
Aiid  tell  the  boldest  foe  without, 
That  Jesus  reigns  within. 

i>37*  S.  M.  Bei>i»omi- 

Entire  Surrender. 

1  O  LORD,  thou  art  my  Lord, 

My  portion  and  delight; 
All  other  lords  I  now  reject. 
And  cast  them  from  my  sight 

2  Thy  sovereign  right  I  oami. 

Thy  glorious  power  confess ; 
Thy  law  shall  ever  rule  my  heart, 
>Vhile  1  adore  thy  grace. 

3  Too  long  my  feet  have  strayed 

In  sin's  forbidilen  way ; 
But  since  thou  hast  my  soul  reclaimed. 
To  tliee  my  vows  I'll  pay. 

4  My  soul,  to  Jesus  joined 

By  faith,  and  ho])e,  and  love. 
Now  seeks  to  dwell  among  thy  samts, 
And  rest  with  them  above. 

5  Accept,  O  Lord,  my  heart ; 

To  thee  myself  1  give  ; 
Nyor  suffer  me  from  hence  to  stray, 
Or  cause  thv  saints  to  grieve. 
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.138.  C.  M.  J.  RyLAiiD. 

Delight  in  God. 

1  O  LORD,  I  would  delight  iii  thee, 

AvA  on  thy  care  depend  ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  AVlien  all  created  streams  are  di-icd, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
IMay  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found. 

But  may  be  found  in  thee  ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee  ; 

I  triumph  and  adore  ; 
My  gi-eat  concern  shall  ever  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

539.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Parting  with  carnal  Joys. 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind. 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistlmg  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair ; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  1  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Tliat  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

1  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
O  for  the  ynnions  of  a  dove. 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 
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5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  Gt>d, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  "vvould  1  fix  my  last  al)ode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL 

•>  10.  S.  M.  Campbkll's  Col 

Filial  Confidence. 

1  LORD,  I  would  come  to  tliee, 
A  sinner  all  defiled; 
O,  take  the  stain  of  guilt  awny, 
And  own  me  as  thy  child. 

'2  I  caimot  live  in  sin, 

And  feel  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Thy  blood  can  make  my  spirit  clean, 
And  write  my  name  above. 

3  Among  thy  little  flock 

1  need  the  Shepherd's  care ; 
Pour  waters  from  the  smitten  Rock, 
And  pastures  gi-een  prepare. 

4  IJlest  Shepherd,  I  am  thine  ; 

Still  keep  me  in  thy  fear ; 
Now  fill  my  heart  with  grace  divine; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near. 

541.  C.  M.  Steele. 

Seeking  All  in  God. 

1  SOURCE  of  eternal  joys  di\ine, 
To  thee  my  soul  aspires  ; 
O,  could  I  say,  "  The  Lord  is  mine," 
'Tis  all  my  soul  desires. 

'2  ]My  hope,  my  trust,  my  life,  my  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 
O,  speak  tlie  kind,  transporting  word, 
And  bid  my  fears  remove. 

'i  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice, 
And  triumph  in  my  God. 
Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  sjjread  thy  praise  abroaA 
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542.  S.  M.  Aifojf. 
Lemming  for  a  View  of  Christ. 

1  1  LANGUISH  for  a  sight 

Of  Him  who  reigns  on  high,  — 
Jesus,  my  soul's  supreme  deHght ; 
For  Him  alone  I  sigh. 

2  O  that  I  knew  the  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God, 
And  make  the  ai*ms  of  his  embrace 
My  soul's  secure  abode ! 

3  Near  to  his  mercy-seat, 

Where  grace  triumphant  reigns, 
I'd  come  and  worship  at  his  feet. 
And  tell  him  all  my  pams. 

4  The  arguments  I'd  use 

My  troubles  shall  suggest ; 
Nor  can  my  blessed  Lord  refuse 
The  cause  of  the  distressed. 

5  O  Saviour,  bring  me  near ; 

New  life,  new  strength  impart ; 
Cast  out  at  once  my  slavish  fear, 
And  dwell  within  my  heart. 

543.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Parting  loith  earthly  Joys. 

1  MY  soul  forsakes  her  vam  delight. 

And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
On  things  of  sense  why  fix  my  sight? 
AVhy  on  its  pleasures  dwell  ? 

2  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  soul's  desire  ; 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

3  No  longer  will  I  ask  its  love. 

Nor  seek  its  friendship  more ; 
The  happiness  that  I  ap])rove 
Is  not  within  its  power. 

4  O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

T'  ascend  the  heavenly  road : 
There  shall  I  share  my  Saviour's  love ; 
There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 
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511.  II.  M,  Camibell's  Coi 

Repairing  to  Chruft,  the  Fountain  of  Life. 

1  HAIL,  everlasting  Spring'!     . 

Celestial  Fountain,  hail ! 
Thy  streams  salvation  hring; 

The  waters  never  fail ; 
Still  they  endure,      I  For  all  our  woe 
And  still  they  flow,  |  A  sovereign  cure. 

2  Blest  he  his  wounded  side, 

And  hlest  his  hleeding  heart, 
Who  all  in  anguish  died. 

Such  favors  to  inijiart ; 
His  sacred  blood        I  From  everj-  sin. 
Shall  make  us  clean  |  And  fit  for  Cod. 

3  To  that  dear  sourrc  of  love. 

Our  souls  this  day  would  come ; 
And  thither,  from  above, 

Lord,  call  the  nations  home  ; 
Tliat  Jew  and  Greek,    1  On  all  their  tongues, 


With  rapturous  songs  |  Thy  praise  may  speal 

•5'1.«>.  S.  M.  Beddomk 

Nearness  to  the  Lord. 

I  AVIIEN  sorrows  round  us  roll, 
And  comfoits  we  have  none, 
Dear  Saviour,  say  that  thou  art  ours, 
And  all  our  griefs  are  gone. 

'2  Is  there  no  friend  to  cheer 
Li  times  of  deep  distress,  — 
A  smile  from  thee  will  help  to  bear, 
Or  make  the  burden  less. 

3  Though  in  the  gloomy  vale 

Of  death,  we  fear  no  harm, 
Supported  by  thy  powerful  grace, 
Reclining  on  thuie  arm- 

4  This  is  our  utmost  wish, 

O  Lord,  —  that  thou  wouldst  be, 
Forever,  ever  near  to  us, 
And  keep  us  near  to  thee. 
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540.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Deriving  Strength  from  Chrvit. 

1  LET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day,"  — 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Upheld  by  all-sufficient  gi-ace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  suffering,  if  my  Lord  be  th>.rc; 
Sweet  i)leagures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  he  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity,    . 

That  Christ's  oavii  power  may  rest  on  mc  ; 
When  1  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong ; 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Clirist  my  song. 

547.  S.  M.  \Vatt3 

Christ  unseen,  yet  beloved. 

1  NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name. 

And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  Avant  the  sight 

Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 
Yet^  Lord,  oiu*  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And,  when  we  feel  thy  love, 

Diviner  joys  arise ; 
On  wings  of  faith  we  soar  above. 
To  mansions  in  the  skies. 

548.  L.  M.  Stkki.k. 

Trusting  Christ  the  only  Rffuge. 

1  THOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  refuge,  my  almighty  Friend, 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah,  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  WTetched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford? 


iIIUIr^TIAN    A'.  T.-?    AND    CXKUt  IS^i:-'. 

3  Ktcriial  lifu  tliy  words  iinj)art; 

On  these  my  tainting  spirit  lives; 

Here  sweeter  coinlbrts  eliccr  my  Uanil 

Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alhiring  joys  combine; 

Whih'  thou  art  near,  in  vain  tliey  cuM  ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile,  of  thine, 
IMy  gracious  Lord,  outweighs  tliem  all. 

.")  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  di.ine; 
.Slill  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

.111>.  L.  M.  (     Wk^.vt 

Enjoyment  of  Christ's  Love. 

1  JESUS,  thy  bo\mdless  love  to  me 

No  tiiought  caji  reach,  no  tongue  «lt'(lar<;. 
Unite  my  thankful  heai't  to  thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

2  Thy  love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray  I 

All  pain  before  its  presence  flies; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 
Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 

3  O,  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame, 

And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind  ; 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame, 
And  moidd  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Tliy  love,  in  sufllerings,  be  my  peace ; 

Thy  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong ; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  heaven  my  song. 

*5«10.  C.  M.  WvT.s 

Pardon  and  Sanctification. 

1  IX  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
To  gather  emptj'  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessii^gs  earth  ca!i  yieid 
Will  starve  a  hungrv  mind. 
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2  But  God  call  every  want  sui»pl)'', 

AjuI  fill  our  hearts  Avith  peace ; 
He  gives  by  promise,  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come,  and  lie'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  tliat  rich  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law. 

And  every  motion  of  our  souls 

To  swifl  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  will  he  j)0ur  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise  ; 
We,  the  dear  j)eople  of  his  love. 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 

»5«*1.  C.    M.  WiNCHELL'S   SeL 

The  gxUding  Star. 

1  BRIGHT  was  the  guiding  star,  that  led, 

With  mild,  benignant  ray. 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  bed 

Where  our  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But,  lo  !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode  ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  O,  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  call  obey. 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads, 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  O,  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  grace  are  given  ; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

55S.  C.  M. 

Not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel. 
I  FM  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
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2  Jcstijs,  my  God,  1  know  hid  name ; 

Ilis  name  is  all  my  tn;st; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  losL 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  conunilted  to  his  hands 
Till  tlie  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  lie  omi  my  worthless  name, 

JJcfore  hirf  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

5«13.  Gs  &  10s.         Martineau's  Col. 

Looking  tmto  Jtsiu* 

1  THOU,  who  didst  stoop  below, 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality, — 

Thy  blessed  labors  done. 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won,  — 
I  fast  passed  Com  eartli  —  passed  to  thy  home  on  high, 

2  Jt  was  no  path  of  flowers. 
Through  this  dmk  world  of  ours, 

Beloved  of  the  Father,  tJiou  didst  tread ; 

And  shall  we,  in  dismay, 

Shruik  from  the  naiTow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  ai-e  around  it  spread  ? 

3  O  Thou,  wlio  art  our  life, 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife ; 
'I'hy  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms  was  bowed  ; 

Raise  thou  our  eyes  above, 

To  see  a  Fatlier's  love 
IJeam,  like  a  bow  of  promise,  through  the  cloud, 

4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom, 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be ; 

Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 

The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to  thee 
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«554.  L.   M.  Uriuo 

Not  ashamed  of  Christ. 

\  JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be  — 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of*  tliec ! 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days ! 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  —  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No  !  —  when  1  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  — 
Tliat  1  no  njore  revere  his  name. 

fJ  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  • — yes,  1  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  feai's  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then  —  nor  is  my  boasting  vain  — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And,  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, — 
That  Ciirist  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

555.  C.  M.  anch 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bore 

Thy  guilt  upon  the  tree, 
And  i)aid  in  blood  the  dreadful  score, 
The  ransom  due  for  thee. 

2  Behold  him  till  the  sight  endears 

The  Saviour  to  thy  heart ; 
His  pierced  feet  bedew  with  tears, 
Nor  from  his  cross  depai-t. 

3  Behold  him  till  his  dying  love 

Thy  eveiy  thought  control ; 
Its  vast,  constraining  influence  prove 
O'er  body,  spuit,  soul. 

4  Behold  him,  as  the  race  you  run, 

Your  never-failing  Friend ; 
He  will  complete  the  work  begun, 
And  grace  in  gloiy  end. 
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t5f>6.  L.  M.  DoDj.rtii'f.R 

Living  to  Christ. 

1  MY  gracious  Lonl,  1  own  tliv  ri^'lii 

To  every  service  I  can  i)ay, 
And  call  it  my  supreme  dcliL^l.t 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee  — 

Its  sme  su[>[)ort,  its  noblest  end  ? 
'Tis  my  delight  thy  tace  to  see, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  woidd  live  — 

To  him  ^^  ho  for  my  ransom  died; 
Xor  could  all  worhlly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoaiy  age  shall  bless, 

When  youtiiful  vigor  is  no  more, 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  sav  ing  love,  liis  glorious  power. 

»157.  C.    M.  BOUIINK'S    C.L 

Sdf-Dtdicatioit. 

1  O  SAVIOUR,  welcome  to  my  heart- 

Possess  thy  humble  throne  ; 
Bid  e\ery  rival  hence  depart, 
And  claun  me  for  tliy  own. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake  ; 

To  thee  I  all  resign ; 
My  longing  heart,  O  Saviour,  take, 
And  till  Avith  love  divuie. 

3  O,  may  1  never  turn  aside. 

Nor  from  thy  bosom  flee ; 
Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide ; 
I  give  it  all  to  thee. 
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•558.  C.   M.  Beddome 

Self-Denial  for  Christ. 

1  AND  must  1  part  with  all  1  have, 

My  dearest  Lord,  lor  thee  ? 
It  is  but  riglit,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go !  one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  honor,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good, 
Divmely  bright  and  fair  ! 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain, 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  bear, 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

tS«S9.  C.    M.  DODIJKIDGK 

Vcsiriiig  Evidence  of  Adoption. 

1  THOU  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nor,  while  a  child  would  raise  its  cry. 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  My  Father,  God,  how  sweet  the  sound  ' 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  believing  heart. 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
1  share  a  filial  part. 

4  By  such  a  heavenly  signal  cheered, 

Unwavering  I  believe. 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  ciy ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

5  On  wings  of  everlastmg  love 

The  Comforter  is  come  ; 
All  terrors  at  his  voice  disperse, 
And  endless  pleasures  bloom,, 
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tlOO.  C.   M.  1'i;att's  Co  I 

Ciuting  all  Cure  on  (tud. 

1  STILL  on  the  Lord  tliy  IxudL-n  roll, 
Nor  kt  a  care  remain; 
His  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul, 
And  all  tliy  griefs  sustain. 
'J  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny 
To  those  who  trust  his  h^ve  : 
The  men,  who  on  his  grace  rely, 
Nor  eailli  nor  hell  shall  move. 

«161.  C.    M.  Wait* 

Saints  in  the  Hands  of  Christ. 

1  FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  gos|)el  stands, 

I\Iy  Lord,  my  hope,  my  tru.»t ; 
If  I  am  tbund  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  ot'liis  sheep; 
All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favorites  from  his  breast ; 
Within  the  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  forever  rest. 

56'2.  C.    M.  Waft? 

Security  in   Christ. 

1  OUR  God,  liow  firm  his  promise  stands 

E'en  when  lie  hides  his  face ! 
He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  liauds 
The  kingdom  of  his  gi-ace. 

2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaints  ? 

Christ  and  his  flock  are  one  : 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints, 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son. 
^  Beneath  his  smile  my  heart  has  lived, 
And  heavenly  joy  possessed  : 
ni  render  thanks  for  grace  received, 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 


CIIllISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERC1SE.S, 

•30S.  L.  M.  Watts, 

Security  in  God. 

J  now  ofl  Imve  sin  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  tliec,  my  G<k1  ! 
lint  everlasting  is  thy  love, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  hlood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace; 
Eternal  j)Ower  performs  the  word, 

And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  prai>;\ 

.'{  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long, 
My  soul  to  this  dear  refiige  files; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rist?. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 
A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hoj)e 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 


564.  S.  M.  WATTf 

Preserving  Grace. 

1  TO  God,  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel,  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
IJefore  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Sriall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  graco, 

And  make  his  wonders  known. 
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56«5.  C.  M.  Noels  Col. 

7%e  Prosress  of  the  spiritual  Temple. 

1  TIII>  (iod  of  grace  and  glory  calls, 
And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reign;^ 
In  uncreated  day. 

'-2  Jesn?,  the  Herald  of  his  love, 
Displays  the  glorious  prize, 
And  shows  the  purciiase  of  liis  blood 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

.)  He  perfects  what  his  hand  begins, 
And  stone  on  stone  he  lays. 
Till  firm  and  fair  the  buiUling  rise, 
A  temple  to  his  praise. 

4  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 

That  mercy  shall  attend, 
W'hicii  leads,  through  siillerings  of  an  hoiij, 
'I'o  jo\  s  that  never  end. 

•jGO.  C.   M.  Bf-i^domk 

Praise  and  Hope. 

1  O  LORD,  if  in  the  book  of  life 

My  worthless  name  should  stand, 
hi  fairest  characters,  inscribed 
By  thhie  unerrhig  hand, — 

"2  My  send  thou  wilt  by  grace  prepare 
For  crowns  above  the  skies, 
And  on  my  way,  from  heavenly  stores, 
Wilt  grant  me  fresh  supplies. 

*i  Then  I  to  thee,  in  sweetest  strams, 
Will  grateful  anthems  raise  ; 
But  life's  too  short,  my  powers  too  weak, 
To  utter  half  thy  praise. 

4  Had  1  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues, 
Not  one  should  silent  be  ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  thousand  hearts, 
I'd  give  them  all  to  thee. 
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567.  8s.  ToPLiDY. 

The  Believer  safe. 

1  A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 

or  covenant  mercy  I  sing; 
Nor  fear,  with  thy  righteousness  on, 

My  person  and  offering  to  bring ; 
Tlic  teiTors  of  law,  and  of  God, 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do  ; 
RIy  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 

Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

2  The  work  which  his  goodness  began. 

The  arm  of  his  strength  will  complete  . 
His  promise  is  yea,  and  amen. 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet ; 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  arc  now. 

Not  all  things,  below  nor  above. 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego, 

Or  sever  my  soul  from  his  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  hands 

Eternity  will  not  erase : 
Impressed  on  liis  heart  it  remains, 

In  mai'ks  of  indelible  grace : 
Yes,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  ha[)py,  but  not  more  secure, 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaveiu 


568.  8s&7s.  Grav 

Rejoicing  in  Hope  of  the  Glory  of  God. 

I  KNOW,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  eveiy  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 


CHRISTIAN    ACTS   AND   ZXERCIiJKS. 

2  llasle  thee  on  from  •riace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  's  Ijefore  thee; 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there  : 
Soon  shall  close  iJiy  earthly  mission; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hoj)C  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  j)raise. 

»1G9.  L.  M.  siu  J.  n  smii. 

"  It  it  I;  be  not  qfraid." 

1  WHEN  power  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  storm, 
In  soothing  accents,  Jesus  siiid, 

"  Lo,  it  is  1 ;  be  not  afraid." 

2  So,  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps. 
And  his  lone  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove  — 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

.*5  God  calms  the  tumidt  and  the  storm ; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm  ; 
No  creature  is  by  him  forgot 
Of  those  who  know  or  know  bim  not. 

4  And  when  the  last,  di-ead  hour  shall  come, 
While  trembling  Nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead  — 
'•  Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

570.  C.  M.  Rel.  Souvksir 

Tnist  in  God. 
1  O  FATHER,  good  or  evil  send, 
As  seemeth  best  to  thee. 
And  teach  my  stubborn  soul  to  bend 
In  love  to  tliy  decree. 
'2  WHiatever  come,  if  thou  wilt  bless 
The  brightness  and  the  gloom. 
And  temper  joy,  and  soothe  distress, 
I  fear  no  earthly  doom. 
H  Life  cannot  give  a  cureless  sting ; 
Death  can  but  crown  my  bliss, 
And  waft  me  far,  on  angel's  wing, 
To  j)erfect  happiness. 
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r^Tl,  C.    M.  AV!;!.!NC 

Fear  not. 
1   \MIENEK'R  tlie  clouds  of  sorrow  roll, 

And  trials  whelm  the  inind, — 
When,  faint  with  grief,  thy  wearied  soul 

No  joys  on  earth  can  find, — 
Then  lift  thy  voice  to  God  on  high, 

Dry  np  the  treinhling  tear. 
And  hush  the  low,  coniplaining  i;igh: 

"Fear  not ;"  thy  God  is  near. 
'2  When  dark  temptations  spread  their  sjiar<ri 

And  (.'arth  with  charms  allures, 
An<l  when  thy  soul,  oppressed  with  fear!^, 

The  world's  assault  endures, 
'J'hen  let  thy  Father's  friendly  voice. 

Thy  fainting  sjjirit  cheer, 
And  bid  thy  trembling  heart  rejoice  : 

"  Fear  not ; "  thy  God  is  near. 
.3  And  when  the  final  hour  shall  come, 

That  calls  thee  to  thy  rest, 
To  dwell  within  thy  heavenly  home, 

A  welcome,  joyful  guest, 
15e  calm;  though  Jordan's  waves  may  roll, 

No  ills  shall  meet  thee  there ; 
Angels  shall  whisper  to  thy  soul, 

"  Fear  not ; "  thy  God  is  near. 

^7'2.  C.  M.  ^VA .  r: 

(fod  the  Author  of  Mercies  and  Afflictions. 

1  NAKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  cfmn*, 

And  rose  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  the  dust 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  only  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinka  them  in  the  grave ; 
\  le  gives,  and,  bless6d  be  his  name, 
lie  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
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4  J'o.irc,  all  (nir  !m«rry  passions,  then 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
15c  silent  at  his  soverei;:n  will, 
Ami  every  niurnmr  die. 

5  IC  smilinp^  mercy  crown  our  li\ed, 

Jts  praises  shall  be  spread  ; 
And  wc'il  adore  the  justice,  too, 
That  strikes  our  coniibrts  deatL 


»7cB.  7s,  Anon 

Holy  Contentment. 

1  LOUD,  niy  times  are  in  thy  hand  . 
All  my  fondest  ho])es  have  planned 
To  thy  wisdom  1  resign. 

And  would  make  thy  purpose  miive. 

2  Thou  my  daily  task  slialt  give  ; 
Day  by  day  to'  thee  I  liv(>:' 

So  shall  addeil  years  fulfil. 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  will. 

3  Fond  and»ition,  whisper  not ; 
Happy  is  my  luunble  lot : 
Anxious,  busy  caies,  away  ; 
I'm  j)rovided  for  to-day.   • 

4  O,  to  live  exempt  from  care, 
J5y  the  energy  of  praj'er, 

Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdued, 
Yet  elate  with  gratitude  ! 


•174.  Cs,  8s  &  4s.  Oliver. 

The  holy   Triumph  of  Aasurcmce. 

1  YES,  God  himself  hath  sworn, — 
I  on  his  oath  depend,  — 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 

I  shall  his  ])Ower  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  iiis  grace 
Forevcrmore. 
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2  Though  nature's  strength  decay, 

And  death  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  1  urge  my  way, 

At  his  command : 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 

My  way  pursue. 

3  The  goodly  land  I  see. 

With  peace  and  plenty  bJes*, 
The  land  of  sacred  liberty 

And  endless  rest : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow. 

And  oil  and  wine  abound. 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow, 

With  mercy  crowned. 


The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin  : 

The  Prince  of  j)eace, 
On  Zion's  sacred  height, 

His  kingdom  still  maintains. 
And,  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light, 

Forever  reigns. 

5  He  keeps  his  own  secure  ; 

He  guards  them  by  his  side  , 
AiTays  in  garments  white  and  pure 

His  siKJtless  bride : 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 

With  groves  of  living  joys. 
With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

He  still  supplies. 

6  Before  the  great  Three-One 

They  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

Through  all  their  land : 
The  listening  spheres  attend, 

And  swell  the  growing  fame, 

lid  sing,  in  songs  whicl 

The  wondious  Name. 
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57»5.  L.  M.  Stvuf. 

SrtJJiciency  of  Grace. 

1  IN  vain  my  roving  ihoiiglits  wouM  find 
A  portion  wortliy  of  the  mind; 

On  faith  my  soul  can  never  rest, 
For  earth  can  never  make  me  hlest- 

2  Can  histing  happiness  be  found 
Where  seasons  roll  their  hasty  round, 
Aiid  days  and  houi-s,  with  rapid  lli^dit, 
Sweep  cares  and  pleasures  out  of  sight? 

3  Arise,  my  thoughts  ;  my  heart,  ai-ise  ; 
Leave  this  vain  worhl,  and  seek  the  skies ; 
Tliere  purest  joys  ft)rever  last, 

When  seasons,  days,  and  hours,  are  pasL 

4  Come,  Lord,  tliy  powerful  grace  impart ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  wandering  heart 
To  pleasure,  [)erlect  and  suhliine, 
Unmeasured  1)V  the  wing  of  time. 


576.  C.  M.  Beddomk. 

Vanity  of  the   }Vorld. 

1  BE  thou,  O  Lord,  my  treasure  here. 

And  fix  my  thoughts  above  ; 
Unveil  thy  glories  to  my  view, 
And  bid  me  taste  thy  love. 

2  The  world  how  mean,  with  all  its  store, 

Compared  with  thee,  my  Lord! 
Its  vain  and  fleeting  joys  how  few! 
How  little  they  afiord ! 

3  The  goods  of  earth  are  empty  things, 

And  pleasures  soon  decay  ; 
Its  honors  ai'e  but  noisy  breath, 
And  sceptres  pass  away. 

4  Ye  vain  and  glittering  toys,  begone  ; 

Ye  false  delights,  adieu  ; 
My  glorious  Lord  fills  all  the  space, 
And  leaves  no  room  for  you. 
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•"577.  7s.  iNE\vr«j5 

Self-Dlntrwtt. 

1  'TJS  a  point  I  long  to  know, — 

Olt  it  causes  anxious  thouglit,  — 
Do  1  lovG  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  1  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  1  thus  ? 

Why  this  (lull  and  lifeless  fra^nc  r 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 

Who  have  never  heard  his  nam?. 
*i  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild  ; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

Can  1  deem  myself  a  child? 

4  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
Yon  that  love  the  Lord  indeed, 
Tell  me,  is  it  thus  with  you  ? 

5  Yet  1  mourn  my  stid)born  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall : 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 

Ifl  did  not  love  at  all  ? 
f)  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ; 

Thou,  who  art  thy  peojjle's  sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 

If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

7  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  moi  e, 
if  I  lov^e  at  all,  I  pray ; 
if  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

.>78.  C.  M.  n,  n^.." 

Supporting  Grace. 

1  HOW  happy  is  the  Christian's  state ! 

His  sins  are  all  forgiven  ; 
A  cheering  ray  confirms  the  grace, 
And  lifts  his  hopes  to  heaven. 

2  Though,  in  the  rugged  path  of  life, 

He  heaves  the  pensive  sigh. 
Yet,  trusting  in  the  Lord,  he  finds 
Supi)orting  grace  is  nigh. 
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3  If,  to  ])rcvcp.l  his  wandering  steps, 

He  leols  the  chastenhi^  roil, 
The  gentle  stroke  sliall  bring  him  l)ack 
To  his  forgiving  God. 

4  And  wlicn  tlie  welcome  message  connj.s, 

To  call  his  soul  away, 
His  soul  in  raptures  will  ascend 
To  everlasting  day. 


rJTD.  II.  M.  BkNoki 

Fuith  and  Patience  in  Sufftrin^. 

1  I'LL  think  upon  the  woes, 

Most  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
To  which  thou  di«lst  expose, 

Upo?i  th'  accursed  wood, 
Thyself  for  mine  inicpiity, 
And  bless  thee  still  in  chastening  mc. 

2  Why  should  my  will  complain, 

When  all  he  means  is  kind  ? 
Though  great  my  grief  and  pain, 

To  him  ni  be  resigned ; 
Yes,  wait  and  hope,  as  me  behoves: 
The  Father  chastens  whom  he  loves. 
8  1  cannot  take  amiss 

These  sufferings  as  too  great ; 
Thou'rt  good,  though  they  increase ; 

Still  patiently  Til  wait : 
111  it  becomes  me  to  repine ; 
Make  me  in  life  and  spuit  thine. 

4  My  Iieart  shall  en\7^  none 

Who  seem  to  prosper  more  ; 
Only  may  I  be  one 

Of  thine  who  so  endiu-e, 
That  here  in  piety  they  tlirive, 
Till  heavenly  perfectness  arrive. 

5  Thou  fount  of  all  delight, 

And  secret  of  my  joy, 
Though  many  a  tearful  night 

May  still  my  heart  employ, 
Yet  Wl  I  hope  one  day  to  see 
A  blest  eternity  with  thee. 
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581).  8s  &  7s.      [Peculiar.]  Anon. 

Looking  to  Things  wiseen  and  eternal. 

1  O,  LAY  not  up  upon  this  earth 

Your  hope,  your  joy,  your  treasui'e ; 
Here  sorrow  clouds  the  pilgrim's  path, 
And  bhghts  each  opening  pleasui'e. 

2  Earth's  joys,  hke  dew-di-ops,  fade  away ; 

Like  clouds  its  visions  vanish  ; 
Above,  no  night  can  chase  the  day; 
Those  joys  no  change  can  banish. 

3  All,  all  below  must  fade  and  die  ; 

The  dearest  hopes  we  cherish, 
Scenes  touched  with  brightest  radiancy, 
Ai*e  all  decreed  to  perish. 

4  Then,  man,  be  wise ;  thy  constant  cai^e 

To  purer  joys  be  giveij, 
Nor  let  delusive  objects  share 
The  place  of  bliss  and  lieaven. 

5  Let  things  unseen,  with  potent  force, 

Alone  possessing  merit, 
Lead  upward  to  its  holy  source 
Thy  pure,  immortal  spirit. 

581,  C.  M.  Haweis. 

Submission. 

1  SUBMISSIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 

I  all  to  thee  resign, 
And  bow  before  thy  chastenuig  rod ; 
I  mourn,  but  not  repine. 

2  Why  sliould  my  foolish  heart  complain, 

When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love. 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  to  joys  above  ? 

3  How  short  are  all  my  sufferings  here ! 

How  needful  eveiy  cross ! 

Away,  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  O  Lord,  or  take  away, 

I'll  bless  thy  sacred  name : 
Jesus  to-day,  and  yesterday, 
And  ever,  is  the  same. 


CHRISTIAN    ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 
(>S2.  C.     M.  Mo5Tr.0MKUV 

An  Aflcrtltought  of  the  Afflicted. 

1  I  C/VNNOT  call  aflliction  sweet ; 
And  yet  'tuas  good  to  l>car : 
Aflliction  brou;,'lit  nic  to  thy  feet, 
And  I  found  comfort  there. 

'i  iMy  wearied  soul  was  all  resigned 
To  thy  most  gracious  will : 
O  had  I  kei»t  that  hettcr  mind, 
Or  been  afllicted  still  I 

*J  Where  arc  the  vows  which  then  I  vowed: 
The  joys  whi<"h  then  1  knew? 
Those  vanished  like  the  morning  cloud  : 
These,  like  tlie  early  dew. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  grace  for  every  day, 
Whate'er  my  state  may  he  ; 
'J'hrough  life,  in  death,  with  truth  to  say, 
"My  God  is  all  to  me." 

583.  C.  II.  M.  Co^DTM. 

Blessedness  of  Submission  in  Trials. 

1  \V11EN  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

In  ti-ial's  fearful  hour, 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod. 

Aiid  bless  his  spaiing  power, 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 

2  O,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet, 

Though  trials  fix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet, 

For  he  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be, 
The  Lord  is  nigh  to  answer  me. 

3  O,  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave,  — 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  l)e  he  who  smites  to  save,  — 

Who  heals  the  heai't  he  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores  and  death  obeys. 
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58'Jl.  C  M.  Dkimmond. 

God  our  only  Hope. 

1  BERICFT  of  all,  whon  liop»?lcss  care 

Would  sink  us  to  the  tomb, 
O,  uliat  can  save  us  from  despair? 
Wiiat  dissipate  the  gloom? 

2  No  balm  tliat  oarlbly  plants  distil 

Can  soothe  the  mourner's  smart; 
No  mortal  hand,  with  lenient  skill, 
IJiiid  up  the  broken  heart. 

'A  But  one  alone,  who  reigns  above, 
Our  woo  to  joy  can  turn. 
And  light  the  lamp  of  joy  and  love 
That  long  has  ceased  to  burn. 

4  Then,  O  my  soul,  to  Jesus  flee ; 
To  him  thy  woes  reveal ; 
His  eye  alone  thy  wounds  can  see, 
His  hantl  alone  can  heal. 

»>H#5.  L.  M.  G  L.  Bo  WRING. 

Trust  in  God. 

1  O,  LF'iT  my  trembling  soul  be  still. 

While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye. 
And.  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will: 

^Vrapped  yet  in  fears  and  mystery, 
I  cannot.  Lord,  thy  purpose  see ; 
Yet  all  is  well,  smce  ruled  by  thee. 

2  When,  mounted  on  thy  clouded  car, 

Thou  send'st  thy  darker  spirits  down, 
I  can  discern  thy  light  afar  — 

Thy  light,  sweet  beaming  through  thy  fr<(\v:. 
And,  should  I  faint  a  moment,  then 
J  think  of  thee,  and  smile  again. 

3  So,  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on : 
What  though  some  cherished  joys  are  fled  , 

What  though  some  flattering  dreams  are  gojic ; 
Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain : 
Why  should  j)iy  spirit,  then,  comi)lain  ? 
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586.  C.  M.  Watti 
Desertion  and  Hope. 

1  WITH  earnest  longings  of  tlic  mind, 

My  (lod,  to  lliee  1  look ; 
So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  tas^te  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  (Jod  again  ? 
So  long  an  absence  from  thy  face 

My  heart  endures  with  pain. 
']  Tis  with  a  mournful  })leasure  now 

I  iJiink  on  ancient  (lays ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  ninnbers  go, 

And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

4  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far. 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair. 
And  sin  against  niy  Uod.'' 

5  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  nfighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove ; 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

587.  C.  M.  T.  Green. 
Holy  Resignation. 

1  IT  is  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  all  di\ine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  all 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  my  faithful  God,  — 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name,  — 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  willi  blood, 

Must  ever  be  the  same. 
•I  And  can  my  soul,  with  hopes  like  these, 

Be  faithless,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God  ;  take  what  thou  please 

To  thee  I  all  resign. 
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58S.  C.  M.  Merrick  s  C'ol. 

Holy  Resignation. 

1  AUTHOR  of  good,  to  thee  we  turn 

Thine  ever-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern, 
Tliy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  O,  let  tliy  love  within  us  dwell, 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide  ; 
That  love  sliall  vainer  loves  expel, 
That  fear  all  fears  beside. 

3  And,  O,  by  error's  force  subdued, 

Since  oU,  with  stubborn  will. 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 

And  grasp  the  specious  ill,  — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want. 

Let  mercy  still  supply  : 
The  good  we  ask  not.  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill  we  ask,  deny. 

5S0,  C.  M.  Watts. 

Ilohj  Fear,  and  Tenderness  of  Conscience. 

1  AVITII  my  whole  heart  I've  sougnt  tny  face  ; 

O,  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
Nor  tread  tlie  sinner's  way. 

2  Thy  word  I've  Jiid  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean. 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  eveiy  rising  sin. 

3  I'm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ; 
IMy  soiTOWs  rise,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 

4  IMy  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

The  tlireatenings  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 

5  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  1  wait, 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
Thy  holy  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 
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590.  C.  M.  VVatt< 

Benefit  of  Affliction. 

1  CONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  thy  deliverance  send  ; 
My  soul  for  tliy  salvation  Jiiints ; 
When  will  my  troubles  eiui  ? 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Aflliction  made  me  learn  thy  law, 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

3  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight 

Wlien  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  simk  among  the  dead. 

4  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

JMy  feet  were  ayl  to  stray ; 
13ut  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 


591.  C.  I\I.  Steele. 

Tliir sting  after  God. 

1  "WHEN  fainting  in  tlie  sultry  waste, 

And  parched  with  thirst  extreme, 
The  weary  pilgiim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool,  refreshing  stream. 

2  So  longs  the  wear}',  fainting  mind. 

Oppressed  with  sins  and  woes. 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  find. 
Whence  heavenly  comfort  flows. 

3  O,  may  I  thirst  for  thee,  my  God, 

With  ai-dent,  strong  desire  ; 
And  still,  thiough  all  this  desert  road, 
To  taste  thy  grace  aspire. 

4  Then  shall  my  prayer  to  tliee  ascend, 

A  grateful  sacrifice ; 
^ly  mourning  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 
And  grant  me  full  supplies. 
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51>3.  C.  M.  Logan 

Rejoicing  in  Adversity. 

1  WHAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe. 

Though  vines  theh  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 
And  fields  no  meat  supply ;  — 

2  Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  off  1  see ; 
Though  famine  reign  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be ;  — 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad. 

And  glory  in  jiis  love ; 
In  him  I'll  joy,  who  will  the  God    . 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 

The  source  of  lasting  joy  — 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

593.  C.  M.  Stkei.. 

True  Happiness  to  be  found  only  in  God. 

1  IN  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  me  truly  blest. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  God  alone  this  restless  heart 
Enduring  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  favor.  Lord,  is  all  I  want ; 

Here  would  my  s})irit  rest : 
O,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  me  fully  blest 

094.  C.   M.  Watt* 

Confidence  in  God. 
1  SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 
"  ni  seek  my  Father's  face." 
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2  Lot  not  tliy  face  be  hul  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  litb,  1  fly  to  tlice 
In  eacli  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die. 
My  God  will  make  my  lile  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hoi)e. 

^95.  C.  M.  Kn.MK-.. 

Asking  Mercy  in  AJJlicUon. 

1  O  TIIOU  whose  mercy  guides  my  way, 

Though  now  it  seem  severe, 
Forbid  my  unbelief  to  say 
There  is  no  mercy  here. 

2  O,  grant  me  to  desire  the  pain 

That  comes  in  kinchiess  down, 
More  than  the  world's  alluring  gain 
Succeeded  by  a  frown. 

3  Then,  though  thou  bow  my  spirit  low, 

Love  only  shall  I  see ; 
Tiie  very  iiaud  that  strikes  the  blow- 
Was  wounded  once  for  me. 

596.  C.     M.  Df.1)1>0.! 

Submission  in  Trials. 

1  MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God,  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee. 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  w^ould  I  not  repine  ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  all  the  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
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597.  C.  M.  Anon. 

Tlie  Baufit  of  Affliction. 

1  O  GOD,  to  thee  my  sinking  soul 

In  deep  distress  doth  fly ; 
Thy  love  can  all  my  griels  control, 
/Vnd  all  my  wants  supply. 

2  How  oft,  when  dark  misfortune's  band 

Around  their  victim  stood, 
The  seeming  ill,  at  thy  command, 
Hath  changed  to  real  good  ! 

3  The  tempest  that  obscured  the  sky 

Hath  set  my  bosom  free 
From  earthly  care  and  sensual  joy. 
And  turned  my  thoughts  to  thee. 

4  Aflliction's  blast  hath  made  me  learn 

To  feel  for  others'  woe. 
And  humbly  seek,  with  deep  concern. 
My  own  defects  to  know. 

5  Then  rage,  ye  storms;  ye  billows,  roar; 

My  heart  defies  your  shock  ; 
Ye  make  me  cling  to  God  the  more  — 
To  God,  my  sheltering  Rock. 

508.  8s.  Skarle. 

lite  Promise  of  God  sure. 

1  now  sweet  on  thy  bosom  to  rest. 

When  nature's  affliction  is  near ! 
The  soul  that  can  trust  tJiee  is  blest ; 

Thy  smiles  bring  me  freedom  from  fear. 

2  The  Lord  has  m  kindness  declared 

That  those  who  will  trust  in  his  name 
Shall  in  the  sharp  conflict  be  spared, 
His  mercy  and  love  to  proclaim. 

3  This  promise  shall  be  to  my  soul 

A  messenger  sent  from  the  skies. 
An  anchor  when  billows  shall  roll, 
A  refuge  when  tempests  arise. 

4  O  Sanour,  the  promise  fulfil ; 

Its  comfort  impart  to  my  mind  ; 
Then  calmly  I'll  bow  to  thy  will, 
To  the  cup  of  affliction  resigned. 
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t>01>.  8s.  Bktii  Col 

Our  Sulcaiion  in  Tiouhle. 

1  O  THOU  whose  compassionate  care 

Forbids  my  fond  hcait  to  complain, 
Now  graciously  teacli  me  to  bear 
The  weight  oratlliction  and  pain. 

2  Though  cheerless  my  days  seem  to  flow, 

Though  weary  and  wakeful  my  nigiiis, 
What  comfort  it  gives  me  to  know 
'Tis  the  hand  of  a  Father  that  snfites  ! 

3  A  tender  physician  thou  art, 

Who  woundost  in  order  to  heal, 
And  comfort  tlivinc  dost  imi)art 
To  soflen  the  anguish  we  feel. 

4  O,  let  this  correction  be  blest, 

And  answer  thy  gracious  design  ; 
Then  gi-ant  that  iny  soul  may  find  rest 
In  comforts  so  healing  as  thine. 


GOO.  S.  M.  Sac.  Songs. 

Affliction  blessed. 

1  now  tender  is  thy  hand, 

O  thou  most  gracious  Lord  ! 
Afflictions  come  at  thy  command, 
And  leave  lis  at  tliy  word. 

2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chastened  us  for  sm  ! 
How  soon  we  ibund  a  smiling  God 
Where  deep  distress  had  been ! 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father's  heart  we  knew ; 
'Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  found  his  word  was  ti-ue. 

4  Now  we  will  bless  the  Lord, 

And  m  his  strength  confide  ; 
•  Forever  be  his  name  adored, 
For  there  is  none  beside. 
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601.  L.  M.  Watts 

Trusting  in  God  for  Protection. 

1  MY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone  ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  m  all  my  straits, 
]My  soul  for  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  sahits,  in  all  your  ways  ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  hefore  his  face  ; 
When  helpers  fail  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

OOS.  C.  M.  JVewthn. 

Divine  Favor. 

1  HOW  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord, — 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ! 
He  cheers  and  guides  them  hy  his  word ; 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 

2  His  presence  sweetens  all  their  cares, 

And  makes  their  burdens  light ; 
A  word  from  him  dispels  their  fears, 
And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

603.  C.    M.  DOUDRIOGE. 

Divine  Gtddance. 

1  ETERNAL  God,  our  wondering  souls 

Admire  thy  matchless  grace  — 
That  thou  wilt  walk,  that  thou  wilt  dwell, 
With  such  a  sinful  race. 

2  Cheered  with  thy  presence,  I  can  trace 

The  desert  with  delight : 
Through  all  the  gloom,  one  smile  of  thine 
Can  dissipate  the  night. 

3  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  days 

A  restless  pilgrim  roam  ; 
Thy  hand,  that  now  directs  my  course, 
Will  soon  convey  me  home. 

4  With  joy  my  spirit  will  consent 

To  drop  its  mortal  load. 
And  hail  the  messenger  of  death, 
That  bids  it  rise  to  God. 
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004.  C.  M.  Watts. 

(rod  resorted  to  in  TS-oub'u. 

1  TIIE  Loril  of  glory  is  my  light, 

Aiid  my  siilvation  too  ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  1  fear 
Wliat  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  blessing,  Lord,  my  heart  desires; 

O,  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  cluu-ches  of  thy  Siiints, 
The  temples  of  my  GocL 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  learn  thy  holy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  aroimd. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victoi-y 
"NVitlmi  thy  temple  sound. 

60O.  L.    M.  NURTON. 

Ti-ust  and  Submissiori. 

1  MY  God,  I  tliank  thee :  may  no  thought 

E'er  deem  a  Father's  hand  severe  ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught, 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 

The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay  : 
Thine  equal  mercy  sj)reads  the  gloorji 

That  darkens  o'er  his  little  day. 
i  Full  many  a  tln-ob  of  grief  and  pain 

Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know  ; 
But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain, 

Nor  does  one  tear  unlieeded  flow. 
4  Thy  vai-ious  messengers  employ; 

Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 
And,  'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy, 

Let  huinble  faith  adore  thy  will 
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606.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Olivbr. 
God  the  Pilgrim's  Guide  and  Styengih. 

1  GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  tlirough  this  harren  land: 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Ilokl  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

IJrcad  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  0])en  now  the  cr}'stal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  tlirough : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

'S  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  I'ears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current ; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  tliee. 

607.  S.  M.  Watts 
Blessedness  of  the  Righteous. 

1  THE  man  is  ever  ])lest 

Who  shims  the  sinner's  ways. 
Among  their  counci-ls  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place,  — 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  delight. 
Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He,  like  a  tree,  shall  thrive. 

With  waters  near  the  root ; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race  ; 

They  no  such  blessings  fuid  : 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  diiving  wind. 

318 


L'HUISTIAN    ACTS   AND    nXKRCKSK:'. 

608.  C.  M.  CAMri;r.Li.-5  ^-x. 

They  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 
1  SUPRKME  ui  wi.<doin,  as  in  power, 
Tlie  Kock  of  A^L's  sUmds, 
Tlioiigli  hitii  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  trac»^ 
The  workings  of  his  hands. 
a  lie  gives  tlic  conquest  to  the  weak. 
Supports  the  sinking  heart, 
Anil  courage,  in  the  evil  hour, 
His  iieavenly  aids  inipaH. 

3  Mere  huiurni  power  shall  fast  dt.'<\'\y, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease; 
But  they  ^^ho  wait  uj)on  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine, 
WitJi  growing  ardor  onward  move. 
With  growing  hrightness  shine. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar; 

Thcu-  wings  arc  faith  ami  love; 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here. 
They  rise  to  heaven  above. 

600.  L.  M.  Watts 

The  Kighteoits  and  the    Wlckfd. 

1  HOW  blest  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 

Avoid  the  way  that  sinners  go. 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 

Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
Widi  pleasure  pondering  o'er  tlie  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams. 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green  ; 
And  heaven  \\'ill  shine,  with  kindest  beanis. 
On  eveiy  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed  • 

As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hoi)es  be  blown  and  lost, 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

319 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND   EXERCISES 

610.  8s  &  7s.  Robin  SOX 
Mercies  gratefully  acknowledged. 

1  COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tunc  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
'2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure. 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  By  thy  hand  sustained,  defended, 

Safe  through  life,  thus  far,  I've  come; 
Safely,  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heaveidy  home. 

4  Jesus  sought  me  wlien  a  stranger, 

Wanderhig  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
Ue,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

5  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
G  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heai-t;  O,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

611.  C.   M.  B::ik>oa:, 
Fear  not. 

1  YE  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears , 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
For  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  "Fear  not"  the  powers  of  eartii  and  hell 

God  will  those  powers  restrain  ; 
His  arm  will  all  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  efibrts  vain. 

3  "  Fear  not"  the  want  of  outward  good 

For  his  he  will  provide, 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

320 


CJI1UST[.\-N   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 

4  "Fear  not"  that  he  will  e'er  forsake, 

Or  have  his  work  uiulone  ; 
He's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

5  "  Fear  not "  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Nor  death's  relentless  stinir; 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  jiresene, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

«Ha.  CM.  ^V^,r> 

Pleading  with  God. 
1   BEHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  Lord, 
Devoted  to  thy  fear; 
Uememl)er  and  confirm  thy  word. 
For  all  my  hopea  arc  there. 
'^  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 
And  promised  quickening  grace  r 
Doth  not  my  hemt  address  thy  throne  : 
And  yet  thy  lo%e  delays. 
:j  Mine  eyes  for  tliy  salvation  fail ; 
O,  bear  thy  senant  up  ; 
Nor  let  the  scofiing  lips  prevail, 
That  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
4  Is  not  my  faith  thy  girt  O  Lord  ? 
Then  let  thy  truth  appear : 
Saints  shall  rejoice  m  my  reward, 
And  trust  as  well  as  tear. 

GIS.  S.  M.  Ens    Col. 

Ark  of  Safety. 

1  O,  CEASE,  my  wandering  scul. 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God ; 

Behold  the  open  door  ; 
O,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 

And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
53  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 

With  full  salvation  blest. 

33  32i 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEECISCS. 

614.  L.  M.  Steeie 

Breathing  after  God. 

1  WHERE  is  my  God?  does  Le  retire 

Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  sighs? 
Arc  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  sides  ? 

2  lie  hears  the  breathings  of  desire ; 

The  weak  petition,  if  sincere, 
Is  not  ibrbidden  to  aspire. 

And  hope  to  reach  his  gracious  ear. 

3  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye  ; 

See  wiiere  the  great  Redeemer  stands, 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 

With  precious  incense  in  his  ban  da 

4  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan  ; 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer  ; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone. 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

6I»1.  C.  M.  VVattu 

Velight  in  God  and  his   Word 

1  THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  •, 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  Thy  precepts  and  thy  heavenly  grace 

1  set  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  1  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
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5  Now  1  am  thine,  furovcr  thine  , 
O,  save  tl)y  scn'ant,  Lonl ; 
Tlioii  art  my  shieKl,  my  hiding-place; 
]My  hope  is  in  thy  word 

6 BO.  C.  M.  Watts 

Divine  Help. 

1  FOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

My  Savionr  and  my  shield  ; 
lie  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  lor  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 

He  malies  my  soul  his  care, 
Listructs  me  to  the  heawrdy  fight, 
And  guaids  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  IIt'li)er  so  divine 

Doth  my  weak  c<nirage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine 
And  his  shall  bo  the  praise. 

617.  C.  M.  STEEf.n. 

Comfort  in  God. 

1  DEAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soid, 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  wheu  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
IMy  fainting  hope  relics. 

2  To  thee  1  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  aione  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  eveiy  pain  I  feel. 

'S  But,  O,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  feai^  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  1  flee  ? 

Thou  ait  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  lo  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 
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618.  L.  M.  WATTfc. 

Heavenly  Aspirations. 

1  UP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thougiits  ascend  on  high  ; 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  O,  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  tii'  eternal  skies, 
How  vain  a  tiling  this  world  would  be  I 
How  empty  all  its  fleeting  joys  ! 

3  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeui-  and  thy  grace. 

619.  a  M.  Stkklk. 
The  Mercy- Scat. 

1  DE^VR  Father,  to  thy  mercy-scat 

My  soul  for  ohelter  flies  : 
'Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  neai- ; 
Thy  gi'ace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  gi"eat  Protector  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart  ; 
O,  let  thy  kmd,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart. 

4  O,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

6«S|®.  C.  M.  Watts 

Safety. 
I  HOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 
As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up. 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  ? 
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'2  How  r;in  I  die  wliile  Jesus  lives, 
Who  rose  and  left  llie  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 

Shall  1)0  forever  thine  ; 
Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  give, 
JMy  cheorlid  hands  resign. 

4  Vet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve, 

And  duly  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  gi'cat, 
Tiiat  1  should  give  liiin  all. 

021.  C.  M.  Wams. 

Protection  mid  Sqftty. 

1  UNSHAKKN  as  the  sacred  hill, 

Anil  firm  as  mountains  he, — 

Firm  as  a  rock,  the  soul  shall  rest, 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  haj>i)y  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  eveiy  saint  surround. 

3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  suicere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on. 
Within  the  gates  of  Paradise, 
Wliere  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

0'3"2.  7s.  Spirit  of  the  Psalm- 

Safety  in  God. 

1  THKY  who  on  the  Lord  rely. 
Safely  dwell,  though  danger's  nigh; 
Wide  his  sheltering  wings  are  spread 
O'er  each  faithful  servant's  head. 

2  Vain  temptation's  \v\\y  snare ; 
Cluistians  are  Jehovah's  care  ; 
Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day. 
Or  in  darkness  wmgs  its  way. 

3  "When  tliey  wake,  or  when  they  sleep, 
Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep  : 
Death  and  danger  may  be  near ; 
Faith  and  love  have  nought  to  fear. 
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023.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Strength  and  Protection  from  God. 

1  WHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise  ? 

And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin  or  raging  hell 
Struck  all  our  conitbi-ts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea? 
Anil  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weai-y  or  decay  ? 

3  Almighty  strength  and  boundless  grace 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  coiujuest  to  the  weak, 
And  dooms  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we,  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 


624*  C.  M.  Hecineotha.h. 

Co7T\fort  in  Sickness  and  Death. 

1  "WHEN  sickness  shakes  the  languid  frame, 

Each  phantom  pleasure  flies ; 
Vain  hopes  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 
Our  long-deluded  eyes. 

2  The  tottermg  frame  of  mortal  life 

Shall  crumble  into  dust; 
Nature  shall  faint ;  but  learn,  my  soul, 
On  nature's  God  to  trust 

3  The  man  whose  pious  heait  is  fixed 

Securely  on  his  God, 
In  every  frown  may  comfort  find. 
And  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

4  Nor  him  shall  death  itself  alarm ; 

On  heaven  his  soul  relies ; 
With  joy  he  views  his  Maker's  love, 
And  with  composure  dies. 
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OtJ.l.  S.  M.  Watts 

Security  and  Comfort  in  (tod. 

1  WHEN,  ovonvliolincd  with  griefj 

My  heart  within  nie  (hes, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  rehef, 
To  heaven  1  hll  mine  eyes. 

2  O,  lead  me  to  the  Kock 

Tliat's  lii^h  ahove  my  head, 
Aiid  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  preserice.  Lord, 

Forever  I'll  abide; 
Tiiou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  niou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name; 
If  endless  life  he  their  reward, 
1  shall  possess  the  same. 

0*26.  C.  M.  B.  W.  iNoF.L 

Hope  in   Trouble. 
I   WHEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past. 
And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 
'2  'Tis  not  that  munmu-ing  thoughts  ai'ise, 
And  di-ead  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  sid)mission  flies. 
And  would  not  suffer  still. 

3  It  is  that  heaven-horn  Faith  sun'eys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight 

4  It  is  that  trouhled  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin, 
And  sees,  though  for,  the  hand  that  heals, 
And  ends  the  strife  witliin. 

5  O,  let  me  >ving  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  shaj-e. 
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627.  C.  M.  TupLAir. 

Sweetness  of  Submission. 

1  WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

Tliis  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain, 
And  long  to  fly  away  ;  — 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  tlie  place 
WJjere  Jesus  pleads  above  ;  — 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  nan.'e 

Li  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own  ;  — 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  the  promise  of  his  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend ;  — 

5  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees  ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

G  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  blifs 
Directly,  Lord,  from  thee  ! 

62S,  C.    M.  Cotton. 

Sqfcty  in  God. 

1  WHY,  O  my  soul,  O,  why  depressed, 

And  whence  thine  anxious  fears  ? 
Let  former  favors  fix  thy  trust, 
And  check  thy  rising  tears. 

2  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  succeeds  to  wave  ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

3  On  him  1  trust  and  build  my  hope, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod: 
In  vain  the  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
While  he  is  still  my  God. 
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6^9.  C.   M.  WAiTi 

CjTiverse  with  Heaven. 

1  MY  thoughts  surinount  these  lower  skie*, 

And  look  \vitlih)  the  veil: 
Tiiere  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise; 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  hehold,  with  sweet  deli-^dit, 

The  hlessed  Three  in  One  ; 
And  strong  atlections  fix  my  sight 
On  God  s  incarnate  Son. 

;J  His  j)roniise  stands  forever  iirni ; 
His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart: 
He  hinds  niy  name  ui)on  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  arc  the  ])ains  that  nature  hringa; 

How  short  our  sorrows  arc, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  i)rcsent  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  i)lace. 
Where  I  forever  hope  to  dwell 
Neai*  my  Redeemei*'s  face. 

030.  L.  M.  Watts 

Holy  Aspiratio7i3. 

1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  1  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  WHiy  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  biith  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdi'awn , 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone  . 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  1  find. 
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031.  C.  M.  Anon. 

TiiLst  amid  the  Severities  of  God. 

1  THOU  Power  supreme,  whose  mighty  scheme 

These  woes  of  mine  I'ulfil, 
Here,  firm,  I  rest ;  they  must  be  best, 
Because  they  are  tliy  will. 

2  Then  all  I  want,  —  O  do  thou  gi-ant 

This  one  request  of  mine,  — 
Since  to  enjoy  thou  dost  deny, 
Assist  me  to  resign. 

03^3.  C.  31.  Montgomery 

Prayer. 

1  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Unuttered  or  expressed. 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear. 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  tiy; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strauis  that  read) 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

^»^<J.  C.    M.  MONTGOMKRY 

Prayer. 

1  PRAYER  is  the  contrite  simier's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays." 

2  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind, 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
S^^■eet  fellowship  they  find. 
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3  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  cailli  alone ; 

TJie  Holy  S])irit  pleads, 
And  Jesus,  on  ih'  eternal  throne. 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

4  O  Thou,  by  whom  ^vc  come  to  God,  — 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way, — 
The  j)ath  of  prayer  tliyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  now  to  i)ray. 

<p5I  1.  C.  M.  Bkddume 

I'laijer. 

1  PRAYER  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man, 

Returning  ^^  hence  it  came  ; 
Love  is  the  sacred  fire  within. 
And  prayer  the  rising  flame. 

2  It  gives  the  burdened  si)irit  ease. 

And  soothes  the  troubled  breast ; 
Yields  comtbrt  to  the  mourners  here, 
And  to  the  wearj-  rest. 

3  \Micn  God  inclines  the  heart  to  pray. 

He  hath  an  ear  to  hear ; 
To  him  there's  music  in  a  groan, 
And  beauty  in  a  teai\ 

4  The  hnmble  suppliant  cannot  fail 

To  have  his  wants  supplied, 

Since  He  for  sinners  intercedes 

Who  once  for  sinners  died. 

G35.  lis  &  10s.  Spir.  Songs 

Invitation  to  the  Mercy -Seat. 
J   COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  brincr  3'our  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  caimot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  strajing, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Eaitli  has  no  sorrow  that  neaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life  ;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowmg 
Earth  has  no  son-ow  but  heaven  can  remove. 
.  331 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS  AND   EXERCISES. 

036.  L.  M.  Sro>^ELL. 

Tlie  Mercy- Scat. 

1  FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

'Tis  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  glafbiess  on  our  heads  — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soai*, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

637.  C.  M.  Mrs.  Brown 

Secret  Prayer  at  Twilight. 

1  1  IjOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumberijig  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  gi-ateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore. 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 
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Thus,  wlien  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  itri  ilt'i)artin<,'  ray 
Be  calm  as  lliis  impressive  hour, 

And  lead  to  endless  duv. 


038,  7s  &  Gs.  r.uiN    Lit.  Uhv 

Prai/  li'ithout  Ciasing. 

1  GO  when  the  mornings  shinoth, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bri|^^ht. 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 

Go  in  the  hush  of  nif^ht; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fliivir  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  closet  kneeling. 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

11"  any  such  there  be  ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim. 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemei-'s  name. 

3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray. 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  tiiends  are  rountl  thy  way, 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing, 

Thy  spirit  raised  above, 
Will  reach  his  tlirone  of  glor\'. 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  O,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

"NVith  tliis  can  we  compare  — 
The  grace  our  Father  gave  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer : 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  faJl ; 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness. 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 
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039.  S.  M.  Sac.  Lyrics. 

Morning  Prayer  Meeting. 

1  HOW  sweet  the  melting  lay, 

Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 

When,  at  the  lioiir  of  rising  day, 

Christians  unite  in  prayer ! 

2  The  breezes  waft  then*  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne ; 
He  listens  to  their  humble  sighs. 
And  sends  his  blessings  down. 

3  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray 

Before  the  moi-ning  light,  — 
Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stay 
And  wrestle  all  the  night. 

4  Gloiy  to  God  on  high. 

Who  sends  his  blessings  down 
To  rescue  souls  condemned  to  die. 
And  make  his  people  one. 

640.  C.  M.  Akoi^. 

Sco-et  Prayer. 

1  SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 

Li  earnest  pleading  flows ; 
/    Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires  ; 

Hope  points  the  upward  gaze ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice. 

Unheard  by  human  ear, 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejo'ce, 
And  di'ied  the  bitter  tear. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend ; 

All  utterance  faileth  there  ; 
But  sainted  spu'its  comprehend, 
And  God  accepts  the  prayer. 
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611.  CM.  UirpoN's  Col. 

Sicrtl  Devotion. 

1  FATHER  divine,  tliy  piercing  eye 

Sees  throiigli  the  daiketit  ni^lit; 
In  deej)  retirenicut  thou  art  nigh, 
Willi  lieart-disccrning  sight. 

2  May  that  obser\'ing  eye  survey 

My  laithful  homage  paid, 
With  every  morning's  dawning  ray, 
And  every  evening's  sliadc. 

3  O,  let  thy  own  celestial  fire 

The  incense  still  inflame. 
While  fervent  vows  to  thee  asi)ire, 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  love 

IMy  soul  in  secret  bless  ; 
So  wilt  thou  deign,  in  worlds  above, 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess. 

642.  S.  M.  Newton. 

Blessings  sought  in  Prayer. 

1  BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace! 

The  promise  calls  me  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 

TJiy  presence  and  thy  love  ; 

I  ask  to  sen-e  thee  here  below, 

And  reign  witli  thee  above. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 

Conform  my  will  to  thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  give. 

And  wilt  my  portion  be. 
All  worldly  joys  I'll  cheerful  leave, 
And  fmd  my  heaven  in  thee. 
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643,  C.    M.  COBB.N. 

A  Throne  of  Grace, 

1  A  THRONE  of  grace!  then  let  us  go 

And  offer  up  our  jjrayer  ; 
A  gracious  God  will  mercy  show 
To  all  that  worship  there. 

2  A  throne  of  grace  !  O,  at  that  throne 

Our  knees  have  often  bent, 
And  God  has  showered  his  blesshigs  down 
As  often  as  we  went. 

3  A  throne  of  grace !  rejoice,  ye  saints  ; 

That  throne  is  open  still ; 
To  God  unbosom  your  complaints, 
And  then  inquire  his  will. 

4  A  throne  of  grace  we  yet  shall  need 

Long  as  we  draw  our  breath, 
A  Saviour,  too,  to  intercede, 
Till  we  are  changed  by  death. 

5  The  throne  of  glory  then  shall  glow 

With  beams  from  Jesus'  face. 
And  we  no  longer  want  shall  know, 
Nor  need  a  throne  of  grace. 

04 1.  C.  H.  M.  Ano.^ 

Come,  let  us  pray. 

1  C03IE,  let  us  pray :  'tis  sweet  to  feel 

That  God  himself  is  near ; 
That,  while  we  at  his  footstool  kneel, 

His  mercy  deigns  to  hear : 
Though  sorrows  cloud  life's  dreaiy  way, 
This  is  our  solace  —  let  us  pray. 

2  Come,  let  us  pray :  the  burning  brow, 

The  heart  oppressed  with  care. 
And  all  the  woes  that  tlirong  us  now, 

Will  be  relieved  by  prayer : 
Jesus  will  smile  our  griefs  away; 
O,  glorious  thought !  —  come,  let  us  pray. 
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3  Co/ne,  let  us  pray:  the  sin-sick  soul 

Her  weight  of  guilt  must  feel ; 
iiut,  hark  !  the  glorious  tiilings  roll, 

Whilst  here  we  humbly  kneel ; 
Jesus  will  wash  that  guilt  away, 
And  pardon  gi-ant;  then  let  us  pray. 

4  Come,  let  us  pray:  the  mercy-seat 

Invites  the  fenent  prayer, 
Anil  Jesus  ready  stands  to  greet 

The  contrite  sjiirit  there  : 
O,  loiter  not,  nor  longer  stay 
From  him  who  loves  us ;  hit  ua  [»ray. 

O  1.1.  S.   M.  Mki. 

The  Aixswerer  of  Prayer. 

1  COiNIE,  praying  souls,  rejoice, 

And  bless  your  Father's  name  ; 
With  joy  to  him  lift  uj)  your  voice, 
And  all  his  love  proclaim. 

2  Your  mournful  cr}'  he  hears  ; 

He  marks  your  feeblest  groan, 
Supplies  your  wants,  dispels  your  fear 
And  makes  his  mercy  known. 

'.\  To  all  liis  i)raying  saints 
He  ever  will  attend, 
And  to  tlieir  sorrows  and  complaints 
His  ear  in  mercy  bend. 

4  Then  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

W'ho  has  not  turned  away 
His  mercy,  nor  his  precious  word, 
From  those  wlio  love  to  i)ray. 

5  No ;  still  he  bows  his  ear 

Li  gentle  pity  down  ; 
For  prajing  breath  he  loves  to  hear. 
And  praying  souls  he'll  crown. 

6  Then  let  us  still  go  on 

In  his  appointed  ways, 
Rejoicing  in  his  name  alone, 
In  prayer  and  humble  praise. 
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6 16.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Seeking  God. 

1  O  THAT  I  kiiew  the  secret  place 

Where  1  might  fiiul  my  God ! 
rd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
Aiid  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  ai'ise; 

What  sorrows  1  sustain  ; 
I  low  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  lie  knows  Avliat  aiguments  Fd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God  ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  3Iy  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  tlicir  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  tliere. 

647.  C.  M.  Uk WICK'S  Col 

Prayer  for  Grace  in  Trial. 

1  FATHER  of  all  our  mercies,  thou 

In  whom  we  move  and  live. 
Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now, 
Aiid  answer,  and  forgive. 

2  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 

O,  give  the  weary  soul  repose. 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  ^\^len  dire  temptations  gather  round. 

And  threaten  or  allure, 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

4  ^Vhen  age  advances,  may  we  grow 

In  faith,  in  hope,  and  love. 
Ana  walk  in  holiness  below 
To  holiness  above. 
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5  Lot  cartlily  jovs  aiul  cares  depart; 
Lot  jiaiii  and  sorrow  cease ; 
15c  tliou  the  [)orlion  of  our  heart ; 
In  tliee  may  we  have  peace. 

01 8.  S.   M.  PuATT>  Col. 

Prayer  for  diciiie  Jhlp. 

1  .MV  God,  my  prayer  attend; 

O,  how  thine  ear  to  me, 
Witliont  a  hope,  without  a  friend, 
Without  a  help,  but  thee. 

2  O,  priiard  my  soid  around, 

Which  hnes  and  trusts  thy  «rrace ; 
Nor  let  the  powers  of  hell  confouiul 
The  hopes  on  thee  1  place. 

3  Thy  mercy  I  entreat ; 

Let  mercy  hear  my  cries, 
While,  humhly  waitiuf]^  at  liiy  scat, 
My  daily  prayers  arise. 

4  O,  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 

And  eveiy  ieai-  contiol, 
Since  at  thy  throne,  with  suppliant  voice, 
To  thee  1  lill  my  souL 

649.  C.  M.  CAFPt's  c^L. 

Prayer  for  Guidance. 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supremely  good  and  wise, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  grateful  vows. 
To  tliee  lift  up  om-  eyes. 

2  Our  dark  and  eiTing  minds  illume 

With  truth's  celestial  rays ; 
Inspire  om-  hearts  with  sacred  love, 
And  tmie  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Conduct  us  safely,  by  thy  grace. 

Through  life's  perjjlexhig  road, 
And  place  us,  when  that  journey  's  o'er, 
At  thy  right  hand,  O  Grod. 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AxND   EXERCISES. 
O-SJO.  S.    M.  MOKTGCMKRI 

LoriVs  Prayer. 

1  OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  seraj)him  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply 

While' by  thy  word  we  li\e  ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 

From  Satan's  wiles,  defend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  shall  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty, 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

G  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  belov6d  Son, 
Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say, 
"All  for  his  sake  be  done." 


Ooi.  8s    &    7s.  TOPLAPY 

Prayer  for  Light. 

1  LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Come,  and,  by  thyself  revealing. 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darloiess  rise, 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature. 

Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes 
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3  Still  wc  wait  for  thy  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Cliasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart 

4  Come,  extend  thy  wonted  favor 

To  our  ruined,  guilty  race ; 
Come,  thou  blest,  exalted  Saviour, 
Come,  apply  thy  saving  grace. 

5  By  thine  all-atoning  merit 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
By  tlie  teachings  of  thy  Spirit 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

6.12.  78.  G.iA.vT. 

Praytr  in  the  I\'ame  of  Jcsiu. 

1  SAVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee,  — 
\Vnien,  rej)entant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  \\i\  our  streaming  eyes, — 
O,  by  all  thy  pain  and  woe 
Suflered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Heal'  us  when  to  thee  we  cry. 

2  J5y  thine  hour  of  dark  despair ; 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer ; 

By  the  cross,  die  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice,  — 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 

3  By  the  deep,  expiring  groan  ; 
By  the  sad,  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God,  — 
O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Saviour,  Prmce,  exalted  high, 
Hear  us  when  to  thee  we  cry, 
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653.  8s  &  7s.  C.  Wesle? 
Desiring  Sanciijicatimu 

1  LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O,  breathe  thy  Holy  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 
End  the  work  of  thy  beginning  ; 

Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  holy  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  ; 
Chancre  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

654.  C.  M.  Raffles 

A  submissive  and  docile  Spirit, 

1  THOU  boundless  Source  of  every  good, 

Our  best  desires  fulfil ; 
We  would  adore  thy  wondrous  grace, 
And  mark  thy  sovereign  will. 

2  In  all  thy  mercies  may  our  souls 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  see  ; 

Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  hand  imparts 

Estrange  our  hearts  from  thee 
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•J  Teach  us,  in  time  of  deep  distress, 
To  own  thy  liand,  O  God, 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

4  In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 
Whate'er  that  scene  may  be, 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, — 
A  mind  at  peace  with  thee. 

~)  Do  thou  direct  our  steps  ai'ight ; 
Help  us  thy  name  to  fear; 
And  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray. 
Aiid  strength  to  persevere. 

G  Then  may  we  close  our  eyes  in  deatli, 
Without  a  fear  or  care  ; 
For  death  is  life,  and  lal)or  rest, 
Lt"  thou  art  with  us  there. 

600.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Reliance  on  God. 

1  MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 

This  joy  — to  call  thee  mine  ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  tliy  love  divine. 

2  For  life,  without  tliy  love. 

No  relish  can  aflbrd  ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this,  — 
To  sene  and  please  the  Lord. 

3  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

I  call  my  God  to  mhid  ; 
I  think  how  wise  tliy  counsels  arc, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kmd. 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Fatlier  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 
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656,  C.  M.  ■  MiLXAN. 

Help,  Lord. 

1  O,  HELP  us,  Lord ;  each  lioiir  of  need 
Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  ih'C(], 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

'2  O,  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed, 
VVitli  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dj;ad, 
O,  help  us,  Lord,  the  niore. 

'^^  O,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  ol'  iaith, 
More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  O^  help  us,  Father,  from  on  high  ; 
We  know  no  help  but  tlice  ; 
O,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die. 
As  tldne  in  heaven  to  be. 

0>T7.  C.  M.  ExF.TER  Col. 

Prayer  for  Guidance. 

1  LORD,  through  the  dubious  paths  ol'  lile 

Thy  feeble  servant  guide  ; 

Supported  by  thy  powerful  arm. 

My  footsteps  shall  not  slide. 

2  To  thee,  O  my  unerring  Guide, 

J  would  myself  resign. 
In  all  my  ways  acknowledge  thee. 
And  form  my  will  by  thine. 

3  Thus  shall  each  blessing  of  thy  hand 

I5e  doubly  sweet  to  me ; 
And  in  new  griefs  I  still  shall  have 
A  refuge.  Lord,  in  thee. 

4  Lord,  by  thy  counsel,  while  1  l:ve, 

O,  guide  my  wandermg  feet ; 
Ajid,  when  my  course  on  earth  is  run. 
Conduct  me  to  thy  seat. 
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058.  C.  M.  Jin5<.v 
Lord's  Prayer. 

1  OUR  Father,  God,  wlio  art  in  lieavni, 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  doiii- 
lii  heaven  and  eailh  llie  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 

And  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

From  evil  set  us  liee  ; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  |io\\*  r 
And  glory,  ever  be. 

059.  8s     &    G.         [PKCILIAR.]  A.N..> 

"  77.1/   WIU  be  done." 

1  MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
O,  teach  me  from  my  heajt  to  say, 
"Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

2  Though  diu-k  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still,  and  murmur  not, 

And  breatlie  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

3  \Vliat  tliough  in  lonely  grief  1  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh ; 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

«  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

4  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize,  — it  ne'er  was  mine.  — 
I  onlv  yield  thee  what  is  thine  ; 
"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

In  life  or  death  teach  me  to  say, 

"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

<J  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 

Blend  it  w  ith  lliine,  and  take  away 

Wliate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 
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600.  C.  M.  Percy  Chapel  Col 

"  Thy   Wm  he  done.'* 

1  FATHER,  I  know  thy  ways  are  just, 

Although  to  irie  unknowu ; 
O,  grant  nic  grace  thy  love  to  trust, 
And  cry,  "Thy  will  be  done." 

2  Jf  thou  shouldst  hedge  with  thorns  my  |»:!t!' 

Should  wealth  and  friends  be  gone, 
Still,  wid)  a  firm  and  lively  faith, 
ril  ciy,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

'-i  Although  thy  steps  1  cannot  trace. 
Thy  sovereign  right  I'll  own  ; 
And,  as  instructed  by  thy  grace, 
I'll  cry,  "Thy  will  be  done." 

4  'Tis  sweet  thus  passively  to  lie 
Before  thy  gracious  throne, 
Concerning  every  thing  to  crj', 
"  My  Father's  will  be  done.'* 

061.  C.     M.  Cn.    PsALMObY. 

Desires  for  Holiness. 

1  O,  COULD  I  find,  fi-om  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day. 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heari. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

That  I  may  never  more  depart. 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expu-ing  breath. 

Thy  goodjQcss  I'll  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  deatli, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 
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OO'-I.  S.   M.  PtRCY  ChvpklCjl 

Christ  our  All. 

1  MY  Saviour,  fill  my  soul 

With  lioliness  and  peace  , 
Arise  with  healing  in  thy  wings ; 
Bid  sin  and  douhting  cease. 

2  May  things  beneath  the  sky 

Engross  my  heart  no  more ; 
Be  thou  my  lii-st,  my  chief  delight, 
My  soul's  unbounded  store 

3  In  thee  all  treasures  lie ; 

From  tliee  all  blessings  flow; 
Tliou  art  tlie  bliss  of  siunts  above, 
The  joy  of  saints  below. 

4  O,  come  and  make  me  thine, 

A  sinner  saved  by  grace : 
Then  shall  I  sing,  with  loudest  strain.-, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelUng-place. 

66a.  C.  M.  C.  WEsr.EY. 

Purity  of  Heart. 

1  O  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  I 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me ! 

2  O  for  a  heart  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Clirist  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone ! 

3  O  for  an  humble,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within ! 

4  Thy  temper,  gracious  Lord,  impart , 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
O  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart; 
Thy  name,  O  God,  is  love. 
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664.  C.  M.  Steklk. 

Prayer  for  Submission. 

1  FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Tliy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accei)tcd  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  tliis  petition  rise  :  — 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

aG3.  S.  M.  Mason. 

Blessedness  of  the  Pure  in  Heart. 

1  BLEST  are  the  pure  in  lieart, 

For  they  shall  see  our  God  ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs; 
Their  soul  is  his  abode. 

2  Still  to  the  lowly  soul 

He  doth  himself  im])art, 
And  for  his  temj)Ie  and  his  throne 
Selects  the  pm-e  hi  hcait. 

066.  C.  M.  Anon 

"  Remember  me." 

1  "KEMEMBER  me,"  my  Saviour  God, 

Whilst  here  on  earth  I  stay ; 
Give  strength  to  bear  affliction's  rotl, 
And  faith  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  "  Remember  me,'*  when  fortune  smiles. 

And  scenes  are  bright  and  fair. 
Lest  I  should  fall,  through  Satan's  wiles, 
Beneath  his  baneful  snare. 
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A  "  Remeinljer  me ; "  tliy  voice  Til  greet 
In  all  thy  dealings  here  ; 
O,  let  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet, 
And  1  shall  never  fear. 

4  "  Remcniher  me  ;"  stand  near  my  side, 
WhereVr  my  lot  may  be  ; 
And  when  by  Jordan's  swelling  tide, 
O  Lonl,  "  remember  me." 


G07.  C.  M.  "AWKi- 

'•  Lord,  remember  me." 

1  O  TIIOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

1  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  !<orrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  ^Vllen,  with  an  aching,  burdened  heart, 

1  seek  relief  of  thee, 

Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impaH  ; 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

'.i  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  ; 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  If,  for  tJiy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Reproach  and  shame  shall  be, 
ni  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame  : 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  \Vlien  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see  ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  deatli, 

1  wait  thy  just  decree. 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath,  — 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

7  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 
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668.  S.  M.  Anon. 

Consecration  to  God. 

1  LORD,  help  me  to  resign 

]My  doubting  heart  to  thee, 
And,  whether  cheerful  or  distressed. 
Thine,  thine  alone  to  be, 

2  My  only  aim  be  this,  — 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil, 
In  thee  rejoice  with  all  my  strength, 
And  do  thy  holy  will. 

3  Lord,  thy  all-seeing  eye 

Keeps  watch  with  sleepless  care ; 
Thy  great  compassion  never  fails  ; 
Thou  hear'st  my  humble  prayer. 

4  So  will  I  firmly  trust 

That  thou  wilt  guide  me  still. 
And  guard  me  safe  throughout  the  way 
That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 


669.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Pious  Resolutions, 

1  O  THAT  thy  statutes  eveiy  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  daily  peace  1  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word  ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  ! 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Tliy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
I'll  speak  thy  word  though  kings  should  hciii 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 
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670.  S.  ^L  Watts 
lieTWunctng  Sin. 

1  SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 

Because  thy  cracc  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds? 

2  Forbid  it,  niijility  (lod ; 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
Tliat  we,  whose  sins  are  crucifiLMJ, 
Should  raise  tlieni  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free, 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

671.  C.    M.  STEELf 

Prayer  for  quickening  Cirnce. 

1  PERMIT  me,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face, 

Obedient  to  thy  call  — 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  grace, 
JMy  strength,  my  life,  my  all. 

2  All  1  can  wish  is  thine  to  give : 

I\Iy  God,  I  ask  thy  love  — 
That  grea'est  boon  1  can  receive, 
That  bliss  of  heaven  above. 

3  To  heaven  my  restless  heart  aspires ; 

O  for  some  quickening  ray, 
To  animate  my  faint  desires, 
And  cheer  the  tuesome  way ! 

4  ^A^lile  sin  and  Satan  join  their  art 

To  keep  me  from  my  Lord, 
O  Saviour,  guard  my  trembling  heart, 
And  guide  me  by  thy  word. 

5  \Miene'er  the  tempting  foe  alarms. 

Or  spreads  the  fatal  snare, 
ril  fly  to  my  Redeemer's  arms ; 
For  safety  must  be  there. 
G  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 
On  thee  my  soul  would  rest ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend ; 
In  thee  I'm  ever  blest 
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673.  L.   M.  J.  F.  Odeklin 

Christian  Stability. 

1  O  LORD,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desh-e  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy  ; 
Tliat  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
Tliat  all  my  hopes  ai-e  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Tiiy  glorious  eye  pervade th  space  ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place  ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  vrorldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreadmg  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  I-h 
That  all  I  want  1  find  in  thee. 


(»73.  CM.  S.KM.i 

Filial  Submission. 

1  AND  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high 

To  say,  "  My  Father,"  God  ? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  each  rebellious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheef  the  darkest  gloon:, 

And  bid  me  wait  serene, 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  "  3Iy  Father,  God,"  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim, 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  imparl, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 


CimrSTIAN   ACTS   A.NU   EXEftCISES. 

674.  8s&73.  PRAxr's  Coi 

Prayer  for  Humility. 

1  LET  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  nie  lo^^ l\ , 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride: 
rallcn,  guilty,  and  unholy. 
Greatness  troin  my  eyes  I'll  hide. 

2  I'll  forbid  my  vain  aspiring. 

Nor  at  earthly  honors  aim. 
No  ambitious  heights  desiring, 
Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

'\  Weaned  from  earth's  delusive  pleasures, 
In  thy  love  Fll  seek  for  mine  ; 
Placed  in  heaven  my  nobler  treasures, 
Eartli  I  quietly  resign- 

4   Thus  the  transient  world  despising, 
On  llie  Lord  my  hopes  nAy ; 
Thus  my  joys,  from  him  arising. 
Like  himself,  shall  never  die. 

C7»"5.  C.  M.  Mkth.  Col 

P ray n  for  Grace  in  Trial. 

1  SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 

In  this  our  evil  day  ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  heart  to  trust  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear. 
O,  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast, 
In  uever-ceasmg  prayer. 

3  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  praying  grace 

Give  us  in  faith  to  claim, 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face. 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  the  Father's  love  impart, 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart  — 
« I  will  not  let  thee  go." 
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G76.  S.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

prayer  for  Self-Consecration. 

1  O  GOD,  my  strength,  my  hope, 

On  thee  1  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  O  for  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly !  — 

3  A  spirit  still  prej)ared, 

And  amied  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watchmg  unto  prayer ! 

4  Lord,  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spu'it  guide 
To  better  worlds  above. 

677.  C.  M.  Epis.  Col. 

Prayer  for  Supplies  of  Grace. 

1  THOU  Fount  of  blessing,  God  of  love,      , 

To  thee  our  lieaits  we  raise  ; 
Thine  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  long  to  be ; 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
INTade,  and  preserved,  and  saved,  by  thee, 
To  tliee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  To  thee  our  every  wish  aspires  ; 

For  all  thy  mercy's  store. 
The  sole  return  thy  love  requires 
Is,  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask ;  we  open.  Lord, 

Our  hearts  l'  embrace  thy  will : 
Renew  us  by  thy  quickenmg  word, 
And  from  thy  fulness  fill. 


CriRISTIAN    ACTS    AND   EXERCI:*Ei'. 

678.  8s,  C    &  4.  HtMAN 

Imploring  Succor, 

1   FATHEIl,  who  in  the  olive  shade, 
When  tlie  dark  liour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid, 
Strengthen  thy  Son, — 

'2  O,  by  the  anguish  of  that  ni<jht, 
Send  us  down  blest  relief ; 
Or,  to  the  chastened,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  grief. 

3  And  thou,  that  when  the  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun. 

Didst  teach  adoring  laith  to  crv, 

"  Thy  will  be  ilune,"  — 

4  By  lliy  meek  pj)irit,  thou,  of  all 

That  e'er  have  mourned  the  chief, 
Blest  Saviour,  if  the  stroke  must  fall, 
HuUow  this  irrief. 


670.  C.  M.  Watts 

Secret  Communion  icith   God. 

1  'TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

I  tliought  upon  thy  power; 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  In  sight, 
Amid  the  darkest  hour. 

2  While  1  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
IMy  God,  my  life,  my  hope,  I  said. 
Bring  thy  salvation  nigh. 

3  I  strive  to  mount  thy  holy  hiU ; 

I  walk  the  heavenly  road ; 
Thy  glories  all  my  spu'it  fill, 
While  I  commune  with  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wing  ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
And  I  thy  praises  suig. 
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6S0.  6s   &  4s.  [Peculiar.]  HemaNS 

Prayer  for  Help  in  NecessUi;. 

1  LOWLY  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine,  — 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  lile  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  O  Father,  in  that  hour, 
When  earth  all  hclpmg  power 

Shall  disavow,  — 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
h\  faintness  are  cast  down,  — 


By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod,  — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away,  — 

Aid  us,  O  God. 

While  trembling  o'er  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine : 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breatli ; 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death, 

Thme,  only  thine. 


(JSl.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God's  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness. 

1  MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 
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3  The  opening  heavena  around  me  shine 

WitJi  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  love  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heav'y  clay. 

At  that  transi)orting  word. 
And  run  with  joy  the  shuiing  way, 
To  meet  my  gracious  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I  break  through  every  foe : 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Shall  bear  me  conipicror  through. 


68*15.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Backsliding  and  Repentance. 

1  MINE  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promised  grace, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Tr.ni,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near ; 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
From  every  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  Irom  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandeiing  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  O,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

5  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
"  He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain." 
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6S3.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Ingratitude  deplored. 

1  IS  this  tlie  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe?  — 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessmgs  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stuhbora  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind! 
What  strange,  rebellious  \VTetches  we ! 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 

3  Turn,  tin-n  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

4  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

684.  L.  M.  Kku.v. 

Backsliding  and  Returning. 

1  O,  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 

That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lord  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  tiling  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  ? 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved  ? 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  ? 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee; 

O,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile : 
^o  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
>  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 

358 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 
68«5.  H.    M.  WINCHELL'S    SeL. 

Seeking  Restoration. 

1  WHERE  is  my  Saviour  now, 

Whose  smiles  I  once  possessed  ? 
Till  he  return,  1  bow, 

By  heavy  grief  oppressed: 
My  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  lefl  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go, 

And  tell  his  tale  of  grief? 
All,  who  can  soothe  his  woe, 

And  give  him  sweet  relief? 
Earth  caiuiot  heal  the  wounded  bretist. 
Or  give  tJie  troubled  sinner  rest. 

3  Jesus,  thy  smiles  impart ; 

My  gracious  Lord,  return, 
And  ease  niy  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn : 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee. 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  foimd  in  thee. 

GS6.  L.  M.  Watts 

The  Road  to  Life  and  to  Death. 

1  BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death. 

And  thousands  walk  together  there  : 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  "Deny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  conmiand : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new  — 
Wliich  hj'pocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew 
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CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 

687.  Gs,  Ss  &  4s.  Ukwick's  Coi. 
The   Warning. 

1  THE  a\>'ful  message  came ; 

The  Lord  of  spirits  said, 
"I  know  thou  lui.st  a  living  name, 

But  tliou  art  dead. 
Thy  dying  gifts  revive, 

And  strengthen  what  remain  ; 
Repent,  rcmcmher,  watcli,  and  strive 
To  live  again. 

2  "  lUit  if  tliou  wilt  not  hear 

This  warning  of  my  grace, 
Nor  how,  with  penitential  fear. 

Before  my  face, 
Lo!  ns  a  thief  1  come, — 

The  hour  thou  canst  not  tell, — 
To  drive  thee  from  thy  peaceful  home 
In  flames  to  dwell. 

3  « llie  undefilcd  shall  see 

My  promise  fixed  and  sure  ; 
And  he  who  conquers  walk  with  me 

In  garments  pure : 
Recorded  hy  my  love, 

His  name  1  will  declare 
Before  my  Fathei-'s  throne  above, 
And  angels  there." 

688.  C.  M.  Watts. 
Difficulty  and  Dependence. 

1  STILVIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait. 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high : 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Belov6d  self  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried, 
And  vain  desu-es  subdued. 

3  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard  7 
Tliy  grace  must  all  the  work  .perform, 
And  give  the  free  reward. 


'  IlRiSTIAN    ACTS    AM)    DXr.KCIbES 

Ct^ii.  P.M.  Stkhk 

(iratrful  Acknowledgment . 
I   MY  Maker  and  mv  King, 
To  thee  nw  all  i  own  ; 
Tliy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
VV'hcnce  all  my  blessings  flow. 
4  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  1  live  ; 
My  God,  tliy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  tlian  I  can  give. 
'i  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 
When  all  is  thine  before  ? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart, — 
The  gift,  alas  !  how  poor  ! 

4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  .' 

And  shall  my  i)assions  rove .' 
Lorel,  form  this  wretched  heart  anev/, 
And  fdl  it  with  thy  love. 

5  O,  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  tliee  jtspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 

<590.  C.  M.  i^TEKr. 

rardoning  Love. 
1  HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 
How  ofl  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word  ! 
•2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  "Return  ; ^ 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  ;  ^ 

O,  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet 

Blest  Saviour,  1  adore  ; 
O,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet- 
Aiid  let  me  rove  no  more. 
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691.  C.  AL  CowrER. 

Walking  with  God. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God! 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ! 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  fii-st  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refresiiing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  hia  word  ? 

3  Wliat  peaceful  hours  1  then  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
Ajid  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


09'3.  C.    M.  W.rr. 

Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

1  MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 

Lord,  give  me  life  divine  ; 
From  vain  desires,  and  every  lust, 
Turn  off"  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 
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'6  Ale  not  iliy  mercies  sovereign  siill, 
And  llioii  a  faithful  (iod? 
Will  tliou  not  ^nant  nie  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

4  Does  not  nny  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  see  tliy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  t;pirils  move 
Witliout  enlivening  grace  I 

5  Then  shall  1  love  thy  gospel  niore, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord 

«»:i.  c.  M.  ADI.ISOK 

Gratitude. 

1  WIII'.N  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  witii  ilie  view,  I'm  lost 
Id  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  mv  soul 

Thy  tender  care  liestowcd. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  imseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
Ajid  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousjmd  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thiuiks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifls  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Tlirough  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise : 
But,  O,  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 
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004.  S.  M.  ^V^r^> 

Union  and  Peace. 

1  BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

AVliose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
AVliose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  pleas(> 
Through  all  tlieir  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  ])raise,  their  mingled  vows 
IMake  tlieir  communion  sweet 

■i  From  those  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Nor  honors  can  bestow. 

4  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  tlii-ough  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  fragrance  filled  the  room. 

5  Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills, 

The  saints  are  blest  above, 
Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


60«5.  7s.  Montgomery. 

Joined  to  God's  People. 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  sph-it  turns,  — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  bm-ns, 
O,  receive  me  into  rest, 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

I^ike  the  cloud,  the  wind,  tlie  wave ; 
Wliere  you  dwell  shall  l>e  my  home. 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave. 
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Mine  tlie  Clod  whom  you  adore  ; 

Your  Redeemer  Blmll  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soid  Jio  more ; 

Every  idol  I  resign. 


096.  S.  M.  E£D(;.jiiK 

All  o)ie  in  ChrUt. 

1  LET  party  n:unes  no  more 

The  Cliiistian  ^vorld  o'crspread : 
Gentile  and  Jew,  tuid  bond  and  free, 
Arc  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  — 
Heirs  of  the  siimo  inhoritiuice, 
With  mutual  bloti^ings  crowned. 

3  Thus  will  the  chiu-ch  below 

Resemble  that  above, 
Where  streajns  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 
And  every  heail  is  love. 

697.  C.  M.  Su  UN 

Brotherly  Love. 

1  HOW  sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight. 

When  tliose  that  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  thus  fulfil  liis  word  !  — 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  liiin  bear  a  pail ; 
\Vlien  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heai't  to  heait !  — 

3  "WHien,  fi-ee  from  en\T,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  aboVe, 
Each  can  his  brotlier's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  ! 

4  Love  is  tlie  golden  chain  that  bmds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  witli  love. 

365 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXERCISES 

BOS.  L.  ]\L  Barbaui.d. 

Christian  Affection. 

I  HOW  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  sweet  commimion,  kindred  minds! 
How  swifl  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes,  are  one 

y  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  tender  love,  what  holy  fear ! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  eaith,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 

3  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire. 
When  dimly  burns  frail  nature's  fii'e ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy,  a  heaven  of  love. 

600.  C.  M.  Watts 

Christian  Harmony. 

1  LO !  what  an  entertaining  sight 

Those  friendly  bretliren  prove. 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  love !  — 

2  Where  streams  of  bliss  from  Christ,  the  spring, 

Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  ! 

3  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill, 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shows, 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

700.  H.     M.  MONTGOMKKY. 

Christian  Unity. 

1  HOW  beautiful  the  sight 

Of  brethren  who  agree 

In  friendship  to  unite, 

And  bonds  of  charity : 

'Tis  like  the  precious  ointment,  shed 

O'er  all  his  robes,  from  Aaron's  head. 
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2  Tis  like  the  dews  thai  fill 

The  cuj)s  of  Hcrinon's  llowers, 
Or  Zioii's  fruitful  hill, 

liright  with  liie  th-oi)9  of  showers, 
When  niin<^ling  odoi-s  breuthe  around, 
AjuI  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

']  For  there  tlie  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yeii,  life  forevermore : 
Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  above 
To  spend  eternity  in  love. 

•  01.  C.    ]SI.  SPJR.  OF    THE    TSAI 

Excellence  of  Christian  Unanimity  and  Love. 
I  SPIRIT  of  peace,  celestial  Dove, 

How  excellent  thy  praise  ! 
No  richer  girt  than  Christian  love 

TJiy  gracious  power  disjilays. 

•-2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  herb  and  floww. 
Tliat  silently  distils. 
At  evening's  sofl  and  balmy  hour, 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills,  — 

'.\  So,  with  mild  influence  from  above. 
Shall  promised  grace  descend, 
Till  miiversal  peace  and  love 
O'er  all  the  earth  extend. 

703.  C.  M.  Bkduomv 

Imitation  of  Christ. 

1  IN  duties  and  in  sufTerings  too. 

Thy  path,  my  Lord,  Td  trace  ; 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  1  do, 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2  Inflamed  \vidi  zeal,  'twas  thy  delight 

To  do  thy  Father's  will ; 
O,  may  that  zeal  my  soul  excite 
Thy  precepts  to  fulfil. 

3  Unsullied  meekness,  tmth,  antl  love, 

Tln-ough  all  thy  conduct  shine  ; 
O,  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS  AND  EXEilCISES. 

703.  L.  M.  Watis 

Religion  vain  without  Love. 

1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found. 
Like  tinldkjg  brass,  an  enipt}'  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell,  — 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove,  — 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  ShoiUd  I  distribute  all  my  store 

To  feed  the  hungi-y,  clothe  the  poor,  — 

Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name,  — 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiei^  zeal. 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

704.  L.   M.  W.Tr? 
Following  the  Example  of  Christ. 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
1  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 

But  in  thy  life  tlie  law  appears, 
Dra^\'n  out  m  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal. 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  nsiiic. 

3  Cold  moimtains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  [grayer : 
The  desert  thy  temptalions  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gi-acious  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  o^vn  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


CURISTIAN   ACTS   ASD   EXCRCISES. 
705.  C.    AL  KiREHAM 

Bearing  Shame  for  Christ. 

1  DIDST  thou,  dear  Saviour,  suffer  shame, 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  1  fear  to  own  tliy  name, 
Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divme, 

And  make  me  tndy  bold  ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shiiit-, 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glorj'  in  thy  name. 
And  comit  reproach  my  gam. 

4  To  thee  1  cheerfully  submit, 

And  all  my  i)owers  resign  ; 
Let  wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit. 
And  I'll  no  more  rejjine. 

706.  L.  M.  Waf.* 

TTie  Gospel  exemplified  in  the  Coaduct. 

1  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  om*  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  tlie  doctrine  all  divme. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Ambition,  en^y,  lust,  and  pride  ; 

While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
"While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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707.  7s,    6  L.  MONTGOMF.KY 

Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering. 
1  GO  to  dark  Gretlisemane, 

Ye  tliat  feel  temptation's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ; 

Watcli  with  him  one  bitter  liour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  i)ray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arrai'jned 
O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained . 
Shun  not  suflering,  sliame,  or  loss  , 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  clinil" 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  o^vn  sacrifice  complete  : 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breath ltv-:s  rAay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  has  taken  him  away  ? 
Ciirist  is  risen  ;  he  meets  our  eyen: 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

708.  S.  M. 

Encouragement. 

1  YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Loud,  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 
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701>.  C.   M.  W.rr 

Prayer  for  Direction. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  \\;j}> 
To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  gmcu 
To  know  and  do  liis  will ! 

'J  O,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  tJio  liar's  parL 

'i  From  folly  turn  away  my  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desire,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

I  Direct  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  licait  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

.')  ■Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands,  — 
'Tis  a  delightful  road,  — 
Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands, 
OlTend  against  my  God. 


710.  C.  M.  Wat. 

Communion  with  God. 

1  TO  thee,  before  the  da^vning  light, 

IMy  gracious  God,  1  pray  ; 

I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 

And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace  ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And,  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

3  A\1ien  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

371 


CIIIIISTIAN   ACTS    AND   EXERCISE.^. 

8s   &   7s.  J.  TAYt.oK. 

The  Fount  of  Blessing. 
FAR  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes,  and  vain  dcsii-es. 
Here,  oui*  willing  footsteps  mectuig, 

Every  heai-t  to  heaven  aspires. 
From  tlie  foimt  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  tlie  skies. 
Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  : 

Eveiy  pure  and  humble  mind, 
Eveiy  Idndi-ed,  tongue,  and  nation, 

From  the  stains  of  guilt  refined. 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  caie  from  none, 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 


7V2,  C.    M.  B,.VVR,NO 

Holy  Aspirations. 

1  THE  Saviour  now  is  gone  before 

To  yon  blest  realms  of  light : 
O,  thither  may  our  sjjirits  soar, 
And  wing  their  upward  flight. 

2  Lord,  make  us  to  those  joys  aspire, 

That  spring  from  love  to  thee, 
That  pass  the  carnal  heart's  desire, 

And  faith  alone  can  see. 
•'}  To  guide  us  to  thy  glories,  Lord, 

To  lift  us  to  the  sky, 
O,  may  thy  Spirit  still  be  poured 

Upon  us  from  on  high. 

71*5.  C.    M.  DoDDKIlKiE 

Gratitude  and  Hope. 
1  MY  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
Proclaim  thy  joys  abroad, 
And  march  with  holy  vigor  on, 
Supported  by  thy  God. 
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'^  Tluou<rli  every  winding  maze  of  life 
His  Tiaiul  lias  been  my  guide  ; 
And  in  his  long-experienced  care 
My  heart  shall  still  confide. 

[^  llis  grace  through  all  the  desert  flo\\\«<, 
An  unexJiausted  stream  ; 
That  grace,  on  Zion's  sacred  mount, 
Shall  be  my  endless  theme. 

4  Beyond  the  choicest  jovs  of  time, 

Thy  courts  on  cartli  ).  love  ; 
But,  O,  I  burn  with  strong  desire 
To  dwell  with  thee  above. 

5  There,  joined  with  all  the  shining  band 

IMy  soul  would  thee  adore, 
A  pillar  in  thy  temple  fixed, 
To  be  removed  no  more. 


71  1,  C.  M.  Doi.r>RiL'(.i 

Sel/-Admo7iition. 

1  AWAKE,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake. 

And  view  the  threatening  scene  ; 
See  how  thy  foes  encamp  around, 
And  treason  lui-ks  within. 

2  'Tis  not  this  mortal  life  alone 

These  hostile  powers  assail : 
How  canst  thou  hope  for  future  bliss, 
If  then*  attempts  prevail  ? 

3  Then  to  the  work  of  God  awake  ; 

Behold  thy  blaster  near ; 
The  vai'ious,  arduous  task  pursue 
With  vigor  and  with  fear. 

4  The  awfid  register  goes  on ; 

Th'  account  will  surely  come  ; 
And  opening  day,  or  closing  night. 
May  bear  me  to  my  doom. 

.5  Tremendous  thought!  how  deep  it  strikes ! 
Yet  like  a  dream  it  flies, 
Till  God's  own  voice  the  slumbers  chase 
From  these  deluded  eyes. 
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T1l5*  S.    M.  DODPRIDGE. 

The  watchftd  Servant. 

1  YE  sen'ants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  m  his  office  wait; 
With  joy  obey  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watch  before  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  liis  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch!  —  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak,  he's  near 
JMark  every  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
lie  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

710.  C.  >L  Campbeli/s  ( 

WatcJi  and  pray. 

1  THE  Saviour  bids  us  watch  aiid  pray, 
Through  life's  brief,  fleeting  hour. 
And  gives  the  Spirit's  quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

"2  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray. 
Maintain  a  warrior's  strife ; 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  thy  voice  to-day ; 
Obedience  is  our  life. 

3  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pruy  ; 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  us  from  the  earth  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

4  O  Saviour,  we  would  watch  and  pray. 

And  hear  thy  sacred  voice. 
And  walk,  as  thou  hast  marked  the  way, 
To  heaven's  eternal  joys. 
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717.  S.   M.  Ukath 

\VcUcI\fiUmst  and  Prayer  inculcated. 

1  MY  soul,  be  on  tliy  guard ; 

Ten  tliousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  tliee  from  the  skies. 

2  O,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o  er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divme  iiuplore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victorj'  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  tliou  obtain  thy  cro\\Ti. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bnng  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breatli. 
To  his  divine  abode. 


718.  S.  M.  >Vatti 

Tnisti7ig  in  God. 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  his  name : 
Let  not  my  foes,  that  seek  my  blood. 
Still  triumph  m  my  shame. 

2  From  early  dawning  light 

Till  evening  shades  arise, 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait, 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
AjQd  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways. 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 

The  blessings  of  his  grace.  ♦ 
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719.  7s   &  6s.  [Peculiar.]  CenxivTR 

The  Christian  Pilgrimage. 

1  RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  whigs  ; 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  all  teirestrial  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  then*  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  sourre  . 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upwai'd  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn  ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  our  Saviom*  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Vet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth  exchanged  lor  heaven. 

T'^O.  L.  M.  Watt^ 

The  Christian  Warfare. 

1  STAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 
Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain,  '.s  gor.-. . 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course  : 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thv  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  su)ig  the  triumph  when  he  rose 
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■?  'J'lieii  let  iny  soul  inarch  boldly  on,  — 
Press  Ibrwai-d  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  i)eace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  \vaiL 

4  There  sliali  I  wear  a  starr}'  crown. 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  ail  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


7*21.  C.   M.  Wvrri 

Tlie  Christian  Soldier. 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  .Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas .' 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face " 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

1  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord : 
ni  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  trimnph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  •with  their  eye. 

G  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 
la  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 

723,  C.  M.  Ajfon. 

The  whole  Armor. 

1  O,  SPEED  thee,  Clu'istian,  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thy  armor  cUng ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

All  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

2  The  shield  of  faith  repels  the  dart 
That  Satan's  hand  may  throw ; 
His  arrow  cannot  reach  thy  heart. 
If  Christ  control  the  bow. 

4  The  glowing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

Thee  on  thy  anxious  road ; 
Twill  keep  the  goal  of  heaven  in  sight, 
And  guide  thee  to  thy  God 

5  O,  faint  not,  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  his  throne ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

7'23.  S.  M.  C.  Wi.si.KY 

Tlie  Christian  Soldier. 

1  SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  your  ai*mor  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  siip[)liefr 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power. 
The  man  who  in  the  Saviour  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might. 

With  all  his  strength  endued, 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God ;  — 
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4  Tlint,  linvin^'  all  tilings  done, 
Aiid  all  your  conflicts  past. 
You  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

T)  From  strength  to  strength  go  on  ; 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 
Trcatl  all  the  po^vers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

r.  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  from  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 

7'21.  C.  M.  Stef.i.k 

Succor  implored  in  tpiriUial  ConJIicts. 

1  ALAS!  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way ! 
To  heaven,  O,  let  mc  litl  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
IVIy  weak  resistance,  aJi,  how  vain  I 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears  ! 

3  O  gi'acious  God,  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  pre^'ail ; 
O,  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  my  strengUi  will  fail. 

5  Whene'er  temptations  lure  my  heart, 

Or  draw  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide. 

G  O,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stmy 

From  happiness  and  thee. 
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7*25.  L.  M.  Watts 

77ie  heavenly  Kaie. 

1  x^WAKE,  our  souls ;  away,  our  fears ; 

Let  evciy  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint ;  — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  diink  a  full  supply ; 
While  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road. 

736.  C.    M.  DoDURUXilf 

T7ie  Christian  Race. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul ;  stretch  every  nei*ve. 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immoital  croAvu. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  aroimd 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
Ajid  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  liigh  ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye  ;  — 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 

737.  C.  M.  Watts 

Following  departed   Worthies. 

1  GIVE  me  tlic  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Witliin  tlio  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  tlieu*  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  bathed  their  couch  with  tcara  ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fear«. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascril)e  their  confjuest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  ti'ium[)h  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod  ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And,  fohowing  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
VV'hile  tlie  long  cloud  of  wimesses 
Shows  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

7!iS.  C.    M.  1^EEDHAM 

FoUoiciiig  departed  Worthies. 

1  RISE,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 

By  ancient  worthies  trod  ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

2  Though  dead,  tliey  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds, 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3  'Twas  tlu-ough  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blooJ 

They  conquered  eveiy  foe  ; 
To  his  almighty  power  and  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  tliey  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given. 
And  ne'er  forsaJce  the  blessed  road 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 
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7^0.  C.  M.  Barbauld 

Following  Christ. 

1  OUR  country  is  Lnmamiers  ground , 

We  seek  that  promised  soil : 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 
While  sti-angers  here  we  toil. 

2  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod ; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore  ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

3  Our  powers  are  ofl  dissolved  away 

Li  ecstasies  of  love ; 
And  while  our  bodies  wander  here, 
Our  souls  are  fixed  above. 

4  We  purge  our  mortal  di'oss  away, 

Refining  as  we  run  ; 
But  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense, 
Our  heaven  is  here  beguji. 

•  30.  S.   M.  MONTGOMEKY. 

Encouragement  to  Faithfulness. 

1  OUR  Captain  leads  us  on ; 

He  beckons  fi-om  the  skies ; 

He  reaches  out  a  stany  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 

2  "Be  faithful  unto  death, 

Partake  my  victory, 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wrcatli, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 

3  'Tis  thus  the  righteous  Lord 

To  every  soldier  saith ; 
Eternal  life  is  the  reward 
Of  all  victorious  faith. 

4  Who  conquer  in  his  might 

The  victor's  meed  receive ; 
They  claim  a  kingdom  in  his  right, 
Which  God  will  fi:eely  give. 
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731.  C.    M.  Watt*. 

Siatahiing  Gn^n  in  old  Age  implored. 

1  GOD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 

The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 
1  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoar}'  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years, 
If  God,  my  sU-ength,  depait  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

Before  tlie  rising  age. 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O,  may  tliese  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  all  the  world  thy  love. 

73S,  C.  M.  Watts 

Trustifig  God  in  old  Age. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  dedineS; 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  m  every  page, 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 


CHRIST  TAN   ACTS   AND    EXERCISES. 

733.  C.  M.         Sab.  Recreations 
Resipiation. 

1  IN  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  God, 

Thy  smile  hath  cheered  my  way ; 
And  joy  hfith  budded  from  each  thoni 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2  The  hours  of  pain  have  yielded  good 

Which  prosperous  days  refused ; 
As  herbs,  though  scentless  when  entire. 
Spread  fragrance  when  they're  bruised. 

3  The  oak  strikes  deeper,  as  its  boughs 

By  furious  blasts  are  diiven ; 
So  life's  tempestuous  storms  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven. 

4  All-gi-acious  Lord,  whate'er  my  lot 

In  other  times  may  be, 
I'll  welcome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  thee. 

734.  C.  M.  Watts 
This  Life  a  Pilgrimage. 

1  LORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this. 

That  yields  us  no  supply  — 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees. 
No  streams  of  livmg  joy  I 

2  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze  ; 

But  we  march  upward  still, 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
Ajid  press  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit. 
And  >vith  transporting  joy  recount 
The  labors  of  om*  feet. 

4  Eternal  glory  to  the  King 

Whose  hand  conducts  us  through  ; 
Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing^ 
And  endless  praise  renew. 
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7:M.  C.  31.  Watt* 

/.ooking  fiom  Earth  to  Heaven 

1  DliATII  may  dissolve  my  body  now. 
And  bear  my  spirit  home : 
Why  do  my  days  so  shiirirish  move, 
Nor  my  salvation  come? 

'2  <ii)d  lias  hiid  up  in  heaven  for  mc 
A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
Tlio  rii^hteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

'S  Jesus,  llie  Lonl,  will  guard  me  safe 
From  every  ill  design, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

4  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 
My  portion  and  my  friend; 
To  liini  be  highest  glory  paid, 
Through  ages  without  end. 


730.  C.  M.        n.  H.  IIawlev 

77ic  Hope,  the  Star,  the    Voice. 

1  THERE  is  a  hope,  a  blessed  hope, 

More  precious  and  more  bright 
Tlian  all  the  joyless  mockery 
The  world  esteems  delight 

2  There  is  a  star,  a  lovely  star, 

That  lights  the  darkest  gloom, 
And  slieds  a  peaceful  radiance  o'er 
The  prospects  of  the  tomb. 

3  Tliere  is  a  voice,  a  cheering  voice, 

That  lifts  the  soul  above, 
Dispels  the  painful,  anxious  doubt, 
And  whispers,  "  God  is  love." 

4  That  voice,  aloud  from  Calvary's  height. 

Proclaims  the  soul  forgiven  ; 
That  star  is  revelation's  light ; 
I'hat  hope,  the  hope  of  heaven. 
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7S7,  S.    M.  L.    H.    SlGOUR.VM 

Active  Piety. 

1  LABORERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil ; 
The  dew  of  promise  from  tlie  skies 
Already  cheers  tlie  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

Where  mourning  hearts  dei)lore  ; 
Ajid  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 

3  Urge,  with  a  tender  zeal, 

The  erring  child  along 
Where  peaceful  congregations  kneel, 
And  pious  teachers  throng. 

4  Be  faith,  which  looks  above. 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest, 
And  WTap  the  Saviour's  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 

5  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 

That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil. 
And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toil. 

738.  C.  M.  W.V1T9. 

Kindness  to  the  Poor. 

1  now  blest  is  he  who  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands. 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need. 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  In  times  of  danger  and  distress. 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  slune, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
Ajiid  give  him  peace  divine. 

4  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
Sweet  peace  on  earth,  and  joys  above. 
Shall  be  his  sure  rewai-d. 


CHRISTIAN    ACTS    AND    EXERCISES. 

730.  L.  M.  Ch.  Psalmody 

Care  of  Widows  and  Orphans. 

1  THOU  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow; 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress ; 
The  husl)and  of  tlie  widow  tliou, 
The  lather  of  the  fatlierless. 

2  The  poor  are  thy  peculiar  care  ; 

To  thcin  thy  i>roiniscs  are  sure : 

Thy  girts  the  poor  in  spirit  shai-e  ; 

O,  may  we  al\va}s  tlius  be  poor. 

3  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fulfil, 

To  bear  each  otlicr's  burdens  here, 
Endure  and  do  thy  righteous  will, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 

4  Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow  ; 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress  ; 
The  husband  of  the  widow  thou, 
The  father  of  the  fatherless. 


T40.  S.  M.  Montgomery. 

Active  Effort  to  do  Good, 

1  SOW  in  the  mora  thy  seed ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed  ; 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ;  — 

2  And  duly  shall  appear, 

Li  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  tlie  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry,  *'  Harvest  home  ! " 
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741.  C.  M.  B.vi'.B.vui.n 
Syynpalhy  with  the  Afflicted. 

1  BLEST  is  tlie  man  whose  softeumg  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pam ; 
To  whom  the  su|)plicating  eye 
Is  never  raised  in  vain  ;  — 

ti  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warujthi 
A  In-other's  woes  to  feel, 
Ajid  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  lie  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief: 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  bruigs  unasked  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  m  a  foe. 

5  Himself,  through  Christ,  hath  mercy  found  — 

Free  mercy  from  above ; 
That  mercy  moves  him  to  fulfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

742.  C.    M.  DODUK.OC* 

Christian  Kiiidncss. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace 

All-powerful,  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  unage  of  thy  love. 

2  O,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  "Wlien  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  deep  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 
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4  So  Jesu3  looked  on  dyinj^  man, 

When  throned  above  the  skies, 
And,  in  the  Fatlier's  bosom  blest. 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  tlie  Savioiu-  flew 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
For  us  he  shed  his  pvecious  blood  - 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 


713.  C.  M.  B.rn^ 

Kindness  to  the  Afflicted. 

1  BRIGHT  Source  of  everlasting  love, 

To  thee  our  souls  v/e  raise, 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  riiy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray. 
And  kindly  checks  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  'Wliat  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord, 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
The  goodness  feeble  man  can  yield 
Extendetli  not  to  thee. 

4  To  scenes  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 

We'll  cheerfully  repair. 
And,  with  the  gifts  thy  hand  bestows. 
Relieve  the  sufferers  there. 

5  Th3  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy; 

The  orphan  shall  be  glad  ; 
And  himgering  souls  we'll  gladly  point 
To  Chi'ist,  the  living  bread. 

6  Thus  what  our  heavenly  Fatlier  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give  ; 
Thus  copy  him  who  lived  to  save, 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND  EXERCISES. 

744.  C.  M.  W.  Croswell 

Imitation  of  Christ's  Kindness. 

1  LORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 

By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make  ; 

Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  then*  reward. 

74*5.  8s   &   7s.  [Peculiar.]  Anon. 

Leaving  a  Portion  for  the  Poor. 

1  ■WIIEN  thy  har\'est  yields  tliee  pleasure, 

Thou  the  golden  sheaf  shalt  bind ; 
To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure 

Of  tlie  scattered  ears  behmd : 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

2  When  thine  olive-plants,  increasing. 

Pour  their  plenty  o'er  the  plain. 
Grateful  thou  shalt  take  the  blessing. 

But  not  search  the  boughs  agam : 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

3  When  thy  favored  vintage,  flowing, 

Gladdens  thine  autumnal  scene, 
0\vn  the  bounteous  hand  bestowing, 

But  the  vines  the  poor  shall  glean : 
So  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 
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746.  C.  M.  D-.ni.R.b-  y. 
Kindness  to  Christ's  Ihctfnen. 

[  JESUS,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Tliy  bounties  liow  complete! 
How  sliall  we  count  the  matchless  sum? 
How  pay  tlie  mighty  debt? 
t?  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  liglit 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine  ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Wlien  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace, 
And  wilt  confess  their  hmnblc  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  Li  them  thou  mayst  be  clothed,  and  fed, 

And  visited,  and  cheered  ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
Our  Saviours  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

We  in  thy  poor  would  see ; 
O,  rather  let  us  beg  our  bread, 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee. 

747.  C.  M.  Beddoxe 
Tender  Regard  for  the  Poor. 

1  HAPPY,  forever  happy  he 

Whose  heart  is  cleansed  from  sin  ; 
His  life  is  from  repi-oaches  free, 
His  conscience  is  serene. 

2  Remote  from  anger,  noise,  and  strife, 

Submissive  and  resigned. 

He  leads  a  holy,  peaceful  life, 

Is  loved  of  all  mankind. 

3  With  tender  pity  for  the  poor. 

He  heai's  their  plaintive  cries. 

And,  out  of  his  increasing  store, 

Their  urgent  want  supplies. 

4  In  siclcness  God  will  soothe  his  grief, 

And  be  his  constant  Friend  ; 

At  death  will  yield  him  kind  relief, 

And  cro^vn  his  jom-ney's  end. 
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748.  CM.  Srm.  OFTIIK  rSALMS 

Works  of  Piety  rewarded. 

\  HOW  blest  the  children  of  the  Lord, 
Who,  walking  in  his  sight, 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight. 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

Which  cannot  know  decay. 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour. 
Nor  spoiler  take  away. 

3  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spreudj 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomb. 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  lovo, 

Performed  tluough  Christ,  tlicir  L  nd, 
Forever  registered  above. 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 

740.  CM.  WArr-. 

TTie  Importance  and  Influence  of  Iaivc 

1  HAPPY  the  heai-t  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear : 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too  ; 
But  they  can  never  luve. 

4  ITiis  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
'TIS  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  brightest  realms  of  bliss, 
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7»10.  L.  M.  Watt^ 

Jilessedncss  of  the  RiglUeotis. 

1  BLF^ST  are  the  men  wliosc  mercies  movo 
To  acts  of  kindness  and  of  lovo ; 

From  Ciirist,  the  Lord,  shall  thoy  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

2  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean, 
Who  never  tread  the  ways  of  sin; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  seo 

A  God  of  spotless  purity. 
13  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing'  strife  ; 

They  shall  he  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 

The  sons  of  God  —  the  God  of  peace. 
4  Blest  are  the  faithful,  who  parttdcc 

Of  i)ain  anil  shniiie  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 

Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord  ; 

Eternal  lile  is  their  rewaid. 

751.  C.    M.  \VArr» 

Earthly  Pleasures  dangermis. 

1  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Shine  with  deceiving  light; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 
Where  we  possess  dehght. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  our  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  oiu-  blood, — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds 
And  leave  but  haM"  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  ! 
'Tis  there  the  warm  affections  m.ove, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food, 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 
39  393 


CHRISTIAN  ACTS   AND  EXERCISES. 

75S.  8s  &  4s.  Anos. 

Vanity  of  the   World. 

1  ALAS  !  how  poor  and  little  worth 
Are  all  those  glittering  toys  of  eaa'tii 

That  lure  us  here  !  — 
Dreams  of  a  sleep  that  death  must  break : 
Alas !  before  it  bids  us  wake, 

They  disappear. 

2  Wliere  is  the  strength  that  spunied  de<M\ , 
The  step  that  rolled  so  light  and  gay, 

The  heart's  blithe  tone? 
The  strength  is  gone,  the  step  is  slow, 
And  joy  grows  weariness  and  woe 

When  age  comes  on. 

3  Our  birth  is  but  a  starting-place ; 
Life  is  the  running  of  the  race, 

And  death  the  goal : 
There  all  those  glittering  toys  are  brouglit 
That  path  alone,  of  all  unsought. 

Is  found  of  all. 

4  O,  let  the  soul  its  slumbers  break. 
Arouse  its  senses,  and  awake 

Tc  see  how  soon 
Life,  like  its  glories,  glides  away, 
And  the  stern  footste])s  of  decay 

Come  stealing  on. 

7*13.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Fa\v(  Kii 

Hope  encouraged. 

1  O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  ? 

Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 
Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness; 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptations 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day. 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 
Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 

Thou  shalt  conquer, 
Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 
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3  Tliougli  ten  tliousiuid  ills  hcst-t  tlice, 

From  without  aiul  from  witliiu, 
Jesus  saith  lieMl  ne'er  forget  tliee, 
But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin; 

He  is  faiUiful 
To  perform  his  gracious  woril. 

4  Though  distresses  now  attend  tliee, 

And  thou  trcad'st  the  thorny  road, 
His  right  hand  sliall  still  defend  thee; 
Soon  he'll  bring  thee  Imme  to  (Jod : 

Tlierefore  jjraise  him, 
Praise  tlie  great  Redeemer'^  name. 

754.  C.  ftL  Watt: 

llianhfid  Acknoxoledi^mcnt  of  God's   (iuodneas. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord:  he  heard  my  crie3. 

And  jJitied  every  groan  : 
Long  as  1  live,  wiien  trou!)les  rhe, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  1  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  liis  ear, 

And  chased  my  grief  away : 

O,  let  my  heart  no  more  desi)air, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed  ; 

He  bade  my  pains  remove  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  Iiis  love. 

75«>.  L.  M.  w.M  1 

Folly  of  envying  the  Prosperity  of  Sintiers. 
1  LORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  1, 
To  mourn,  and  nuu-mur,  and  repuie, 
To  see  the  Ancked,  placed  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine ! 
•2  Rut,  O,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end ! 
Thy  faithful  word  hath  taught  me  su  I 
On  shpperj'  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 
3  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  deal-  to  purchase  \vith  my  blood  : 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

395 


CHR[STI.\.N    ACTS   AND  EXERCISES. 

706.  L.  M.  Watts 

7''nisting  in  God  in  Times  of  Despondency. 

1  MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord  ; 

But  I  will  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  T  addi'ess  his  throne  by  day, 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

3  I'll  chide  my  heart,  that  sinks  so  low ; 

Why  should  my  soul  indulge  in  grief? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too ; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 

4  O  God,  thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy ; 

Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  tJiy  heavenly  hill. 

?'»"5T.  C.  M.  DouijniiK.t 

Earthly  and  Heavenly  good  compared. 

1  THESE  mortal  joys,  how  soon  they  fiule  ' 

How  swift  they  pass  away  ! 
The  dying  flower  reclines  its  head, 
The  beauty  of  a  day. 

2  Soon  are  those  earthly  ti-easures  lost 

We  fondly  call  our  own ; 
Wc  scarcely  can  possession  boast, 
Before  we  find  them  gone. 

3  But  there  are  joys  which  cannot  die, 

With  God  laid  up  in  store, 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky, 
More  bright  than  golden  ore. 

4  Tiie  seeds  which  piety  and  love 

Have  scattered  here  below, 
hi  fair  and  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  hai*vests  grow. 
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758.  C.  M.  Watts 

Coldness  and  Inconstanoj  lamented. 
1   LONG  liavo  we  heard  the  joyful  sound 
or  tliy  salvation,  Lord; 
And  still  liow  weak  our  faitii  la  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 
•J  How  cold  and  feeble  is  our  love ! 
How  negligent  our  fear  I 
How  low  our  hope  of  joys  above  I 
How  few  affections  there ! 
'\  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 
To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  each  he;u"t, 
And  make  us  learn  thy  grace. 
4  Show  our  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high, 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

7«>0.  C.  M.  Newt..? 

Mourning  over  departed  Comforts. 

1  SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  i)ardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  Li  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  tlie  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shhie  ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  ; 
And  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 

O,  make  my  soul  thy  care : 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 

Let  me  tliat  mercy  share. 
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760.  C.  M.  Watts 

Support  in  God. 

1  O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
Ajid  our  eternal  home,  — 

2  Beneath  the  sliadow  of  thy  throne 

Tliy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  oui  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  die  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  Earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  tlie  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust,  — 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men ; " 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hojje  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


761.  S.  M.  Watts, 

God's  Favor  preferred  to  the  Prosperity  of  Sinners. 

1  LET  sinners  take  their  course. 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  tlie  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God, 
AVliile  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  tliy  holy  rod. 
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4  Because  tliey  dwell  at  ease 

And  no  Siid  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  leani  to  do  tliy  will. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares. 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word- 

()  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
'i'lie  children  of  his  love  ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  eaitldy  power  can  move. 

7^>'2.  C.    M.  Dol.I.RIliGE. 

Sickness  and  Recovery. 

1  '^TY  God,  thy  service  well  demands 

The  renuiant  of  my  days; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  })raise  ? 

2  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain, 
Wlien  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave, 
And  nature  sunk  witli  pain. 

3  I  calmly  bowed  my  fainting  head 

On  thy  dear,  faithful  breast, 
And  waited  for  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  i  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  tinith 
Which  made  salvation  mme. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  gi*ave, 

At  thy  command,  I  come ; 
Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  WTiere  thou  appointest  mine  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be  ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 
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763.  C.  M.  BoDtN's  Col 

Forgiveness  of  Enemies. 

1  «  FATHER,  forgive,"  the  Saviour  cried, 

Witli  his  expiring  breath, 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  his  death. 

2  Jesus,  this  wondrous  love  we  sing, 

x\nd  whilst  we  sing,  admire  ; 
Breathe  on  our  souls,  and  kuidle  there 
The  same  celestial  fu*e. 

3  By  thine  example  ev^er  swayed, 

We  for  our  toes  will  pray  ; 
With  love  their  hatred,  and  their  curse 
With  blessings,  will  repay. 

704.  C.  M.  Watts 

Beatific  Vision  of  Christ. 

1  FROM  thee,  O  God,  our  joys  shall  rise, 

And  run  eternal  rounds. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  our  souls 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
I  eave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  our  blessed  Savioiu-  rcigi.i, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
We'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  eveiy  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring. 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  sprmg. 

5  H&3te,  our  beloved,  bear  our  souls 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode  ; 
Haste,  for  our  spirits  long  to  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God. 
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7(»5.  C.    M.  I-AWCKTr 

Importance  of  Religion. 

1  RELIGION  is  the  diief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below  ; 
IMay  we  its  j^-eat  importance  learn, 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom  ; 
*Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  solenm  tomb. 

3  O,  may  our  hearts,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  our  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
And  be  our  stubborn  wills  subdued, 
His  goveniment  to  o^Cn. 

4  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 

Re  joined  with  godly  fear. 
And  all  our  conversation  prove 
Our  hearts  to  be  sincere. 

5  Let  lively  hope  our  souls  insi)ii-c  ; 

Let  warm  alTections  rise  ; 
And  may  we  wait  with  strong  desire 
To  mount  above  the  skies. 

766.  C.    M.  DODDRIDGK 

Benefits  of  Religion. 

1  0  HAPPY  Christian,  who  can  boast, 

"  The  Son  of  God  is  mine  "  ! 
Happy,  though  humbled  in  the  dust  — 
Rich  in  this  gift  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below, 

And  shall  forever  live ; 
Eternal  streams  from  Clmst  shall  flow, 
And  endless  vigor  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee ; 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny, 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath ; 
And,  taught  by  blest  experience,  own 
That  praise  can  live  in  death. 
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767.  S.  M.  Watts. 
Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth. 

1  COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  tlirone. 

2  The  son-ows  of  tlie  mind 

He  banished  from  the  place ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  i)leasm-es  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speitk  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immaniiel's  ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

768.  S.  M.  LuTH.  Col. 
Religion  a  Support  in  Life. 

\  WHEN  gloomy  thoughts  and  feai-s 
The  trembling  heart  invade, 
And  all  the  face  of  nature  wears 
A  universal  shade,  — 

2  Religion  can  assuage 

The  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
And  eveiy  fear  shall  lose  its  rage 
At  her  divine  control. 

3  Through  life's  bewildered  way, 

Her  hand  mierring  leads ; 
And  o'er  the  path  her  heavenly  ray 
A  cheerhig  lustre  sheds. 

4  When  reason,  tired  and  blind. 

Sinks  helpless  and  afraid, 
Thou  blest  supporter  of  the  mind, 
How  powerful  is  thme  aid ! 
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5  O,  let  US  feci  thy  power, 
And  tuu\  ihy  Hweel  relief, 
To  cheer  our  every  ^rlooniy  hour, 
AiiJ  calm  our  every  grief. 

7(»1>.  C.  M.  Pkatts  Cl 

Importance  of  Religion  to  Vie   Young. 

1  WHILE  in  the  teiuler  years  of  youth, 
hi  nature's  sniiliuj;  hfooiu, 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
Its  summons  to  the  tomb, — 

'■i  Remember  thy  Creator,  God; 
For  him  thy  [)0\vt'rs  employ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hop*', 
Thy  portion,  aiul  thy  joy. 

3  He  will  in  siifety  guide  thy  coui*se 
O'er  life's  uncertain  sea, 
And  bring  thee  to  that  peaceful  shore 
Where  happy  si)irits  be. 

770.  C.    M.  WATT3. 

Importance  of  Vie  Bible  to  the  Young. 

1  HOW  shall  the  young  secin-e  their  Iiearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  impaits 

To  keep  tlie  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day, 
And,  tlirough  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  us  truly  wise ; 

We  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
We  hate  our  oAvn  vain  tlioughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  O  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth : 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 
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771.  S.  M.  Fawcktt. 

The  Bible  the  Guide  of  the  Yoioig. 

\  WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue,* 
My  God,  to  thee  I  pray : 
O,  bring  nie  now,  while  1  am  young, 
To  tlice,  the  living  way. 

I  Miike  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3  INIy  heart,  to  folly  prone. 

Renew  by  power  divine  ; 
Unite  it  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  me  wholly  tlime. 

4  O,  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  tins,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  To  what  thy  laws  impart 

I5e  my  whole  soul  inclined : 
O,  let  them  dwell  within  my  Iieart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 


77S.  C.  M.  Ens.  Col 

Early  Piety. 

1  O,  IN  the  morn  of  life,  when  youth 

With  vital  ardor  glows. 
And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
That  beauty  can  disclose,  — 

2  Deep  m  thy  soul,  before  its  powers 

Ai'e  yet  by  vice  enslaved, 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
And  character  engraved ;  — 

3  Ere  yet  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud 

The  sunshine  of  thy  days, 
And  cares  and  toils,  in  endless  round. 
Encompass  all  thy  ways ;  — 
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4  J] re  yet  tliy  heart  the  woes  of  age, 

With  vain  regret,  deplore, 

And  sadJy  muse  on  former  joys, 

That  now  return  no  more. 

5  True  wisdom,  early  bought  and  gained, 

In  age  will  give  thee  rest ; 
O,  then,  improve  tlie  morn  of  life, 
To  make  its  evenuig  hlest 


773..  C.  M.  IliHKR. 

Early  Religion. 

1  13V  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  fair  the  lily  grows! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo  I  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heai-t,  with  inlluence  sweet, 
Is  upward  diawu  to  God. 

3  I5y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneatli  the  hill, 
Must  sliortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou  wlio  givest  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thme  own. 

774.  C.  M.  Cowptn 

Vouthful  Piety. 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  our  youth 
The  gift  of  savmg  grace, 
.'Vnd  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fi-uitful  place. 
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2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root, 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  O,  hear  hetimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love ; 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  For  you  tlie  public  prayer  is  made  ; 

O,  join  tlie  public  prayer: 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed  ; 

O,  shed  yom-selves  a  tear. 

5  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 

You  cannot  be  too  yomig  to  love 

That  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 


770.  C.    M.  LOQAN 

Early  Instruction. 

1  now  haj)py  is  the  child  who  hears 

Instruction's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  ! 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold. 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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770.  L.   M.  Watts. 

Rdigioui  Education. 

1  CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 

Your  parents'  hope,  your  jiarents' joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tonj^'ue  : 

Let  pious  thoughts  yoiu*  minds  employ. 

2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days. 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state. 
Restrain  your  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  siiints; 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries; 
lie  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
,     The  sous  of  violeuce  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts, 

God,  with  his  grace,  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparta, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears;  he  counts  their  groans; 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  m  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

7'77.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Union  Minstrel 

Children  exhorted. 

1  CHILDREN,  hear  the  melting  story 

Of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ; 
'Tis  the  Lord  of  life  and  gloiy : 
Shall  he  plead  ^vith  you  in  vaiii  ? 

O,  receive  him, 
And  salvation  now  obtain. 

2  Yield  no  more  to  sin  and  folly, 

So  displeasing  in  liis  si^ht : 

Josus  loves  the  pure  and  holy ; 

They  alone  are  his  delight ; 

Seek  his  favor, 
And  yoiu-  hearts  to  him  imite. 

407 


CHRISTIAN   ACTS   AND   EXERCISES. 

3  All  your  sins  to  him  confessing 
Who  is  ready  to  forgive, 
Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing  ; 
On  his  precious  name  believe  : 

He  is  waiting ; 
Will  you  not  his  grace  receive  ? 

778.  7s  &  6s.  •    S.  F.  Smith. 

Remember  thy  Creator. 

1  "REMEMBER  thy  Creator" 

While  youth's  fair  spring  is  bright, 
Before  thy  cares  are  greater, 

Before  conies  age's  night ; 
Wliile  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee, 

While  stars  the  darkness  cheer, 
Wliile  life  is  all  before  thee. 

Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

2  "  Remember  thy  Creator  " 

Ere  life  resigns  its  trust, 
Ere  sinks  dissolving  nature. 

And  dust  returns  to  dust ; 
Before  with  God,  who  gave  it, 

The  spirit  shall  appear : 
He  cries,  who  died  to  save  it, 

"  Thy  great  Creator  fear." 

779.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Joy  in  Heaven  for  a  repenting  Sinner. 

1  WllO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise, 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  penitent  retuni,  — 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 
The  fiiiit  of  his  etenial  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies, 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 
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7SO.  C.  M.  SKtA.uK 

TVie  Lost  found. 

I  O,  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 
WImmi  but  one  sinner  turns, 
AikI,  with  an  hunihle,  broken  heart. 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns  ! 

V!  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  Indow 
hi  soufjs  their  tongues  employ; 
Heyond  the  skies  the  tichuf^s  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

M  Well  pleaseil  the  Father  sees  and  hears 
The  conscious  sinner's  moan  ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  owiu 

4  Nor  anfrels  can  their  joys  contain. 
But  kindle  with  new  fire ; 
"The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  eing, 
Ai\d  stjike  the  sounding  lyre. 

781.  S.  M.  SwAir.. 

Joy  in  the  Conversion  of  Sinner$. 

1  WHO  can  forl)ear  to  sing, 

Who  can  refuse  to  ])raise. 
When  Zion's  high,  celestial  King 
His  savhig  power  displays?  — 

2  Wlien  sinners  at  his  feet, 

By  mercy  conquered,  fall  ? 
When  grace,  and  truth,  and  justice,  meet, 
And  peace  unites  them  all  ? 

S  Who  can  forbear  to  yiraise 
Our  high,  celestial  King, 
\Mien  sovereign,  rich,  redeeming  grac« 
Livites  our  tongues  to  sing  ? 

78S.  C.  M.  vva-1-.s. 

The  Change  effected  by  Grace. 
1   WHEN  (rod  revealed  his  gracious  name. 
And  changed  my  moiu-uful  state, 
My  raptm-e  seetned  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  aj>peare<l  so  great. 
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•2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change. 
And  did  thy  hand  confess; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  sti'ains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbors  cried, 

And  owned  tiiy  power  divine  ; 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  Tiie  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night, 
Make  droi)s  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight 

5  Let  those  who  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  hai-vesl  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  arc  great, 
And  shout  tlic  blessmgs  home. 

783.  6s    &    4s.  R.    PALMEa. 

Christ  our  Confidence. 

1  MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary : 

Saviour  divine. 
Now  hear  me  while  1  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O,  let  me,  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impait 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be  — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  1  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  tiu-n  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 
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4  When  nuls  lilb's  transient  drwin), 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Sliall  o'er  ine  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  dit^tre^^s  remove  ; 
O,  hear  me  sale  ahove, — 
A  ransomed  soul. 

784.  C.   M.  C.  Wi>. 

S'llf-  Consecration. 

1  ETERNAL  Father,  God  of  love, 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
Aiid  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  O,  let  us  be; 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved,  hy  \]:<  t 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 

And  be,  with  Christ  in  GocL 

785.  C.  M. 

Devoting  all  to  Christ. 

1  ETERNAL  Saviour,  God  of  love. 

Abused,  insulted  Friend, 
O,  from  thy  lofty  throne  above, 
Thy  saving  mercy  send. 

2  Here  lies  my  naked,  guilty  Jieart, 

Before  thy  piercing  eye  ; 
To  me  thy  healing  touch  impart ; 
O,  reach  me,  for  1  die. 

3  All  that  my  future  life  shall  know 

Of  love,  and  joy,  and  light. 
Shall  burn  for  thee,  and  shiiie  and  glow 
By  thine  effectual  might 

4  Thus  to  thy  claim  my  trembling  soul 

Her  sweet  submission  brings, 
Aiid  thus,  while  phanging  ages  roll, 
Shall  rest  beneath  thy  wings. 


THE  ciimicu. 


THE    CHURCH. 
786.  S.  M.  Wattb 

Gospel  Order. 

1  FAR  as  thy  name  is  known 

The  world  dechires  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  beibre  thy  tlirone, 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  tliy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  comisels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Survey  with  care  thine  holy  gromid, 
And  mark  the  building  well,— 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vo'vvs, 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent,  and  how  wise  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adonied  with  gold. 

()  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die — 
W^ill  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  oui-s  above  the  sky. 


787.  C.    M.  Watt* 

Christ  the  Foundation  of  his  Church, 

1  BEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone, 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 
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2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

Let  saints  adore  the  name  ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  Tlie  foolisli  builders,  scribe  and  priefel, 

Reject  it  witii  disdain  ; 
Yet  on  tJiis  rock  the  church  sliall  rest, 
And  envy  rage  m  vain. 

4  WJiat  tliough  the  gates  of  hell  withstood; 

Yet  must  tljis  building  rise  : 
'Tis  tliinc  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  \>on(h-ous  in  our  eyes 

788.  S.    M.  Dv>l«HT 

Attach  merit  to  t/ie  Church. 

1  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  ahodo, 
TJie  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

Q  I  love  tliy  church,  O  God  ; 

Iler  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

.')  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand,  from  every  snare  and  foe. 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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789.  CM.  Waith. 

The  general  Assembly  of  Saints. 

1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke  ;— 

2  But  we  now  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  great,  the  g-lorious  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight. 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven. 
And  God,  the  Judge,  who  doth  declara 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

Our  weary  souls  would  rest; 
The  man  who  dwells  where  Jesus  ia 
Must  be  forever  blest. 

700.  CM  Montgomery. 

Saints  on  Earth  and  iii  Heaven, 

1  IN  one  fraternal  bond  of  love. 

One  fellowship  of  mind. 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

2  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song  ; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

3  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 

Of  that  thrice  happy  whole. 
Derive  its  pulse  from  thee,  the  heart, 
Its  life  from  thee,  the  soul. 
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791.  C.  M.  c.  Wkm.kv 

One  Churdt. 

1  COMK,  let  us  join  our  friciuls  above, 

Who  have  olitained  the  ])rizc, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glor}'  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him ; 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream  — 
The  narrow  stream  —  of  deatli 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  conunand  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
Aiid  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 

Some  hapi)y  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6  O  Sa\iour,  be  our  constant  Guide  ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

703.  lis.      [Peculiar.]       A.n.'x. 

ITie  Chttrch  victorious. 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness  ; 

Awake,  for  thy  foes  shaM  oppress  thee  no  more : 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  daystar  of  gladneas ; 
Arise,  for  the  night  of  th)  soitow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes ;  but  the  \rm  that  subdued  tin m 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far ; 

»y  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  ll.ciii 
'"ain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  tunbrel  should  1  >r : 

Shout,  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee ; 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 
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703.  C.  M.  c.  Wkslet. 

The  Saints  above  and  below. 

1  HAPPY  tlie  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 

And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kmgdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads 

Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

794.  S.  M.  A^AT-t«, 

Safety  of  the  Church. 

1  now  honored  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand !  — 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell. 
While  walls,  of  strong  salvation  )i;!i.ii;', 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  th'  eternal  gates ; 

The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  tlat  obey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 

4  Here  taste  unmingled  joys. 

And  live  in  perfect  i^eace, 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah'ts  unu  ■  , 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  saints. 

And  banish  all  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
Eternal  as  his  yeais, 
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79.1.  8s,  7s  &,  4.  Rki.lt. 

God  the  Defence  qf  Zioru 

1  ZION  stands  witli  hills  surrounded  — 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine  : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Thouf^h  the  world  in  aims  combine  : 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  then'  own  to  cherish ; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  ibrth  more  briirht, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

Gk)d  is  with  thee  — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light 

796.  C.  M.  Bkodomk 

The  Church  triumphant. 

1  A  HOST  of  spirits  round  the  throne 

In  humble  posture  stand, 
On  eveiT  head  a  starry  crown, 
A  palm  in  every  hand. 

2  From  different  regions  of  the  gloU) 

These  happy  spirits  came  ; 
Li  Jesus'  blood  they  washed  their  roiK>. 
And  triumphed  m  his  name. 

3  One  glorious  body  now  they  nu  ke,  — 

More  glorious  far  their  Head ; 
Their  souls  to  rapturous  joys  awake ; 
Their  sorrows  all  are  fled. 

4  Without  a  jarring  note,  they  join 

In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 
And  to  the  sacred  Three  in  One 
Loud  hallelujahs  raise. 
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707.  S.  M.  A^iTTs. 

Sajety  of  the  Church. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  deliglitful  seat. 

2  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress  : 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
Tiirough  all  her  palaces  ! 

3  When  kings  against  her  joined, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  his  house  repair  ; 
We'll  call  to  mind  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


BAPTISM. 
798.  S.  M.         s.  F.  SMiTi. 

Baptism  into  Christ. 

1  WITH  willing  hearts  we  tread 

The  path  the  Saviour  trod  ; 
We  love  th'  example  of  our  Head, 
The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone. 

Our  hope  and  faith  rely, 
O  thou  who  didst  for  sin  atone. 
Who  didst  for  sinners  die. 
'^  We  trust  thy  sacrifice  ; 

To  thy  dear  cross  we  flee  ; 
O,  may  we  die  to  sin,  and  rise 
To  life  and  bliss  in  thee. 
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700.  L.    31.  BAinw.?. 

Imitalion  qf  Christ. 

1  COiME,  happy  souls,  adore  the  Laiuh, 
Who  loved  our  race  e'er  time  bcjran, 
Who  veiled  his  Godhead  in  our  clay, 
And  hi  ail  humble  manger  lay. 

2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led, 

To  mark  the  path  his  saints  should  tread  ; 
With  joy  they  trace  the  s^icreil  way, 
To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Baptized  by  John  in  Jordan's  wave, 
The  Saviour  Icll  his  watery  grave ; 
Heaven  o\med  the  deed,  approved  tlie  way, 
And  blessed  tiie  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  Come,  all  who  love  his  precious  name, 
Come,  tread  his  stej)?,  and  learn  of  him; 
Happy  beyond  expression  they 

Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

800.  C.  M.  Fhi.Lows 

Delight  in  Obedience. 

1  O  LORD,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile  ? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  smile  ? 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured. 

And  all  its  shame  despised? 
And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  O  Lord, 
With  thee  to  be  baptized  ? 

3  Didst  thou  the  great  example  lead, 

In  Jordan's  swelling  flood? 
And  shall  my  pride  disdain  the  deed, 
That's  worthy  of  my  God  ? 

4  O  Lord,  the  ardor  of  thy  love 

Reproves  my  cold  delays ; 
And  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thy  delightful  ways. 
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801.  C.  M.  Anon. 

Obedience  to  Christ. 

1  LORD,  I  am  tliine,  and  in  thy  aid 

I  place  my  fii-mest  trust : 
How  larffe  the  price  thy  love  has  paid 
For  vile,  polluted  dust ! 

2  In  thine  assemhly  now  I  stand ; 

My  vows  to  thee  I  bring, 
Obedient  to  thy  great  conunandj 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

3  I  stand  before  the  sacred  flood ; 

Thy  gracious  words  invite ; 
How  poor  an  offering,  O  my  God, 
1  make  thee  in  this  rite  ! 

4  Thine  ordinance,  great  Saviour,  bloss  ; 

Support  me  all  my  days ; 
May  1  each  gos])el  truth  confess, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  ways. 


S05J.  C.  M.  Bkd./.imk. 

Following  Christ. 

1   liURlED  beneath  the  yielding  wave 
The  great  Redeemer  lies; 
Faith  views  him  in  the  watery  grave, 
And  thence  beholds  him  rise. 

'2  Thus  do  his  ^viHing  saints,  to-day, 
Their  ardent  zeal  express, 
And,  in  the  Lord's  appointed  way, 
Fulfil  all  righteousness. 

3  With  joy  we  in  his  footsteps  tread, 

And  would  his  cause  maintain, — 
Like  him  be  numbered  with  the  dead, 
And  with  him  rise  and  reign. 

4  His  presence  oft  revives  our  hearts, 

And  di'ives  our  fears  away ; 
When  he  commands,  and  strength  impaitft, 
We  cheerfully  obey. 
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5  Now  we,  blest  Saviour,  would  to  ihcsj 
Our  gi'ateful  voices  raise  ; 
Washed  in  tlie  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Our  lives  shall  all  be  praise. 

803.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith 

Si  If- Consecration  in  Baptism. 

1  WHILE  in  tliis  sacred  rite  of  tliinc. 
We  yield  oiu-  s})irits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  divine, 
And  seal  the  cheerful  vow. 

"2  All  glory  be  to  Him  whose  life 
For  ours  was  freely  given, 
Who  aids  us  in  tlje  spirit's  strife, 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

3  To  thee  we  gladly  now  resign 

Our  life  and  all  our  powers; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine. 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 

4  O,  may  we  die  to  earth  and  sin. 

Beneath  the  mystic  flood ; 
And  when  we  rise,  may  we  begin 
To  live  Jinew  for  God. 

804.  L.   M.  Jvj)3on 

Christ's  Example. 

1  OUR  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave, 
And  meekly  sought  a  M'atery  grave: 
Come,  see  the  sacred  path  he  trod  — 
A  path  well  pleasing  to  our  God. 

3  His  voice  we  hear,  his  footsteps  trace, 
And  hither  come  to  seek  his  fiice, 
To  do  his  will,  to  feel  his  love, 
And  join  our  songs  with  songs  above. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb  divine ! 

Let  endless  glories  round  him  shine ; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  forever  reign, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain 
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805.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Baptism  an  Emblem. 

1  DO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord  ? 
JJaptized  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  off"  the  body  of  our  sin  ? 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
liaised  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  deatli ; 
So  from  the  gi*ave  did  Christ  arise, 
And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Within  our  mortal  flesh  again ; 
The  various  lusts  we  served  before 
Shall  have  domuiion  now  no  more. 

806.  8s  &  7s.  J.  Fawcett 

FoUoioing  Christ. 

1  HUMBLE  souls,  who  seek  salvation 

Thi-ough  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood, 
Hear  the  voice  of  revelation  ; 
Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod. 

2  Hear  the  blest  Redeemer  call  you ; 

Listen  to  his  heavenly  voice ; 
Dread  no  ills  that  can  befall  you. 

While  you  make  his  ways  your  choice. 

3  Plainly  here  his  footsteps  tracing, 

Follow  him  without  delay, 
Gladly  his  command  embracing; 
Lo !  your  Captaui  leads  the  way. 

807.  L.  M.  Junsow. 
Tlie  Holy  Spirit  invoked, 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  divine, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  shme, 
And  teach  our  hearts,  in  highest  strain, 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws, 
And  joyfully  embrace  thy  cause  ; 

We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  God.  for  sinners  slain. 
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3  We  sink  l)oneath  thy  mystic  flowl ; 
O,  Iwtlie  us  in  tliy  cleansing  blood; 
We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave, 
Witli  thee,  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

4  And  as  we  rise,  with  thee  to  live, 
O,  let  the  Holy  Spirit  give 

The  sealing  unction  I'roni  above, 
The  breath  of  lilc,  the  lire  of  love. 

808.  *  CM.  S.  F.  SM..n 

T7ie  emblematic  Dove, 

1  MEEKLY  in  Jordan's  holy  stream 

The  great  Rcileemer  bowed ; 
Bright  was  the  glory's  sacred  beam 
That  hushed  tlie  wondering  crowd. 

2  Thus  God  descended  to  approve 

The  deed  that  Christ  had  done  , 
Thus  came  the  emblematic  Dove, 
And  hovered  o'er  the  Sou. 

3  So,  bless6d  Spirit,  come  to-day 

To  our  baptismal  scene  : 
Let  t^'Jughts  of  earili  be  far  away, 
And  every  mind  serene. 

4  This  day  we  give  to  holy  joy; 

This  day  to  heaven  belongs  : 
Raised  to  new  lite,  we  will  em[)loy 
In  melody  our  tongues. 

809.  S.  M.  E.VG.  Bap.  C'.l 
Obeying  Christ. 

1  HERE,  Saviour  we  would  come, 

In  thine  appointed  way ; 
Obedient  to  thy  high  commands, 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  O,  bless  this  sacred  rite, 

To  bring  us  near  to  thee  ; 
Andrnay  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Om-  strength  shall  also  be. 
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810.  C.  M.  S.  K    SMn.i. 

Baptism  qf  Christ. 

1  HOW  calmly  wakes  the  hallowed  inoru ! 
How  tranquil  earth's  repose  !  — 
Meet  emblem  of  the  Sabbath  morn, 
When,  early,  Jesus  rose. 

•^  How  fair,  along  the  rippling  wave, 
The  radiant  light  is  cast !  — 
A  symbol  of  the  mystic  grave 
Through  which  the  Saviour  passed. 

\i  Around  this  scene  of  sacred  love 
The  peace  of  heaven  is  shed ; 
So  came  the  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  on  Jesus'  head, 

4  Lord,  meet  us  in  this  path  of  thine  ; 
We  come  thy  rite  to  seal ; 
Move  o'er  the  waters.  Dove  divine, 
And  all  thy  grace  reveal. 

811.  C.  M.  Esq.  Bap.  Cm 

Baptism  an  Act  qf  Worship 

1  TIS  God  the  Father  we  adore 
In  this  baptismal  sign  ; 
'TIS  he  whose  voice  on  Jordan's  short" 
Proclaimed  the  Son  divine. 

il  The  Father  owned  him;  let  our  brrnt!!. 
In  answering  praise,  ascend, 
As  in  the  image  of  his  death 
We  own  our  heavenly  Friend 

',\  We  seek  the  consecrated  grave 
Along  the  path  he  tiod  : 
Receive  us  in  the  hallowed  wave, 
Thou  holy  Son  of  God. 

4  Let  earth  and  heaven  our  zeal  rccon!, 
And  future  witness  bear, 
That  we  to  Zion's  mighty  Lord 
Our  full  allegiance  swear 
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5  O  that  our  conscious  souls  may  own, 

With  joy's  serene  survey, 
•  Inscribed  upon  his  judgment  throne, 
The  transcript  of  this  day. 

>i|3.  C.  M.  J.  Rvr.*.M) 

irmder  me  not. 

1  IN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  journey  I'll  pursue  ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints, 
For  I  nuist  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

I'll  follow  where  he  goes ; 
"Iluider  me  not,"  shall  he  my  cr}', 
Though  earth  and  hell  ojjpose. 

3  Through  duties,  and  through  trials  too, 

I'll  ^o  at  his  command; 
"  Hinder  me  not ; "  ibr  I  am  bound 
To  my  Inunanuel's  lantL 

4  And,  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  he, — 
'■'  Hinder  me  not ; "  come,  welcome,  deatli ; 
ril  gladly  go  with  thee. 


ol«5«  L.  M.  Bi:;ddome 

Cordial  Obedience. 

1  BLEST  Saviour,  we  thy  will  obey : 

Not  of  constraint,  but  with  delight. 
Thy  senants  liither  coriie  to-day, 
To  honor  thine  appointed  rite. 

2  Descend,  descend,  celestial  Dove, 

On  these  dear  followers  of  the  Lord ; 
Exalted  Head  of  all  the  clim-ch, 
Thy  promised  aid  to  them  afford. 

3  Let  faith,  assisted  now  by  signs, 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  ex|)lore ; 

And,  washed  in  thy  redeeming  blood, 

Let  them  depart,  and  sin  no  more. 
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814.  H.  M.  Fellows. 

The  Holy  Spirit  sought. 

1  DESCEND,  celestial  Dove, 

And  make  thy  presence  kno^vn ; 
Reveal  our  Saviour's  love. 

And  seal  us  for  thine  own : 
Unblest  by  tliee,  I  Nor  can  we  e'er 

Our  works  are  vain ;  |  Acceptance  gain. 

2  Wlien  our  incarnate  God, 

The  sovereign  Prince  of  light. 
In  Jordan's  swelling  flood 

Received  the  holy  rite, 
In  open  view  I  And,  dove-like,  flew 

Thy  form  came  down,  |  The  King  to  crown. 

3  Continue  still  to  shine. 
And  fill  us  with  thy  fire : 

ordinance  is  thine ; 
thou  our  souls  inspire  : 
Thou  wilt  attend      I  "  Till  time  shall  end," 
On  all  thy  sons :       j  Thy  promise  runs. 

815.  8s,  7s  &  4.         S,  S.  Cutting. 

Christian  Ptofession. 

1  GRACIOUS  Saviour,  we  adore  thee ; 

Purchased  by  thy  precious  blood, 
We  present  ourselves  before  thee, 
Now  to  walk  the  narrow  road  : 

Saviour,  guide  us  — 
Guide  us  to  our  heavenly  home. 

2  Thou  didst  mark  our  path  of  duty ; 

Thou  wast  laid  beneath  the  wave  ; 
Thou  didst  rise  in  glorious  beauty 
From  the  semblance  of  the  grave  ; 

May  we  follow 
In  the  same  delightful  way. 

880.  L.  M.  Brddome. 

Spiritual  Blessing  desired. 
1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  move, 
That  we,  through  energy  divine. 
May  have  the  substance  with  the  sign. 
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2  All  ve  that  love  Immanucl's  uanie, 
Ana  long  to  feel  th'  increasing  flame. 
Tis  you,  ye  children  of  the  light, 
The  Spirit  and  tJic  bride  in\ite. 


817.  8s,    73    &    4.  J.    K.   G.LRS 

Buried  tcith  Christ  by  liaptifm. 

1  THOU  hast  said,  exalted  Jesus, 

"Take  thy  cross  and  follow  me  ;" 
Shall  the  word  wiili  terror  seize  us  ? 
Shall  we  from  the  burden  flee  ? 

Lord,  ril  take  it. 
And,  rejoicing,  follow  thee. 

2  While  this  liquid  tomb  surveying, 

Emblem  of  my  Saviour's  grave, 
Shall  1  shun  its  brink,  beti-aying 
Feeling?  worthy  of  a  slave? 

No!  ril  enter: 
Jesus  entered  Jordan's  wave. 

3  Blest  the  sign  which  thus  reminds  me, 

Saviour,  of  thy  love  for  me ; 
But  more  blest  the  love  that  binds  me 
In  its  deathless  bonds  to  thee  : 

O,  what  pleasure, 
Bm^ed  with  my  Lord  to  be ! 

4  Should  it  rend  some  fond  connection. 

Should  I  suffer  shame  or  loss, 

Yet  the  fragrant,  blest  reflection, 

I  have  been  where  Jesus  was. 

Will  revive  me 
\Vhen  1  faint  beneath  the  cross. 

5  Fellowship  v^^th  him  possessing. 

Let  me  die  to  earth  and  sin ; 
Let  me  rise  t'  enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  the  faithful  soul  shall  win  • 

May  I  ever 
Follow  where  my  Lord  has  been. 
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818.  S.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 
llie  Baptism  of  Christ. 

1  DO^\TV  to  the  sacred  wave 

Tlie  Lord  of  life  was  led ; 
And  he  who  came  our  souls  to  save 
In  Jordan  bowed  his  head. 

2  He  taught  the  solemn  way ; 

He  fixed  the  holy  rite  ; 
He  bade  his  ransomed  ones  obey, 
And  keep  the  path  of  light 

3  Blest  Saviour,  we  will  tread 

Li  thy  appointed  way ; 
Let  glory  o'er  these  scenes  be  shed, 
And  smile  on  us  to-day. 

819.  8s  &  7s.  Fellows. 
Following  Christ. 

1  JESUS,  mighty  King  in  Zion, 

Thou  alone  our  Guide  shalf  be : 
Thy  commission  we  rely  on ; 
We  would  follow  none  but  thee. 

2  As  an  emblem  of  thy  passion. 

And  thy  victory  o'er  the  grave, 

We,  who  know  thy  great  salvation, 

Are  baptized  beneath  the  wave. 

3  Fearless  of  the  world's  despising. 

We  the  ancient  path  pursue. 
Buried  with  our  Lord,  and  rising 
To  a  life  divinely  new. 

820.  L.  M.  S.  P.  Un.u. 

Invocation. 

1  COME,  saints,  adore  your  Saviour,  God, 

Who  led  your  willing  footsteps  here; 
Walk  m  the  blessed  paths  he  trod, 
Nor  duty  di*ead,  nor  danger  fear. 

2  Come,  sacred  Dove,  in  peace  descend, 

As  once  thou  didst  on  Jordan's  wave ; 
Now  with  this  scene  thine  influence  blend, 
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8^1.  S.    AL  L.    11.    SiGOlRMlT. 

Delight  in  Obedience. 
J  SAVIOUR,  thy  law  we  love, 
Thy  pure  example  Uess, 
And,  Willi  a  firm,  unwavering  zeuj, 
^^  ould  ill  tliy  footsteps  press. 

2  Not  to  tlie  fiery  pains 

By  which  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Not  to  the  scourge,  the  thorn,  tlie  cioss, 
Our  favored  feet  are  led ;  — 

3  But,  at  this  peaceful  tide, 

Assembled  in  thy  fear, 
The  homage  of  obedient  lieaits 
We  humbly  offer  here. 

8'2*3.  C.  M.  DoDmuDoi. 

Christians  buried  and  risen  with  Christ. 

1  BAPTIZED  hito  our  Saviour's  death, 

Our  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  our  Lord  we  live  anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

2  There,  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 

Enthroned  divinely  fair. 
Yet  owns  himself  our  Brother  still, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

3  Rise  fi-om  these  earthly  trifles,  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Above  oiu-  choicest  treasure  lies,  — 
And  be  om-  hearts  above. 

4  But  earth  and  sin  will  draw  us  down, 

When  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
Lord,  send  thy  strong,  attractive  power 
To  fix  oui'  souls  on  high. 

8Q3.  C.    M.  E>-G.  Bap.  Col 

Separation  from  the  World. 
1  O  LORD,  we  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
W^ith  joy  thy  cause  maintain  ; 
Like  Jesus  nmiibered  with  the  dead, 
Like  hira  we  rise  and  reign. 
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2  Down  to  the  hallowed  grave  we  go. 

Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
Tis  thus  the  world  around  shall  know 
We're  buried  with  tlie  Lord. 

3  Tis  thus  we  bid  its  pomps  adieu, 

And  boldly  venture  in : 
O,  may  we  rise  to  live  anew, 
And  only  die  to  sin. 


8S4.  C.  M.  Jas.  Newtok. 

4/?er  Baptism. 

1  LET  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those, 

Who,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  then-  Lord. 

2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance. 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way 
Find  all-sufficient  grace. 

3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove  — 
Pnrtakei*s  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 

835.  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Vows  recognized, 

1  *T1S  done ;  the  gi-eat  transaction 's  done  ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  1  followed  on. 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 

2  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest  • 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part ; 
Here  heavenly  pleasm*es  fill  my  breast. 

3  High  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solenm  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
rill  in  life's  latest  hour  1  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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sue.  L.  M.  Kkllf. 

Receiving  Meiubers, 

1  COME  in,  tliou  bloss^'d  of  tlic  Lord ; 

O,  come  in  Jesus'  precious  name  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Thy  name,  'tis  hoped,  already  stands 

Within  the  book  of  life  alwve ; 
And  now  to  thine  we  join  our  hands, 
In  token  of  Iraternal  love. 

3  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford 

We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

4  And  wlule  we  pass  tliis  vale  of  tears. 

Well  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
WeUI  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brotlier's  case  our  own. 

5  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love ; 
O,  may  we  all  together  meet 
Ai'ound  the  throne  of  God  above. 


8l27.  C.  M.  Montgomery. 

A   Welcome  to  FeUowship. 

1  COME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Loid: 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  tliou : 
We  welcome  thee  w  ith  wann  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless, 

The  heavenly  bread  we  break,  — 
Our  Saviour^s  blood  and  righteousness,  — 
Free]/  with  us  partake. 
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4  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 

Thy  portion  shall  be  ours ; 
Christians  their  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

5  Come  witli  us ;  we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  God  to  us  hath  done ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood, 
Wliose  faith  the  victoiy  won. 

0  And  wJien,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 
As  stai-  by  star  grows  dim, 
IMay  cacli,  translated  into  day. 
Be  lost,  and  found  in  him. 


838.  L.  M.  Neavtox. 

On  receiving  new  Members. 

1  KINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 

A  heai'ty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  MayHe,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  his  good  Si)irit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet. 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

J3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  us. 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said, 
And  suffered,  for  us  here  below, 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

3  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore, 
And  long  to  see  the  gloiious  day. 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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8*-iO.  L.  M.  Bii.iH-wr 

Admission  of  Members. 

1   I5KLIKVING  souls,  of  Christ  beloved, 
\N  lio  liuve  yourselves  to  liini  resigned, 
Your  faith  and  practice,  both  upprovcrd, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  shall  fuid. 

'2  Now  saved  from  sin  and  Satan's  wiles, 
Though  by  a  scorning  world  abhoircd, 
Now  share  with  us  llie  Saviour's  smiles  ; 
Conje  in,  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord. 

3  In  fellowship  we  join  our  hands, 

And  you  an  invitation  give  ; 
Unite  with  us  in  siicred  bands; 
The  pledges  of  our  love  receive. 

4  Do  Thou,  who  art  the  church's  Head, 

This  union  with  thy  blessing  crowii  ; 
Aud  still,  O  Lord,  revive  the  dead, 

Till  thousands  more  thy  name  shrdl  own. 

830.  C.  M.  Hii,j,oMf . 

TTie  Pledge  of  Fidelity. 

1  YE  men  and  angels,  witness  now,  — 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  liLm  we  make  our  solemn  vow,  — 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break,  — 

2  Tliat,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strengtii, 

But  on  his  grace  rely ; 
May  he,  with  our  returning  wants, 
AH  needful  aid  supply. 

4  O,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways  ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praiso. 
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THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 

831.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Lord's  Supper  iiistituted. 

1  "nVAS  on  tliat  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes,  — 

2  Before  tlie  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake ; 
What  love  tlirough  all  his  actions  ran  ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food;" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine  ; 
"  'Tis  the  new  covenant  m  my  blood." 

i  "Do  this,"  he  cried,  "till  time  shall  end, 
In  memorj'  of  your  dying  Friend  ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  depai-ted  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 


832.  S.   M.  Watts, 

Communion  with  Christ. 

1  JESUS  invites  his  sauits 

To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Comnmnion  widi  their  Lord. 

2  This  holy  bread  and  >vine 

Maintain  our  faulting  breath, 
By  miion  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  deatli. 
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3  Let  all  our  powers  l>o  joined 
His  ijlorious  name  to  raise  ; 
Let  holy  love  fill  every  mind, 
Aiid  every  voice  be  pi-aise. 

S33  L.  M.  Watts 

ChrisCs   Compassion  cthbrated. 

I   OUR  spirits  join  to  praise  the  Lamb ; 

0  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move 
In  strains  immortal  as  his  name, 

And  melting  as  his  dying  love  ! 

'2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ? 

The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  bin  bre&lh, 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  the  ground. 
To  raiisom  guilty  worms  from  death. 

3  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 
To  speak  comj)assion  so  divine; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  tliine. 

834.  L.  M.  Watte 

Consecration  in   Vino  of  the  Cross. 

1  ^VHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 

On  wliich  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  poiu-  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

1  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  fi-om  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  all  the  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  di^ane. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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835.  C.  M.  W..TT9 

The  Gospel  Feast. 

1  now  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  wilhin  the  doors, 
While  everlastiiiif  Love  displays 
The  choicest  ol'  her  stores ! 

2  While  all  our  heartP,  and  every  song, 

Jom  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  tlvuikful  tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  was  1  a  guest  ? 

3  "  Wliy  was  1  made  to  hear  thy  /oice 

And  enter  while  tliere's  room, 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come?" 

4  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God ; 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  tliy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

0  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul, 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

836.  L.  M.  Watts 

Sufferings  and  Exaltation  of  Christ^ 

1  NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood, 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry : 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 


llJhi   LOUD'S   SUITER. 

837.  C.  M.  J.  Stevnktt. 

IlumbU  Commimion. 

1  LORD,  at  tliy  Uible  we  behold 

Tlie  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  we 
Should  fmd  a  welcome  place  ;  — 

2  We,  who  are  all  defiled  with  sin, 

Aiid  rebels  to  our  God  ; 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trajnpled  on  his  blood. 

13  What  strange,  6uq)rising  grace  is;  tins, 
That  we,  so  lost,  have  room! 
Jesus  our  wear}'  souls  invites, 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 

4  Ye  samts  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven, 
Join  all  your  sacred  powers: 
No  theme  is  like  redeemuig  love ; 
No  Savioiu-  is  like  ours. 

«3H.  C.   M.  Watts. 

TTie  new  Covenant  scaled. 

1  "  THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
Shall  stand  forever  good," 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  tlie  gi^ace  with  blood. 

'2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name  ; 
I  seal  the  promise  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  ovm, 

AVliich  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4  The  light  and  sti-ength,  the  pardonmg  grace, 

And  glorj',  shall  be  nune : 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers,  are  thine. 
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839.  C.  M.  S.  Stknnett 
The  Body  and  Blood  of  Christ. 

1  HERE  at  thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 

To  feed  on  food  divine  : 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 
Thy  precious  blood  tlie  wine. 

2  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow : 

O,  what  delightful  food ! 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  good. 

3  Deep  was  the  suffering  he  endured 

Upon  th'  accursed  tree  ; 
"  For  me,"  each  welcome  guest  may  say, 
"  'Twas  all  endured  for  me." 

4  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free  — 

Dear  Saviour,  so  divine : 
Well  thou  mayst  claim  that  heart  of  me. 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine. 

840.  C.  M.  WArrs. 
Christ's  Compassion. 

1  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  This  was  comi)assion  like  a  God, 

That,  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

3  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord* 

841.  C.  M.  Pratt's  Coi.. 
Mourning  and  Rejoicing. 

1  PREPARE  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross. 
Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced,  — 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 
438 


THK    LOKDS   PL'TPER. 


While  tlius  we  mourn,  we  would  njoice  ; 

Aiid,  as  lliy  cross  we  sec, 
Let  each  exchiini,  in  faith  and  hope, 

«  The  Saviour  died  for  nie  ! " 


84^.  C.  M.  B.  W.  NoEi 

Remembering  Christ. 

1  IF  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie;  — 
If  tender  tiioughts  within  us  ''vjni 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ;  - 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  accents  leli 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
And  save  from  endless  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  his  anguished  soul  smvoyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  Hoc, 
What  love  his  latest  words  dis()lay(Ml  I  — 
"Meet  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee  !  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

The  griefs  which  thou  didst  beai'l 
O  memor}',  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 


843.  lis.  E.  Y.  Ri-y^K. 

Remembering  Christ. 

'  DO  this,"  and  remember  the  blood  that  was  shetl. 
Ere  Calvar}''s  Victim  to  slaughter  was  led, 
When,  sad  and  forsaken,  the  garden  alone 
Gave  ear  to  his  sorrow,  and  echoed  his  moaiu 

Remember  the  conflict  ^vith  insult  and  scorn, 
The  robe  of  derision,  the  chaplet  of  thorn, 
The  sin-cleansing  fountain  that  streamed  from  his  sid*:, 
When,  "  Father,  forgive  them,"  he  uttered,  and  died. 

Remember  that  Victor  o'er  death  and  the  grave : 
He  hveth  forever,  his  people  to  save : 
O,  take  with  thanksgiving  this  pledge  of  his  love,  — 
The  foretaste  of  rapture  eternal  above. 
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844.  Lu  M.  Krishna  Pal. 
Renumbering  Christ. 

1  O  THOU,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  son-ows  bore ; 
Let  every  idol  be  forgot ; 

But,  O  my  soul,  forget  him  not 

2  Renounce  thy  works  and  ways,  with  grief, 
And  fly  to  this  divine  relief; 

Nor  Him  forget,  who  left  his  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  his  own. 

3  Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
»        In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine  : 

And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 

Such  charms,  such  matcldess  chaiins,  forget**' 

4  O,  no ;  till  life  itself  depart. 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heart ; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  tlie  skies. 

845.  L.  M.  Waiis. 

The  Memorials  of  Grace. 

I  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 

Where  om*  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 

To  tlu-ust  om-  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

'i  He  knows  what  wandering  heai-ts  we  havo, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 
And,  to  refiresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

r]  Let  sinful  joys  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem, 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him, 

4  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 
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846.  C.  M.  WAUliAn 
Kemembtring   Christ. 

1  REMEMBER  thee,  redeeming  Lord  ! 

While  Memory  hoMs  her  jthire, 
Can  we  forget  the  Prince  of  hfe, 
Who  saves  us  by  his  grace  ? 

2  Tlie  Lord  of  Hfe,  witli  glory  crowned, 

On  heaven's  exalted  throne, 
Remembers  those  for  wliom,  on  eait}i. 
He  heaved  his  dying  groan. 

.'J  His  glory  now  no  tongue  of  man 
Or  seraph  bright  ran  toll : 
Yet  'tis  the  chiet'of  all  his  joys 
Tliat  souls  are  saved  from  hell. 

4  For  tins  he  came  and  dwelt  on  earth ; 

For  this  his  life  was  given  ; 
For  this  he  fouijlit  and  vanquished  deatit , 
For  tiiis  he  pleads  in  heaven. 

5  Joui,  all  ye  saints  beneath  the  sky, 

Your  grateful  praise  to  give  ; 
Sing  louil  hosannas  to  the  Lord, 
\Vho  died  that  you  might  live. 

847.  7s.  COKKRR. 

lite  Body  and  Blood  of  Christ. 

1  BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 

Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  tliis  true  and  living  bread. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 
To  tliy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died, 
Lord  of  life,  O,  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee. 
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S48.  C.  M.  K  Taylor. 

Christian  Fellowship. 

1  O,  HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love. 

Let  strife  aiid  hatred  cease, 
And  every  heart  harmonious  move, 
And  every  thought  be  peace. 

2  Not  here,  where,  met  to  thhik  on  Him 

Wliose  latest  thoughts  were  ours, 
Shall  mortal  passions  come  to  dim 
The  prayer  devotion  pours. 

3  No,  gracious  Master,  not  in  vain 

Thy  life  of  love  hath  been ; 
The  peace  thou  gav'st  may  yet  remain, 
Though  thou  no  more  art  seen. 

4  "Thy  kingdom  come:"  we  watch,  wo  wait 

To  hear  thy  cheering  call, 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate, 
And  God  be  all  in  all. 


849.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Enjoyment  in  the  Service. 

1  FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  O,  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire  : 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fare  ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are ! 
Ne'er  did  the  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  ! 
Iti  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  ; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored, 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 
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MO.  C.  M.  Anus 

Coming  to  the   Tabic  of  the  Lard. 

1  LET  vain  pursuitij  and  vain  desires 

lie  kinished  from  the  lieuit, 
The  Saviour'd  love  lill  every  breast, 
And  light  and  life  impart 

2  He  knew  how  frail  our  nature  is, 

Our  souls  how  apt  to  slniy  ; 
How  much  we  need  his  gracious  help 
To  keep  us  in  the  way ! 

3  These  faithful  pledges  of  liia  love 

His  mercy  did  onlaui, 
To  bring  refreslim»Mit  to  our  souls, 
And  laith  and  hope  sustain. 

4  Since  such  his  condescending  grace. 

Let  us,  with  hearts  sincere, 
Obedient  to  his  holy  will, 
His  table  now  draw  near. 

5  And  while  we  join  to  celebrate 

The  suflerings  of  our  Lord, 
May  we  receive  new  grace  and  power, 
'V  obey  his  holy  worcL 

851.  C.  M.  Scotch  C' 

Praise  to  Christ. 

1  TO  Him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
And  washed  us  in  his  blood. 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God,  — 

'4  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love. 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above. 
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MISSIONS. 

8*"55j.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Tlie  great  Commission. 

1  "GO,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  tlic  Lord: 

"  Bid  tlic  whole  earth  my  grace  receive : 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemned  who'll  not  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known  ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gosi)el  true, 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
I5y  all  the  won<lers  yc  shall  do. 

3  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands; 
1  can  destroy,  and  1  delend." 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode : 
They  to  the  faithest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

^Ja.  L.  M.  Watts 

Universal  Reign  of  Christ. 

1  GREAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  ol>ey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son  ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  liis  throne. 

2  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mo\vn. 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down  ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  liills. 

'i  The  lieathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  fii-st  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

4  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  imkno>vii. 
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M4.  L.  M.  Wat  IS. 

Chrut's  Kingdom  among  the  Gentilts. 

1  JESUS  shall  rei{^n  wliere'er  tlic  sun 
Does  liis  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  sii-etcli  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  he  made, 
And  endless  p^;li!^es  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

')  lVo])le  and  realms  of  eveiy  tongue 
J)well  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
An«l  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 
The  joyful  prisoner  bursts  his  chains; 
The  weary  fuid  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honoi-s  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
Alia  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

855.  L.  M.  VoKE. 

Missions  to  the  Heathen. 
\  BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  gi-ateful  heart, 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part ; 

Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  tiiumphs  of  oiu-  King. 

3  Our  hearts  exuJt  in  songs  of  praise, 
That  we  have  seen  these  latter  days. 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne. 

4  ^\^lere'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise, 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sovereign  grace  be  formed  anew. 
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8oG.  S.  M.  Eno.  Epis.  Coi. 

Prayer  for  the  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1  O  GOD,  to  earth  incline, 

With  mercies  from  above. 
And  let  thy  presence  round  us  shuie, 
With  beams  of  heavenly  love. 

2  Through  all  the  earth  below 

Thy  ways  of  grace  proclaim, 

Till  distant  nations  hear  and  know 

The  Saviour's  blessed  name. 

3  Now  let  the  world  agree 

One  general  voice  to  raise, 
Till  all  mankind  present  to  thee 
Their  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

4  O,  let  the  nations  round 

Their  cheei-ful  powers  employ, 
And  eiu'th's  far-distant  coasts  resound 
With  shouts  of  sacred  joy. 

5  Then  earth,  thy  grace  confessed. 

Shall  pour  its  fruits  abroad ; 
By  thee  thy  numerous  church  be  blest, 
O  Lord,  our  gracious  God. 

6  Thy  blessing  shall  extend. 

Thy  saving  grace  aj)pear. 
And  all,  to  earth's  remotest  end, 
The  Lord  our  Saviour  fear. 


857.  L.  M.  Ano.v 

DiviTie  Power  supplicated. 

1  AWAKE,  all-conquering  Arm,  awake, 
And  Satan's  mighty  empire  shake ; 
Assert  the  honors  of  tliy  tlirone. 

And  make  this  ruined  world  thy  own. 

2  Thme  all-successful  power  display  ; 
Convert  a  nation  in  a  day ; 

Until  the  universe  shall  be 
J5ut  one  great  temple.  Lord,  for  thee. 
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858.  C.  M.  LvTK. 

Priiycr  for  the  Church. 

1  BE  merciful  to  us,  O  God ; 

Upon  diy  people  sliiue  ; 
And  spread  Ujv  saving  truth  abroad, 
Till  all  tliat  live  be  tliine. 

2  Give  light  and  comfort  to  thine  own ; 

And  let  tliat  light  extend 
Till  thy  prevailing  name  be  known 
To  earth's  remotest  end 

3  Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord ; 

Let  all  their  homage  bring ; 

From  sea  to  sea  be  Uiou  adored, 

Redeemer,  J  udge,  and  King. 

S59.  S.  M.  Village  Hymk: 

Prayer  for  Vu    World. 

1  O  GOD  of  sovereign  grace, 

We  bow  before  thy  throne. 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race. 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

The  knowleilge  of  thy  ways. 

And  let  all  lands  witli  joy  record 

The  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

860.  L.  M.  sli>.v. 

Prayer  for  the  Display  of  Power, 

1  ARISE  in  all  thy  splendor,  Lord ; 
Let  power  attend  thy  gracious  word ; 
Unveil  the  beauties  of  thy  face. 
And  show  tlie  glories  of  thy  grace. 

2  DifRise  tliy  light  and  truth  abroad. 
And  be  tJiou  known  tli'  almighty  God ; 
Make  bare  thine  arm,  thy  power  display. 
While  truth  and  grace  tliy  sceptre  sway. 

3  Send  forth  thy  messengers  of  peace  ; 
Make  Satan's  reign  and  empire  cease , 
Let  thy  salvation,  Lord,  be  kno^vn. 
That  all  the  world  thy  power  may  own. 
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801*  L.  M.  Border's  Coi, 

Divine  Power  aupphcated. 

_  ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ; 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake ; 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  1  am  Jehovah,  God  alone : " 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confoundi 
^\nd  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come; 

O,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
Soon  may  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name  : 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


862.  C.  M.  w.  Wakm 

Prayer  for  the  Success  of  the  Gospel. 

1  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Aj'c  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  gi-eater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Ai-e  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  O,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  sprea<l 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  eveiy  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 


MISSIONS. 
803.  H.     M.  \lLL.\CF    MYMSj 

Prayer  for  Uu  Heathen. 

1  SOVEREIGX  of  worlds  al)Ove, 

And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love, 

Thy  power  and  mercy,  show: 
Tulfil  thy  word  ;  I  Let  heathen  live, 
Thy  Spirit  give ;    |  And  praise  the  Lord. 

2  Few  ha  the  yeai's  that  roll 

Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 
The  travail  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviour  see : 

0  God  of  grace,  I  Fill  earth  with  joy. 
Thy  power  eni])loy ;  |  And  heaven  with  prais«. 

864:.  C.    M.  Gibbons. 

Prayer  for  Vie  Success  of  Mixsiont. 

1  LOUD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

Armed  with  thy  Spirit's  power : 
Ten  tliousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  savuig  liour. 

2  Beneath  the  hifluence  of  thy  grace 

The  barren  wastes  shall  rise, 
With  sudden  greens  and  fruits  arrayed, 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root 

In  each  regenerate  heart  ; 
Shall  in  a  gi-owth  divine  arise, 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart. 

4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  stretch 

Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war. 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

5  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait ;  those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold  ; 
Fly  swifter,  sim  and  stars,  and  brmg 
This  promised  age  of  gold. 

6  "  Amen,"  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  C17 ; 
«  Amen,"  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Uimumbered  choirs  reply. 
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H0»5,  L.  5L  Pkatt  9  Cot. 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds,  display  thy  power 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  lioiu-: 

O,  bid  the  moriiing  star  arise ; 
O,  point  the  hcatlieii  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
In  western  wilds  and  eastern  plains ; 
Far  let  the  gospel's  sound  be  known ; 
Make  thou  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice , 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice : 
Dispel  the  gloom  of  heathen  night ; 

Bid  eveiy  nation  hail  the  light. 

866.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Heralds  of  Mercy. 

1  MOST  gracious  to  fulfil  thy  word, 

Almighty  to  defend,  — 
To  reap  thy  ripened  harvest,  Lord, 
Thy  chosen  servants  send. 

2  Send  to  the  east  the  valiant  band ; 

Send  to  each  distant  pole ; 
Send  to  the  west ;  o'er  every  land 
Salvation's  current  roll. 

3  Heralds  of  peace,  we  come !  we  come ! 

On  love's  swift  wings  Ave  fly ; 
Ye  dead  in  sin,  O,  live ;  ye  dumb, 
In  hallelujahs  cry. 

4  O  Zion,  spread  more  wide  thy  tent ; 

Sti-etch  forth  thy  straining  cords  ; 
The  promise  dawns  ;  the  clouds  are  rent ; 
Earth,  thou  shalt  be  the  Lord's. 

5  Haste,  haste,  ye  years  of  toil  and  woe ; 

Heaven,  earth,  break  forth  and  sing. 
"  The  kingdoms  of  the  world  are  now 
Thy  conquest,  peerless  King." 

6  Amen,  amen  ;  let  echoing  praisft 

Swell  like  the  sounding  sea; 
To  God,  to  God,  those  rapturous  laya^ 
That  tide  of  praise,  shall  be. 
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867.  H.    M.  BURDKR 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 

1  RISE,  Sun  of  glory,  rise, 

And  chase  tlie  shades  of  niglit, 
Wliich  now  oU. 'ire  the  skies, 

And  hide  thy  sacred  Hght : 
O,  cliase  tliose  dismal  shades  away, 
And  bring  the  briglit,  millennial  day ! 

2  Now  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations.  Lord, 
With  great  success  to  crown 

Tlie  preaching  of  thy  word ; 
That  heathen  lands  may  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol  gods  away. 

3  Then  shah  thy  kingdom  come 

Among  our  fallen  race. 
And  all  the  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend, 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  tune  shall  end- 

868.  8s,  7s  «fe  4.  J.  Ryland. 
Victories  of  Chrust. 

1  GIRD  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Savioiu- ; 

Make  the  word  of  truth  thy  car ; 
Prosper  in  thy  course,  triumphant ; 
All  success  attend  thy  war : 

Gracious  Victor, 
Bring  thy  trophies  from  afar. 

2  Majesty  combines  "with  meekness, 

Righteousness  and  peace  unite. 
To  insure  thy  blessed  conquests ; 
Take  possession  of  thy  right : 

Ride  triumphant, 
Dressed  in  robes  of  purest  light. 

3  Blest  are  they  that  touch  thy  sceptre  ; 

Blest  are  all  that  own  thy  reign ; 

Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants, 

Rescued  from  its  galling  chain : 

Saints  and  angels, 
All  who  know  thee,  bless  thy  reigii. 
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869.  L.  M.  Bacon. 
Diffusion  of  Gospel  Light. 

1  THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  hght  divine, 

On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  Hght  shall  beam  o'er  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes,  in  joyful  bands. 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove 
The  power  and  greatness  of  his  love. 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Let  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  peace, 
In  mild  and  lovely  forms,  display 

The  glories  of  the  latter  day. 

870.  C.   M.  BURDER'S  C«u 
Prayer  for  ChrisVs   Victory. 

1  JESUS,  immortal  King,  arise ; 

Assert  thy  rightful  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit. 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet. 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

This  spacious  earth  around. 

Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  O,  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 

Thi-ough  eveiy  clime  be  known, 
And  heathen  gods,  forsaken,  fall, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 

May  Jesus  be  adored. 
And  Earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 
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871.  &s  &  7s.  L'rwkk's  Col. 

Dcsiritig  ChrisVs  Triumph. 

1  O  THOU  Sun  of  glorious  splendor, 

Shine  with  healing  in  thy  wing; 
Chase  away  these  shades  of  darkiiess ; 
Holy  light  and  comfort  bring. 

2  Let  the  heralds  of  salvation 

Round  the  world  with  joy  proclaim, 
"  Death  and  hell  are  spoiled  and  vanquished 
Through  the  great  Inmmnucrs  name." 

y  Take  thy  power,  almighty  Saviour; 
Claim  the  nations  for  thine  own  ; 
Reign,  thou  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 
Till  each  heart  becomes  thy  tliroiic. 

4  Then  the  earth,  o'erspread  with  glor}'. 
Decked  with  heavenly  splendor  bright, 
Shall  be  made  Jehovah's  dwelling  — 
As  at  fii'st,  the  Lord's  delight 

^72.  IL  M.  E.  ScoTi 

Prayer  for  Christ's   Victory. 

1  ALL  hail,  incarnate  GJod ! 

The  wondi'ous  things  foretold 
Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ. 

With  joy  our  eyes  behold : 
Still  dotli  thine  arm  I  And  monuments 
New  trophies  wear,  |  Of  glory  rear. 

2  O,  haste,  victorious  Prince, 

That  glorious,  happy  day, 
\Vlien  soids,  like  drops  of  dew. 
Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway : 
O,  may  it  bless       I  And  bear  our  shouts 
Our  longmg  eyes,  |  Beyond  the  skies. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Eternal  be  thy  reign : 
Behold,  the  nations  wait 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain : 
When  earth  and  time  i  Thy  throne  shall  stand 
Are  kno\vn  no  more,    |  Forever  sure. 
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873.  78.  CONDER. 

The  Latter  Day. 

1  HASTEN,  Lord,  thy  promised  hour, 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power : 

Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued ; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

2  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ; 

All  things,  with  thy  bride,  say,  "  Come, 
Jesus,  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come,  and  reign  forevermore." 

874.  8s,  7s  &  4.  WiNCHELL's  Ski. 
Influences  of  the  Spirit. 

1  WHO  but  thou,  almighty  Spirit, 

Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  ? 

Men  may  preach,  but,  till  thou  favor, 

Heathens  still  will  be  the  same : 

Mighty  Spirit, 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  promised,  by  the  prophets, 

Glorious  light  in  latter  days : 
Come,  and  bless  bewildered  nations ; 
Change  our  prayers  and  tears  to  praise : 

Promised  Spirit, 
Round  the  world  diffuse  thy  rays. 

3  All  our  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  labors, 

Must  be  vain  without  thy  aid ; 

But  thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us  ; 

All  is  true  that  thou  hast  said : 

Gracious  Spirit, 
O'er  the  world  thy  influence  shed. 

875.  C.  M.  Montgomery. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 
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2  Give  thou  the  Word:  that  hculiiij,'  sound 

Shall  (juell  the  deadly  stiife, 
And  earlii  a^uiii,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Bring  forth  tlie  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  ! 

5  Lo!  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tril>e, 

Assemhling  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

876,  Cs  &  48.  Pkatts  Co4 

Prayer  to  the  Trinity. 

1  THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
Aiid  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"  Let  there  be  light." 

i  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing. 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blmd, 
O,  now  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light." 

3  Spirit  of  ti-uth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace  j 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

«  Let  there  be  light.** 
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877.  8s,  7s  &  4.  T.  Cdtteh  ll 

Prayer  for  the  Heaihen. 

1  O'ER  tlie  realms  of  pagan  dai'kness 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kmdreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze ; 

Darkness  brooding 
O'er  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

'ii  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  dai-kness, 

Rise  and  shine  ;  thy  blessings  bring: 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles, 
Rise  witli  healing  in  thy  wing: 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  heralds 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land  • 

Lord,  be  %vith  them, 
Alway,  to  the  end  of  time. 


878.  L.  M.  A.  Balfour 

Tlie  Missionary  charged  and  encouraged. 

1  GO,  messenger  of  peace  and  love. 

To  people  plimged  in  shades  of  night. 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle. 

Go  bid  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom  ; 
Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile. 
And  bear  to  heaven  a  sweet  perfume. 
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3  Go  to  the  hungry  —  food  iinpnrt  ; 

To  i)aths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide  , 
And  lead  tlie  thirsty,  panthig  heart 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

4  Go,  hid  the  hriglit  and  morning  star 

From  Bethlehem's  plains  resplendent  shine 
And,  piercing  through  the  gloom  afar, 
Shed  heavenly  light  and  love  diviive. 

5  O,  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  haiTest  waits  the  reaper's  hand  ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 
And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand. 

6  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 

From  Him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high ; 
For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  shine  like  stars  above  the  sky. 


8T0»  S.  M.  War  inlaw's  Coi 

Universal  Extension  of  Christ's  Kingdom. 

1  O  LORD  our  God,  arise. 

The  cause  of  Truth  maintain, 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life,  arise, 

Nor  let  thy  glory  cease  ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace. 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  rise. 

Expand  thy  heavenly  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  O,  all  ye  nations,  rise ; 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 
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880.  7a.  Marsden. 
77ic  Messengers  of  God. 

1  GO,  ye  messengers  of  God ; 

Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod ; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle, 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  skies  forever  smile, 
And  th'  oppressed  forever  weep. 

3  O'er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Chase  away  his  wild  despair  ; 
Bid  hijn  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  east. 
High  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feasL 

881.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Kblli 
Departure  of  Missionaries. 

1  MEN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations ; 

Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earlh  ; 
Go  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth  ; 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2  Of  his  gospel  not  ashamed, 

As  "  the  power  of  God  to  save," 

Go  where  Christ  was  never  nam^d, 

Publish  freedom  to  the  slave  — 

Blessed  freedom ! 
Such  as  Zion's  cliildren  have. 

3  When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend  ; 
Borne  afar  'midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end 
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S8^.  L.    M.  WiNCHELL'6    SeL 

AIissiona}-ics  encouro'^ed. 

I   YIO  Christian  heriihls  — go,  ]M-orl:iitn 
Salvation  in  Immauuers  name  ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
Ami  phmt  the  rose  of  Shaion  there. 

ti  llu'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  hispire, 
liid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

:}  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  pait  no  more  — 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lonl  of  all. 

S83.  8s    &    7s.  L.    II.    SlGoL'nNk'T 

Misiioiuirits  charged. 

1  ONWARD,  onward,  men  of  heaven  ; 

Bear  the  gospel  banner  high  ; 
Rest  not  till  its  light  is  given  — 

Star  of  every  pagan  sky : 
Send  it  where  tlie  pilgi-im  stranger 

Faints  beneath  the  torrid  ray  ; 
Bid  the  hardy  forest-ranger 

Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  away. 

2  Where  the  Arctic  Ocean  thimders, 

Where  tlic  tropics  fiercely  glow, 
Broadly  spread  its  l^age  of  wonders, 

Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow : 
India  marks  its  lustre  stealing  ; 

Shivering  Greenland  loves  its  rays  ; 
Afric,  'mid  her  deserts  kneeling, 

Lifts  tlie  untaught  strain  of  praise. 

3  Rude  in  speech,  or  wild  m  feature, 

Dark  in  spirit,  though  tliey  be, 
Show  that  light  to  every  creature  — 

Prmce  or  vassal,  bond  or  free : 
Lo  !  they  haste  to  every  nation  ; 

Host  on  iiost  the  ranks  supply ; 
Onwai-d !  Clirist  is  your  salvation, 

Ajid  your  death  is  victory. 
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884.  Gs  &  43.  UnwicK's  Ct  z. 

Tlu  Gospel  jncachcd  to  every  Creature. 

1  SOUND,  sound  the  trutli  abroad; 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Througli  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done  ; 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
Ajid  from  his  lolly  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Swiftly,  on  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  his  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear ; 
He  will  theii'  Friend  ai)j)ear ; 

He  will  be  nigh. 

3  When  on  the  mighty  deep. 
He  will  their  spirits  keep, 

Stayed  on  his  word ; 
Wiien  in  a  foreign  land. 
No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  by  them  stand  — 

Jesus,  their  Lord. 

4  Ye  who,  forsaking  all. 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign, 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done  ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Ye  soon  shall  shine. 


885.  C.  M.  MoRKi.L 

Missionaries  commended  to  God. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  condescend 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer. 
While  these  our  brethren  we  commend 
To  thy  paternal  care. 
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2  Before  them  set  an  open  door ; 

Their  various  efforts  bless ; 
On  tlieni  tliy  Holy  Spirit  pour, 
And  crown  them  witli  success. 

3  Endow  them  with  a  heavenly  mind ; 

Supply  tlieir  every  need ; 
Make  them  in  spirit  meek,  resigned, 
But  bold  m  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  tr}ing  hour, 

Uphold  them  by  thy  grace. 
And  guard  them  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Till  tliey  shall  end  their  race. 

5  Then,  followed  by  a  numerous  train, 

Gatliercd  from  heathen  lands, 

A  crown  of  life  may  they  obtain 

From  tlieir  Redeemer's  haniL<. 


880.  C.  M.  Anok 

Mbsioiiaries'  Farewell. 

1  KINDRED,  and  friends,  and  native  land, 

How  shall  we  say,  "  Farewell "  ? 
IIow,  —  when  our  swelling  sails  expand,  — 
How  will  our  bosoms  swell ! 

2  Yes,  nature,  all  tliy  soft  delights 

And  tender  ties  we  know ; 
But  love  more  strong  than  death  unites 
To  Him  that  bids  us  go. 

\i  Thus,  when,  our  every  passion  moved, 
The  gusning  tear-drop  starts. 
The  cause  of  Jesus,  more  beloved, 
Shall  glow  within  our  hearts. 

4  The  sighs  we  breathe  for  precious  souls. 

Where  he  is  yet  unkno^vn, 
Might  waft  us  to  the  distant  poles, 
Or  to  the  burning  zone. 

5  Witli  warm  desire  our  bosoms  swell, 

Our  glowing  powers  expand ; 
"  Farewell,"  then  we  can  say,  •'  farewel!, 
Our  friends,  oiu:  native  land." 
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887.  S.  M.  VoKE 

Missionaries  encouraged. 

1  YE  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 
Arise  and  follow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

<  The  Master  whom  you  seiTe 
Will  needful  strength  bestow : 
Depending  on  his  promised  aid, 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Go,  spread  the  Saviour's  name ; 

Go,  tell  his  matchless  grace ; 
Proclaim  salvation,  full  and  free, 
To  Adam's  guilty  race. 

4  We  wish  you,  in  his  name, 

The  most  divme  success, 
Assured  that  he  who  sends  you  forth 
Will  youi'  endeavors  bless. 

888.  C.    M.  MORKLL. 

Fidelity  enjoined. 

1  GO,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim, 

Ye  favored  men  of  God ; 
Go,  publish,  through  Immanuel's  name, 
Salvation  bought  with  blood. 

2  Go,  with  determined  courage  go. 

And  armed  with  power  divine ; 
Your  God  will  needful  strength  bestow, 
And  on  your  labors  shine. 

3  He  who  has  called  you  to  the  war 

Will  soon  reward  your  pains ; 
Before  Messiah's  conquering  car 
Shall  mountains  sink  to  plains. 

4  Shrink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppose, 

But  plead  your  Master's  cause, 
Assured  that  e'en  your  mightiest  foes 
Shall  bow  before  his  cross. 
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889.  88,  7s  &  4.  S.  F.  Smith 

The  Missionary' »  Farewell. 

1  YES,  my  native  laml,  I  love  thee ; 

All  thy  scenes,  I  love  them  well : 
Friend.s,  connections,  happy  country. 
Can  1  hid  you  all  lareuell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

2  Ifome,  thy  joys  are  passing  lovely  — 

Joys  no  stranger-heart  can  tell 

Uappy  home,  indeed  I  love  thee  : 

Can  I,  can  I  say,  "Farewell"? 

Can  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasme, 

Holy  days  and  Sahhath  hell, 
Richest,  hrightest,  sweetest  treasure, 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

4  Yes,  1  hasten  from  you  gladly  — 

From  the  scenes  I  loved  so  well : 
Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me : 
Lovely,  native  land,  farewell : 

Pleased  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor ; 

On  the  mountains  let  me  tell 
How  he  died  —  the  blessed  Saviour - 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell : 

Let  me  histen. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean ; 

Let  the  wnds  my  canvass  swell: 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion. 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell : 

Glad  I  bid  thee, 
Native  land,  farewell,  farewell 
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^90.  7s  &  6s.  Noel's  Col. 

Departure  of  Misstomiries. 

1  ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ; 

Aiid,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 
To  every  land  below. 

2  Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore, 
TJiat  man  may  sit  in  darkness 
And  death's  deep  shade  no  more. 

3  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
Tlie  tempests  of  the  ocean, 
Protect  them  from  all  harm. 

4  O,  be  thy  presence  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  ; 
Though  far  froni  us  who  Iqve  them, 
O,  be  they  still  with  thee. 

801.  8s,    7s    &   4.  P.  WiLMAMI. 

Desiring  the  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1  O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
See  the  promises  advancing 
To  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 

Blessed  jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn 

2  Let  the  dark,  benighted  pagan, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian,  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvaiy : 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound,  fiom  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
Now,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

Let  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 
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4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ; 
Win  and  conquer  —  never  cease : 
May  thy  lastinjr,  wide  dominions 
Multiply,  and  still  increase : 

Sway  ihv  sceptre, 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

802.  7s  &  53.  S.  V.  Smith 

lln  missionary  Angel. 

1  ONWARD  speed  thy  conquering  flight , 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 
Cast  abroad  thy  rudiant  light, 

Bid  the  shades  recede  ; 
Tread  the  idols  m  the  dust. 

Heathen  fanes  destroy, 
Sj)rcad  the  gosj)ers  holy  trust. 

Spread  tlie  gospel's  joy. 

2  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  haste ; 
Quickly  on  each  mountain's  height 

Be  thy  standard  placed  ; 
Let  thy  blissful  tidings  float 

Far  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
Till  the  sweetly-echoing  note 

Every  bosom  thrill. 

3  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  fly ; 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night ; 

Bring  the  morning  nigh : 
*Tis  to  thee  the  heathen  lift 

Their  imploring  wail ; 
Bear  tliem  Heaven's  holy  gift. 

Ere  their  courage  fail 

4  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 
Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight  — 

'Tis  the  time  decreed : 
Jesus  now  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  fall, 
And  the  joyous  song  awakes, 

«  God  is  all  in  alL'* 
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803.  7s.  Bo  WRING 

Report  of  the   Watchman. 

1  WATCHMAN!  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Wliat  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
See  that  gloiy-beaming  star. 

2  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

3  Watclmian!  tell  us  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller !  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 

4  Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller !  ages  are  its  own  ; 


5  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller !  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

G  Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease  ; 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller !  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo  !  the  Sou  of  Grod,  is  come. 


804:»  C     M.  MoNTGOiMCRI 

Returning  to  Zion. 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake ;  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 
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3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  cnKir;,'!*, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  tlic  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge,^ 
And,  "  Keep  not  back,  O  north." 

4  They  come!  they  come  !  thine  exiled  hain!.- 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  liome. 

5  Thus,  though  tlie  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

895.  C.  M.  WxTT. 

Zion's  Prospects. 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  ; 

Behold  the  promised  hour ; 
Her  God  hath 

And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins,  that  remain, 

Are  precious  in  his  eyes ; 
These  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
All  nations  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

1  He  sits,  a  Sovereign,  on  his  throne, 
With  pity  m  his  eyes  ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners'  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  soul  condemned  to  death  ; 

Nor,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  prajing  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  Tliis  shall  be  kno^vn  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record, 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  praise  and  trust  the  Lord, 
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80G.  L.  M.  PnATT's  Coi 

Zion  encouraged. 

1  ZION,  awake ;  tliy  strength  renew ; 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue  ; 
Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine. 

2  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar, 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are  ; 
Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view  ; 
All  shall  admii'c  and  love  thee  too. 

897.  H.    M.  DODDRIDGK. 

ZiovkS  Prosperity. 

1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys. 

And  boast  salvation  nigh; 
Cheerful  in  God,    I  Wliile  rays  divine 
Arise  and  shine,     |  Stream  far  abroad. 

2  lie  gilds  thy  moiuning  face 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade  ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  tiiy  head ; 
The  nations  round       I  With  lustre  new 
Tliy  form  shall  view,  |  Divinely  crowned. 

3  In  honor  to  his  name. 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  gi-ace  proclaim 

Wliich  makes  thy  darkness  bright ; 
Pursue  his  praise,     I  In  worlds  above 
Till  sovereign  love   j  The  glory  raise. 

4  There,  on  his  holy  hill, 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise, 
And  \vith  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 
While,  round  his  throne,  I  In  nobler  spheres 
Ten  thousand  stars  |  His  influence  own. 
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898.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Prayer  for  Uit  Enlargement  of  the  Church. 

1  SI  FINE,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  skinc, 
With  heams  of  heavenly  frace; 
Reveal  tliy  power  through  every  land, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

\i  When  sliall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Soiijid  through  the  earth  abroad, 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Soviour  and  tlieir  God? 

o  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands ; 
Shig  loud,  with  joyful  voice; 
Let  every  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 
And  every  heart  rejoice. 


899.  C.  M.  LoQ4», 

Tlie   C'lory  of  the  latter  Day. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  tJie  Lord, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Alx)ve  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  tlie  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow : 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  ever}'  land : 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messijoi's  reign, 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  sworda^ 
To  pruning-hooks  theii-  spears. 

5  Come,  then,  O,  come  from  every  land. 

To  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  shine. 
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000.  10s.  Pope. 

Gentiles  coming  into  the  Churcli. 

1  RISE,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise ; 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  Hft  thine  eyes ; 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

•<J  Sec  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn  ; 
See  future  sons  and  daughters,  yet  unborn. 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  king.Sj 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
IJut,  fixed  his  word,  his  savuig  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigne. 

901.  C,  7s  &  8.  H.  y 

77te  Gospel  Summons. 

1  liARK !  hark !  a  shout  of  joy ! 

The  world,  the  world,  is  calling ; 
In  east  and  west,  in  north  and  south, 
See  Satan's  kingdom  falling. 

2  Wake !  wake !  the  church  of  God, 

And  dissipate  thy  slumbers ; 
Shake  off  thy  deadly  apathy, 
And  marshal  all  thy  numbers. 

3  Trtist,  trust  the  faithful  God ; 

His  promise  is  unfailing ; 
The  prayer  of  faith  can  pierce  the  skies 
Its  breath  is  all-prevailing. 

4  Look!  look!  the  fields  are  white; 

And  stay  thy  hand  no  longer ; 
Though  Satan's  mighty  legions  fight, 
The  arm  of  Grod  is  stronger. 
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5  See  !  see  !  die  cross  is  raised ; 
The  crescent  droops  before  it ; 
The  pagan  nations  I'eel  its  power, 
Aiid  prostrate  ranks  adore  it 
G  Joy!  joy!  tlie  Saviour  reigns; 
See  prophecy  fulHlhng; 
The  hearts  of  stubborn  Jews  relent, 
Li  God's  own  time  made  wilHng. 

7  Pray  !  pray  !  then,  Christian,  pray  ; 

Though  faint,  be  yet  ])ursuing, 
And  cease  not,  day  b}'  da}',  the  prayer 
Of  Hvely  faith  renewing. 

8  Soon,  soon  your  waiting  eyes 

Shall  see  the  heavens  rending, 
And  rich  and  richer  bh-ssings  still 

From  God's  bright  throne  descending. 

OOa.  8s,  7s  &  4.  KtLLT 

Zion  Encouraged. 

1  ON  the  momitain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  I  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing  — 
Zion,  long  in  bostile  lands: 

Mom-ning   ;aptive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee  ; 

He  hmiself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  then-  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  be  past ; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last : 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest 
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903.  L.   M.  Ch.   PSAIMODT. 

Subjection  of  the  Nations  to  Chnst  prayed  for. 

1  SOON  may  the  last,  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  myriads  of  the  skies  — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  eaith  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  l»c 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee ; 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign, 

3  O,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

1M)4.  8s,  7s  &  4.  Kkllt. 

Encouraging  Prospects. 
1  YES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 
Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking, 
By  his  word,  in  every  land : 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 
li  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
ftleans  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  O,  *tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 
Joyful  news, from  far  arrivmg, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enlightening 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 
Through  the  world,  in  every  land ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 

473 


MISSIONS. 

903.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Kingdom  of  Christ  among  Min. 
1  LO  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appeai-s 
To  our  bchcvijig  eyes  ! 
Tlie  earth  ami  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  fled  the  rolling  skies. 
4.  From  highest  heaven,  where  God  rctJid*'"*, 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adonied  with  shinhig  grace. 
*J  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 
And  heaveidy  armies  sing, — 
"  Ye  saints,  behold  the  sacred  seat 


Of  your  descendijig  Ki 


t3' 


4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode,  — 
His  saints  the  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  their  faitlkful  God. 

5  "His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  teaia 

From  every  weei)ing  eye  ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

And  death  itself,  shall  die." 
G  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  lime, 

Aiid  bring  the  welcome  day. 

906.  12s,  11     &  8.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Tlie  Prince  qf  Salvation. 

1  THE  Prince  of  salvation  in  triumph  is  riding, 

And  gloiy  attends  him  along  his  bright  w  ay ; 
The  tidings  of  grace  on  the  breezes  are  gliding, 
And  nations  are  owning  his  sway. 

2  Ride  on  in  thy  greatness,  thou  conquering  Saviour , 

Let  thousands  of  thousands  submit  to  thy  reign, 
Acknowledge  thy  goodness,  entreat  for  thy  favor, 
And  follow  thy  glorious  train. 

3  Then  loud  shall  ascend,  from  each  sanctified  niition, 

The  voice  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ; 
And  heaven  shall  reecho  the  song  of  salvation, 
In  rich  and  melodious  lays. 
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007,  7s  &  Gs.  Anoh. 

Univertal  Hallelujah. 

1  WHEN  sljall  ihc  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  vall<;y,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
IVoclaini  the  contest  ended, 

And  llini,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountiiina 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly, 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply: 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
The  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound. 


908.  II.  M.  Anon. 

Millennium  Hymn. 

1  ISLES  of  the  south,  awake! 

The  song  of  triumph  sing; 
Let  mount,  and  hill,  and  vale, 

With  hallelujahs  ring: 
Shout,  for  the  idol 's  overthrown, 
And  Israel's  God  is  God  alone. 

2  Wild  wastes  of  Afric,  shout ! 

Your  shackled  sons  are  free  ; 
No  mother  wails  her  child 
'Neath  the  hanana-tree : 
No  slave-ship  dashes  on  thy  shore; 
Tlie  clank  of  chains  is  heard  no  more. 

3  Shout,  vales  of  Lulia,  shout ! 

No  funeral  fires  blaze  high ; 
No  idol  song  rings  loud. 

As  rolls  the  death-car  by  : 
The  banner  of  the  cross  now  waves 
Where  Christian  heralds  made  their  gi-avea 
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4  Shout,  rocky  hilla  of  Groec« ! 

•    The  crescent  head  lies  low; 
No  Moslem  fling's  lii.s  chain 

Around  the  Christian  now; 
But  Greek  and  Moslem  join  in  one 
To  praise  the  Saviour,  God  tlie  Son. 

5  Shout,  hills  of  l*alestinc  ! 

Have  you  for^'ot  tlu;  i,'roan, 
The  s|)ear,  the  thorn,  th(^  cross, 

The  wine-press  trod  alone, 
The  dyin^  prayer  that  rose  from  theo, 
Thou  garden  of  Gethsemane  ? 
G  Hail,  glad,  millennial  day! 

U,  slioiit,  ye  heaviMis  ahovo  ! 
To-day  the  nations  sing 

The  song,  redeeming  love: 
Redeeming  love  the  song  shall  1)C : 
Hail,  blessM  year  of  jubilee  ! 

909.  L.    M.  I'RATTi   C  OU 

Glory  of  the  latter  Day. 

1  ARISE,  arise  ;  with  joy  survey 
The  gloi-y  of  the  latter  day : 
Already  is  the  dawn  begun 
Which  marks  at  liand  a  rising  sun. 

2  "  Behold  the  way,"  ye  heralds,  cry  ; 
Spare  not,  but  \\i\  your  voices  high ; 
Convey  the  sound  from  pole  to  pole, 
"  Glad  tidings  "  to  the  captive  soul. 

3  "  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill, 
Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell : 
He  fixes  there  his  lofly  throne, 

And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 

4  The  north  gives  up ;  the  south  no  more 
Keeps  back  her  consecrated  store  ; 
From  cast  to  west  the  message  runs, 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

5  Auspicious  dawn,  thy  rising  ray 
With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  oay 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise. 
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010.  7S    &   6s.  MONIGOMEKV. 

Blessings  of  Christ's  Kingdom, 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  conies,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Theu*  darlaiess  turn  to  light. 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  liis  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth ; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  f  ow. 

4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend, 
His  kmgdom  still  mcreasing  — 

A  kingdom  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove : 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is  love. 

911.  L.  M.  Watt*. 

The  seventh  Trumpet. 
1  NOW  let  tlie  angel  sound  on  high ; 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky ; 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord. 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 
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Almighty  God,  tliy  power  assume, 
Who  wast,  and  ai%  aiid  art  to  come ; 
Jesus,  tJic  l^unl),  tliat  once  was  slain, 
rorever  live,  forever  reign. 


01  iJ.  78  &  Gs.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Success  of  the  Gospel. 

1  THE  morning  light  is  breaking  ; 

Tlie  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  eartJi  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  bree/e  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepaied  lor  Zion's  war. 

2  llich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

Li  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  o[)ening  every  hour: 
Each  cry,  to  heaven  going. 

Abundant  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  arc  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bendhig 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  tliousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  tlie  Saviour's  blessing,  — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pm-sue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  riclmess  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triiunphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come. 
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913.  L.  P.  M.  Watts 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 

1  LET  all  the  earth  theu"  voices  raise, 
To  sin^  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise, 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  wondei*s  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fau* ! 

3  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

914.  L.    M.  COLLYER 

Missionary  Meeting. 

1  ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshalled  every  star 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  Avhich  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Along  the  line  —  to  either  pole  — 

The  anthem  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  praise  ; 
Our  hopes  revive  ;  our  courage  raise ; 
Our  counsels  aid ;  to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heait. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home : 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  aroimd. 
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01  ti.  7s.  Bacon. 

2'ht   i>ong  qf  Jubilee. 

1  WAKE  the  Bong  of  jubilee; 
Let  it  echo  o'er  tlie  sea : 

Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 

"  Christ,  of  lords  imd  kuigs,  is  King:** 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore  ; 
Jesus  reigns  forevennore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice  ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 
"Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings." 

•M6,  78.  Montgomery. 

Jubilee  Son§. 

1  HARK!  the  song  of  jubilee. 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  tlie  fulness  of  the  sea, 
"\\T)en  it  breaks  upon  the  shore ! 

2  See,  Jehovah's  banner  furled ; 

Sheathed  his  sword :  —  he  speaks  —  'tis  done 
Now  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  supreme,  unbounded  SAvay ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

4  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  onmipotent  shall  reign : 
Hallelujali !  —  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

5  Hallelujah  !  hark  !  the  sound. 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies, 
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917.  7s  &  Gs.  HKEEr> 
Condition  of  the  Heathen. 

1  FROM  Greenliind's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand,  — 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  colden  sand,  — 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  miuiy  a  palmy  plain,  — 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  VVliat  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Thouf^h  ever)'  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness. 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown : 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  man  benighted 

The  light  of  life  deny? 
Salvation !  O,  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  Kmg,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

918.  S.  M.        Tate  and  Brady 
Prayer  for  God's  Chosen. 

1  TO  bless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy.  Lord,  incline, 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine ;  — 
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2  'I'liat  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  worhl  he  known, 
While  distant  lands  their  homage  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  O,  let  them  shout  and  sing 

Glad  songs  of  i)ious  inulh  ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  Khi^ 
Shalt  govern  nil  the  earth. 

4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame  ; 
liCt  all  tlie  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

919.  7s  &  Cs.  I.viiL 

The  Salvation  of  Ivrael. 

1  O  TIIAT  iho  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 
To  load  his  oiUcasts  home  I 

2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  lieathen  feet  profane  r 
Return,  O  Lord .  in  pity ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

3  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  teiTor ; 

Thy  saving  gi-ace  impai-t ; 

Roll  back  the  veil  of  error  ; 

Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning. 

Her  lost  Messiah  see  ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  thy  church  to  thee. 

9'10.  L.  M.  Aso> 

Prayer  Jor  Israel. 

1  O  THOU,  who  once  on  Lsraei  s  ground 
A  homeless  wanderer  wast  found,  — 
Redeemer,  on  thy  heavenly  tlirone, 
Still  c^ll  those  ancient  tribes  thine  own. 

2  Bid  their  departed  light  return  ; 
Thy  holy  splendor  round  them  biu-n  ; 
From  prostrate  Tudah's  ruins  raise 

A  living  temple  'o  thy  praise. 
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9S1.  S.  M.  C.  Wr.SL£v. 

Prayer  for  Israel. 

1  LORD,  send  thy  servants  forth 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home  ; 
From  east  and  west,  from  south  and  north, 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

2  Where'ei,  in  lands  unknown, 

The  fugitives  remain. 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on. 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 

3  An  offering  to  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen, 
And  washed  with  water  and  with  blood, 
In  soul  and  body  clean. 

4  VVitli  Israel's  myriads  sealed. 

Let  all  the  nations  meet, 
And  show  the  jjroinises  fulfilled, — 
Thy  family  complete. 

923.  L.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

Israel  returning  from  Captivity. 

1  ^^'HY,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 

O  Israel,  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string?  — 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue. 
And  Zion's  song  declines  to  sing? 

2  Awake !  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains  : 
Thy  promised  King  his  sceptre  swajs ; 
And  Jesus,  thy  Messiah,  reigns. 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require  ; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain ; 
But  friends  invite  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song  ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam ; 

Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood  : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  h^^me  ; 
Li  every  temple  see  thy  God. 
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1>23.  C.  M.  VV.  B.  Tap  PA 5. 

Israel  redeemed. 

1  HARK  !  'tis  tlie  Piojjlict  of  the  skies 

Proclaims  redemption  near: 
The  iiighl  of  death  and  bondage  flies; 
The  dawning  tints  appear. 

2  Zion,  fron\  ieepest  shades  of  gloom, 

Awakes  to  glorious  day  ; 
Her  desert  wastes  with  verdure  bloom, 
Her  shadows  flee  away. 

3  To  heal  her  wounds,  her  night  dispci, 

The  heralds  cross  the  mail; , 
On  Calvarj's  mournfid  brow  they  tell 
That  Jesus  lives  again. 

4  From  Salem's  towers  the  Islam  sign 

With  holy  zeal  is  hurled  ; 
'Tis  there  Immanucl's  symi)ols  shine 
His  banner  is  unfurled. 

5  The  gladdening  news,  conveyed  afar, 

Remotest  nations  hear ; 
To  welcome  Judali's  rising  star, 
The  ransomed  tribes  appear. 

6  Again  in  Bethl'em  swells  the  song; 

The  choral  breaks  again ; 
WHiile  Jordan's  shores  the  strains  prolong, 
"  Good-will  aiid  peace  to  men." 

934.  C.   M.  MOOKE. 

Spiritual  Restoration  of  the  Jews. 

1  BUT  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day, 

When,  throned  on  Z ion's  brow. 

The  Lord  shall  rend  that  veil  away 

Which  blmds  the  nations  now  ? 

2  When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  shall  lie,  — 
When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 
Be  wiped  from  every  eye,  — 
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3  Then,  Jiulali,  lliou  no  more  sliiilt  inourii 

Beneath  the  heathen's  cliain  ; 
Thy  days  of  splendor  shall  return, 
Aiid  all  be  new  again. 

4  The  fount  of  life  shall  then  he  quaffed 

In  peace  by  all  who  come, 
And  every  wind  tliat  blows  shall  waf) 
Some  long-lost  exile  home, 

9'lo.  S.  M.  Watt?. 

Universal  Praise. 

1  Tiry  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure,  — 
Till  moniing  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

93«.  L.  M.  Waits 

Exhortation  to  universal  Praise. 

1  FROIM  all  who  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  tnitli  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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CONSTITUTION    OF    A    CHURCH 

9*27.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Prayer  for  the  Keign  qf  Christ. 

1  ARISE,  O  King  of  gnice,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest; 
J$chol(l,  thy  chiircli,  Aviih  longing  eyes, 
Waits  to  be  owned  and  blesL 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  traui, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows; 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

Ajid  fiJl  thy  poor  widi  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne : 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crouii, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

9*28.  H.  M.  PKAiT's  f;..L. 

God's  Love  to  Zion. 

1  FIXED  on  the  sacred  hills. 

Its  firm  foundations  rest : 
The  Lord  his  temple  fills. 
With  all  his  glor>'  blest : 
He  waits  where'er  I  But  loves  the  gates 
His  saints  adore,      |  Of  Zion  more. 

2  O  Zion,  sacred  place ! 

Thy  name  shall  spread  around  ; 
The  city  of  his  grace. 

His  wonders  there  abound : 
Thy  glories  will       I   And  earth  thy  faii»e 
Thy  God  declare,    |  Resound  afar. 
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020.  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith 

Christian  Fellotcship, 

1  PLANTED  in  Christ,  the  living  vine, 

This  day,  ■\vitli  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy, 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord. 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be ; 

One  inward  life  partake  ; 
One  be  our  licurt ;  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  w  isdom  be  our  guide ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Complete  in  us,  whom  grace  hath  called, 

Thy  glorious  work  begun, 
O  Thou,  in  whom  the  church  on  eartli 
And  church  in  heaven  arc  one. 

5  Around  this  feeble,  trusting  band 

Thy  sheltering  pinions  spread, 
Nor  let  the  storms  of  trial  beat 
Too  fiercely  on  our  head. 

6  Then,  when,  among  the  sahits  in  light, 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 


030.  8s  &  7s.  Nkwtojt 

7%c  Church  God's  chosen  Residence. 

1  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  Lord,  thy  church  is  still  thy  dwelling, 

Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight, 
Judah's  temple  far  excelling, 
Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light 
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3  On  tlie  Rock  of  afrcs  foiimled, 

What  can  shake  her  sure  ie])Ose ? 
With  siilvation's  wall  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  ioes. 

4  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  lier  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  tear  of  want  remove. 

5  Round  her  habitation  liovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  lire  appear. 
For  a  gloiy  and  a  covering. 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 

C  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  (Jod  ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  Ikj  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 


031.  L.  M.  WAffs 

The  Church  the  Palace  of  God. 

1  HAPPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
Tlie  seat  of  thy  Crcatoi-'s  grace  ; 
Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength ;  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits  ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  tbundation  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Tliy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 
Agamst  thy  tin-one  in  vain  tliey  rage. 
Like  rising  waves  ^vith  angry  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun ; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  gi'ace  ; 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 
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Ocld.  7s.  Montgomery. 

llie  House  of  Prayer  and  Praise. 

1  LORD  of  hosts,  to  tliee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise; 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

y  Let  tlie  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  tlie  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest ;  — 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land  ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sm-e, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujali !  —  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply; 
Hallelujah !  —hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  pmise  till  time  shall  end. 

»:i:i.  H.  M.  krakc.s. 

Prayer  for  God's  Presence  and  Blessing. 

1  GREAT  King  of  glorj',  come, 

And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home. 

This  people  as  thine  own  : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O,  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

2  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend. 

Like  mcense  to  the  skies: 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 
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3  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

Aiul  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shhie,  like  pohshed  stones, 

Through  long-succeediug  days: 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
W^hile  temples  stand  and  men  udore. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  tliy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  tlie  song 

Of  seraj)him  above ; 
Till  all,  who  humbly  seek  thy  face, 
Kejoice  in  tliy  abounding  grace. 

i^Jl'l*  L.    M.  MuNTGOMEflV. 

A   lilessitig  implored. 

1  HERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 

We  build  diis  earthly  house  for  thee  ; 
O,  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guiud  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  tJiy  people  seek  thy  face, 

And  dyiiig  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  tliy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

li  I  [ere,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Sou, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  tlie  song, 

Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  tlie  strain  prolong  ; 
Hosanna  !  let  the  angels  sing. 

5  iJut  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  everj'  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  tliy  throne. 
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030.  L.  M.  Watts. 

A  House  for  God. 

1  WHERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

A  habitation  foi*  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  tli'  Eternal  Mind 

Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 

His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

3  Here  w\\\  he  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread : 
Here  sinners,  waiting  at  his  door, 
Witli  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

4  "Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 

And  reign  forever,"  satth  the  Lord ; 
"  Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  luiown 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word." 

936.  C.   M.  DoBEM/s  Col 

A  Blessing  sought. 

1  GREAT  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  sky, 

And  Lord  of  all  below. 
Before  thy  glorious  majesty 
Ten  thousand  serapJis  bow. 

2  Yet  thou  art  not  confined  above  ; 

Thy  presence  knows  no  bound ; 
Where'er  thy  praying  people  meet, 
There  thou  art  always  found. 

3  Behold  a  temple  raised  for  thee  ; 

O,  meet  thy  people  here  ; 
Here,  O  thou  King  of  saints,  reside, 
And  in  thy  church  appear. 

4  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love,  and  concord,  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5  Here  may  salvation  be  proclaimed 

By  thy  most  precious  blood ; 

Let  sinners  know  the  joyful  sound, 

And  own  their  Saviour,  God. 
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037.  C.  M.  I'u  M 

TTic  SpiriCt  Presence  de^red. 

1  SPIRIT  divine,  attciid  our  prayer, 

Aiid  make  this  liousc  thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  j)Ower  ; 
O,  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light :  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe. 
And  lead  us  in  the  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts, 

Like  sacrificial  flame  ; 
Let  every  soul  an  oflering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  a  dove,  and  spread  thy  wings, — 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love,  — 
Aiid  let  the  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

5  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer. 

And  make  this  house  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power; 
O,  come,  great  Sphit,  come. 

938.  L.  M.  vv.i..... 

The  Temple  of  Nature. 

1  THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  fii-st  temple,  built  by  God  ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-stone  ; 

He  spake,  and,  lo !  the  work  was  done. 

2  He  himg  its  starry  roof  on  high, 
The  broad  expanse  of  azure  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  brij;hf. 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

3  The  moimtains  in  their  places  stootl, 
The  sea,  the  sky ;  and  all  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  piu-e  praises  rung, 
The  morning  stars  together  sung. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  oiu-s  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, 
An  humble  temple,  built  with  hands. 
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9^9.  C.  M.  J.  D.  Knowles. 

A  JShssing  supplicated. 

1  O  GOD,  though  countless  worlds  of  light 

Thy  power  and  glory  show,  — 
Though  round  thy  throne,  above  all  height, 
innnortal  seraphs  glow,  — 

2  Yet  ofl  to  men  of  ancient  time 

Thy  glorious  presence  came. 
And  in  JMoriah's  fane  sublime 
Thou  didst  record  thy  name. 

3  And  now,  where'er  thy  samts  apart 

Are  met  for  praise  and  prayer. 

Wherever  sighs  a  contrite  heart. 

Thou,  gracious  God,  art  there. 

4  With  grateful  joy,  thy  children  rear 

This  temple,  Loi-d,  to  thee  •, 
Long  may  they  sing  thy  praises  here, 
And  here  thy  beauty  see. 

5  Here,  Saviour,  deign  thy  saints  to  meet , 

With  peace  their  hearts  to  fill ; 
And  here,  like  Sharon's  odors  sweet. 
May  grace  divine  distil. 

G  Here  may  thy  truth  fresh  triumphs  wiu/; 
Eternal  Spirit,  here, 
In  many  a  heart,  now  dead  in  sin, 
A  living  temple  rear. 


(MO.  H.  M.  Doddridge. 

A  House  of  Prayer  for  all  People, 

1  GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  Nvondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place  : 
How  kind  the  care    I    For  us  to  raise 
Our  God  displays,     |   A  house  of  prayer ! 
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J  Tliough  once  estranged  afar, 
We  now  approacli  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  ])ring8  us  near, 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own: 
Strangers  no  more,    I    And  find  our  honu-. 
To  thee  we  come,      |   And  rest  secure. 

3  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house. 
And  thou  attend  their  song. 
And  smile  upon  their  vows  ; 
Indulgent  still,  I    To  join  the  choir 

Till  earth  conspire    |    On  Zion's  hill. 


•111.  L.    M.  DoDDRIDOr. 

God's  Condescension. 

1  AND  will  the  gi'cat,  eternal  God 
On  earth  e.stahlish  his  ahode  ? 
And  will  he,  from  his  heavenly  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  ouu  .'* 

'-2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  ^^^th  thy  praise. 
And  tliou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

4  Here  let  tlie  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  words  attends. 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends^ 

5  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 
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949.  L.  M.  H.  S.  Washburk. 

The  divine  Blessing  implored. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God,  thy  constant  care 

Hath  been  our  sure  support  and  stay, 
And  hither  gladly  we  repair, 
Our  early  sacrifice  to  pay. 

2  Accept  our  vows :  in  humble  trust 

This  house  we  consecrate  to  thee : 
O,  may  thy  promise  to  the  just 
Forever,  Lord,  our  portion  be. 

3  And  may  that  stream  which  maketh  glad 

The  city  of  our  God  below, 
Revive  the  drooping,  cheer  the  sad, 
As  still  its  healing  waters  flow. 

4  So  let  thy  people  here  enjoy 

The  blessings  which  thy  grace  hath  given. 
That  they  may  hail,  with  purer  joy. 
The  unseen,  perfect  bliss  of  heaven. 

043.  C.  M.  Shepherd's  Cul. 

Divine  Condescension. 

1  WILL  God  in  very  deed  descend. 

And  dwell  with  men  below  ? 
An  ear  to  mortal  worship  lend  ? 
To  us  his  glory  show  ? 

2  While  heaven's  exalted  spheres  resound 

With  hymns  which  angels  sing. 
Will  God  in  mercy  so  abound, 
T'  accept  the  praise  we  bring  ? 

3  Allowed  within  thy  courts  to  meet. 

Thy  presence  we  implore ; 
Smile  on  us  from  thy  mercy-seat. 
And  we  desire  no  more. 

4  Here  let  thy  gospel  be  declared ; 

Here  make  thy  power  be  knowii ; 
May  every  heart,  by  grace  prepared. 
Be  the  Redeemer's  throne. 

5  Here  make  thyself  a  glorious  name. 

And  form  us  for  thy  praise ; 
Thy  promised  presence,  Lord,  we  claim, 
And  supplicate  thy  grace. 
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944.  C.  M.  J.  n.  Scott 

Divine  Blessing  solicited. 

1  TO  thee  this  temple  we  devote, 

Our  Fatlier  and  our  God  ; 
Accept  it  thine,  and  seal  it  now 
Thy  Spirit's  blest  abode. 

2  Here  may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend. 

The  voice  of  praise  arise ; 
O,  may  each  lowly  service  prove 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Here  may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilt, 

And  weep  before  his  Lord ; 
Here,  pardoned,  sing  a  Savioui's  love, 
And  here  his  vows  record. 

4  Here  may  aflliction  dr}'  the  tear. 

And  learn  to  trust  in  God, 
Convinced  it  is  a  Father  smites. 
And  love  that  guides  the  rod. 

5  Peace  be  witliin  these  sacred  walls ; 

Prosperity  be  here  ; 
Long  smile  upon  thy  people,  Lord, 
And  evermore  be  near. 
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1^45.  L.    M.  DODDRIDCK 

Hie  31inistry  of  divine  Appointment. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  house 
We  pay  our  homage  and  our  vows. 
While  witli  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledges  of  om*  Saviour's  care. 

'3  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Conferred  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
An  i  >vide  his  roval  bomities  flow. 
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3  Hence  sprung  th'  apostle's  honored  n£inie, 
Sacred  beyond  all  earthly  fame ; 

Li  lowlier  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Our  pastors  hence  and  teachers  rise, 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  latest  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  numerous  churches,  by  theu*  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  lai'ge  and  fair. 

910.  L.  M.  Bkddomr 

Prayer  for  a  Minister's  Success. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  eai'. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee  ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  How  great  their  work !  how  vast  their  charge 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge : 

Their  best  endowments  are  our  gain; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  O,  clothe  with  energy  divine 

Their  words  ;  and  let  those  words  be  thine; 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain,  — 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  and  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  theu*  lips  the  joyful  sound, 
In  humble  strains  thy  gi*ace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 

947.  8s  &  63.  S.  F.  Smith 

Benefits  of  the  Ministry 

1  BLEST  is  the  hour  when  cares  depart, 
And  earthly  scenes  are  far,  — 

Wlien  tears  of  woe  forget  to  start, 

And  gently  da>vns  upon  the  heart 
Devotion's  holy  star. 


()KDI.\AT10\    IIV.MNS. 

2  Blo*<t  is  the  place  where  anjiels  hem! 
To  lioar  our  worsliip  rise, 
Wliere  kiiich-ed  thoii^Mits  tlieir  imisings  I;l.n<!, 
And  all  ihc  soul's  aflbctions  tend 
Beyond  the  veiling  skies. 

.'>  lilest  are  the  hallowed  vows  that  hind 

Man  to  his  work  of  love  — 

JVind  him  to  cheer  the  humble  n)ind, 

Console  the  weeping,  lead  the  blind, 

And  guide  to  jo)  s  above. 

4  Sweet  shall  the  song  of  glory  swell, 

Sj.irit  divine,  to  thee, 
When  they,  whose  work  is  finished  well. 
In  thy  own  courts  of  rest  shall  dwell, 

Blest  through  eternitv. 


918.  C.  M.  M.  A.  Coi.iiKR 

W'tlcoinins  a  Pastor. 

1  THK  sun,  that  lights  yon  broad,  blue  sky. 

May  see  his  radiance  dim  ; 
The  stars,  that  circle  bright  and  high, 
May  hush  their  joyous  hymn  ;  — 

2  The  spring  may  breathe  her  balmy  ain^, 

Yet  earth  no  verdure  show ; 
The  purest  love  a  mother  bears 
May  lose  its  wonted  glow  ;  — 

3  But  still  within  tlie  Saviour's  breast 

There  dwells  a  quenchless  flame  : 
The  earth  may  sink,  the  hills  depart,  — 
It  lives,  it  burns  the  same. 

4  O  ransomed  church,  the  Son  of  God 

Still  loves  thy  children  well ; 
For  thee  the  paths  of  death  he  trod  ; 
'Tis  thine  his  grace  to  tell. 

5  Saviour,  thy  messenger  w^e  greet 

Within  this  hallowed  spot ; 
O,  may  we  here  thy  presence  meet : 
Our' God,  forsake  us  not 
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f>4!>.  S.  M.  Watts 

ftJinisters  the  Bearers  of  good  Tidins^s. 

1  now  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  brhig  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are !  — 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
'S  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  bear  this  joyful  sound. 
Wijich  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sougbt,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Pro})hets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
Ijut  died  widiout  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
G  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  , 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Savioui*  and  their  God. 

0*5©.  L.    M.  MONTGOMERI 

A  Pastor  welcomed. 

1  WE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head  : 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  he  came  ; 
And  we  receive  thee  m  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd :  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  Satan  and  from  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 

The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 
13  Come  as  a  watchman  :  take  thy  stand 

Upon  thy  tower  on  Zion's  height ; 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 

Warn  us  to  fly,  or  teach  to  fight. 
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4  Coj>tc  as  an  anfi^el,  hence  to  ^ide 

A  band  of  i)ilgnnis  on  llieir  way; 
That,  salcly  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  never  fail,  nor  faint,  nor  straj'. 

5  Cojne  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Cluirged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  , 
Lill  (»'er  our  rajiks  the  proj)het'3  rod. 

While  wc  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

G  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love  ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

O.il.  L.    iM.  S.  F.  Smith 

A   Blessw^  souqhl  upon  a  Pastor. 

1  'TIS  done  —  th'  important  act  is  done  — 
Heaven,  earth,  its  solemn  purport  know; 
Its  fruits,  when  time  its  race  has  run. 
Shall  through  eternal  ages  floAV. 

'?■  The  covenants  of  this  sacred  hour, 
Great  Shepherd  of  thy  peo})le,  seal ; 
Spirit  of  grace,  diffuse  thy  power, 
Our  vows  accept,  thy  might  reveal. 

3  Behold  our  guide,  and  deign  to  crown 

His  toils,  O  Lamb  of  GJod,  with  love  , 
His  lips  mspire  ;  each  eftbrt  own  ; 

Breathe,  dwell  within  him,  heavenly  Dove. 

4  Behold  his  charge :  what  wealth  shall  dare 

With  its  most  priceless  worth  to  vie  ? 

Suns,  systems,  worlds,  how  mean  they  are, 

Compared  with  souls,  that  caimot  die ! 

5  The  sun  may  set  in  endless  gloom, 

The  planets  from  their  stations  flee, 
Creation  fill  oblivion's  tomb, 
But  souls  can  never  cease  to  be. 

6  O,  when,  before  the  judgment-seat,  ^ 

The  wicked  quake  in  dread  despair, 
May  we,  all  reverent  at  thy  feet. 
Pastor  and  flock,  find  mercy  there. 
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1>5^,  Gs  &  4s.  J.  You  HO. 

Prayer  for  a  Ministers  Success. 

1  O  HOLY  Lord,  our  God, 
By  heavenly  hosts  adored, 

Ileal-  us,  wc  pray : 
To  thee  the  clierubhii, 
/Viigels  and  seraphim, 
Unceasing  praises  bring  — 

Their  homage  pay. 

2  Here  give  thy  word  success  ; 
And,  this  thy  servant  bless ; 

His  labors  own ; 
And,  while  the  sinner's  Friend 
His  life  and  words  connnend, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  send, 

And  make  him  known. 

3  ]\Iay  every  passing  year 
More  happy  still  appear 

Than  this  glad  day  : 
With  numbers  fill  the  place, 
Adorn  thy  saints  with  grace  , 
Thy  truth  may  all  embrace, 

O  Lord,  we  pray. 

4  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise  ; 
And  now,  before  our  eyes, 

Thy  arm  make  bare ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love, 
Till,  raised  to  heaven  above, 
We  all  its  fulness  prove, 

And  praise  thee  there. 

9«>S{.  L.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

1  SPLKIT  of  peace  and  holiness, 
This  new-created  union  bless  ; 
Bind  each  to  each  in  ties  of  love, 
And  ratify  our  work  above. 

2  Saviour,  who  carest  for  thy  sheep, 
The  shepherd  of  thy  people  keep ; 
Guide  him  in  every  doubtful  way, 
Nor  let  his  feet  from  duty  stray. 
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3  Gird  ihou  his  heart  with  strength   liviiie  ; 
Let  Christ  ihrouj^'h  all  his  coiulucl  shine 
Faithful  ill  all  tilings  may  he  be  — 
Dead  to  the  world,  alive  to  tliee. 

i  O  thou,  whose  love  doth  never  fail, 
Ih'cathe  on  this  dry  and  thirsty  vale  • 
And  may  it,  tiom  this  hour,  appear 
That  tJiy  reviving  power  is  here. 

5  Lord  of  the  Pahhath,  unto  thee 
Our  spirits  rise  in  harmony  ; 
Accej)t  our  praise,  our  sins  remove, 
And  lit  us  fur  tliy  courts  above. 


054.  L.  M.  S.  F.  Smith 

A  Blessing  sought  upon  a  Pastor. 

1  AND  now  the  solemn  deed  is  done  ; 
The  vow  is  pledged,  the  toil  begun  ; 
Seal  thou,  O  God,  the  oath  above. 
And  ratify  the  pledge  of  love. 

2  Hie  shepherd  of  thy  pr^ople  bless  ; 
Gird  him  with  thy  own  holiness ; 
In  duty  may  his  pleasure  Se, 

His  glory  in  his  zeal  for  tlu  e. 

3  Here  let  the  ardent  prayer  an.5e, 
Faith  fix  its  grasp  beyond  the  skies. 
The  tear  of  penitence  be  shed, 
And  myriads  to  tlie  Saviour  led. 

4  Come,  Spirit,  here  consent  to  dwell ; 
The  mists  of  earth  and  sin  dispel : 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  own  rights  maintain ; 
Supreme  in  every  bosom  reign. 

5  O,  let  our  humble  worship  be 

A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
And  may  these  hallowed  scenes  of  love 
Fit  us  lor  purer  joys  above. 
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035.  C.  M.  Doddridge 

Watching  for  Souls. 

1  LET  Z  ion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  moutli  of  God 
Then-  awful  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands, 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  tlie  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego,  — 
For  souls,  which  must  forever  live, 
Li  raptiu-e  or  m  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

050.  7s.  Hammojcd 

IVinmtig  Souls  to  Christ. 

1  WOULD  you  win  a  soul  to  God? 
Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood. 
Once  for  dying  sinners  spilt, 

To  atone  for  all  their  guilt. 

2  Tell  him  how  the  streams  did  glide 
From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side ; 
How  his  head  with  thorns  was  crowned. 
And  his  heart  in  sorrow  diowned ;  — 

3  How  he  yielded  up  his  breath  ; 
How  he  agonized  in  death  ; 
How  he  lives  to  intercede  — 
Christ  our  Advocate  and  Head. 

4  Tell  him  it  was  sovereign  grace 
Led  thee  first  to  seek  his  face, 
Made  thee  choose  the  better  part, 
Wrought  salvation  in  thy  heart. 

5  Tell  him  of  that  liberty 
Wlierewith  Jesus  makes  us  free ; 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiven,  — 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven. 
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957.  L.  M.  CowrtR 
Temptation  compared  to  a  Slorm. 

1  niE  billows  swell ;  the  winds  are  high  ; 
Clouds  overwist  my  ^vintl•v  sJcy : 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill ; 
Control  the  waves ;  say,  "  Peace  !  be  still." 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

.5  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  rain 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  agaki. 

958.  C.  M.  Sel.  Hymns. 
Prayer  for  Seamen. 

1  WE  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

And,  with  united  pleas. 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roam 
Far  off  upon  the  seas. 

2  O,  may  the  Holy  Spuit  bow 

The  sailor's  heart  to  thee. 
Till  teai's  of  deep  repentance  flow 
Like  rain-drops  in  the  sea. 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour's  dying  love 

Pour  peace  into  his  breast, 
And  Avafl  him  to  the  port  above 
Of  everlasting  rest. 
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959.  L.  R  H.  K.  White. 

The  Star  of  Ihlhkhem. 

1  WHEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark!  liark!  to  God  the  chorus  I)reaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks,  — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  daik ; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze  ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  ibrebodings  cease  ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall, 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
C  iVow,  safely  moore<l,  my  perils  o'er,  i 

I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever,  and  forevermore,  — 

The  Star  — the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 

900.  12s.  Hkbeu. 

"  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

1  WHEN  thro'  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaininir, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming. 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker,  —  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perisk" 

2  O  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billoAv, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow,  — 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 

Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  sad  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish  ; 
Rebuke  the  destroyer,  —  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish  " 
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961.  C.   M.  Madajks  Coi 

Thanksgiving  for  Deliverance  in  a  Stoin. 

1  OUR  little  bark,  on  boisterous  Bca^ 

By  cruel  tempests  tost, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Expecting  to  be  lost,  — 

2  We  to  the  Lord,  in  humble  prayer, 

IJreathed  out  our  sad  distress  ; 
Th()u<(h  feeble,  yet  with  contrite  hearts, 
We  begged  return  of  peace. 
'A  Then  ceased  the  stormy  winds  to  blow  ; 
The  surges  ceased  to  roll ; 
And  soon  again  a  i»lacid  sea 
Spoke  comfort  to  :he  soul. 
4  O,  may  our  grateful,  trembling  hearts 
Their  hallelujahs  sing 
To  him  who  hath  our  lives  preserved, — 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

9Gd.  L.  M.         L.  H.  SiGouKNn 

Prayer  at  Sea. 

1  PRAYER  may  be  sweet  in  cottage  homes, 

Where  sire  and  child  devoutly  kneel, 
While  through  the  open  casement  nigh 
The  vernal  blossoms  fragrant  steal. 

2  Prayer  may  be  sweet  in  stately  halls, 

Where  heart  with  kindred  h>eart  is  blent, 
And  upward  to  th'  eternal  throne 

The  hymii  of  praise  melodious  sent. 
'?  But  he  who  fain  would  know  how  warm 

The  soul's  appeal  to  God  may  be, 
From  friends  and  native  land  shoidd  tiiin, 

A  wanderer  on  the  faithless  sea ;  — 

4  Shotdd  hear  its  deep,  imploring  tone 

Rise  heavenward  o'er  the  foaming  sui-ge, 
When  billows  toss  the  fragile  bark, 
And  fearful  blasts  the  conflict  urge. 

5  Nought,  nought  appears  but  sea  and  sky  ; 

No  refuge  "where  the  foot  may  flee: 
How  will  he  cast,  O  Rock  divine, 
The  anchor  of  his  soul  on  thee  ' 
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963.  L.  M.  \Vatt8 

The  Seaman's  Sotig. 

1  WOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God; 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad? 
With  hardy  mariners  sun'ey 

Tiie  imkno^vn  regions  of  the  sea. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind ; 

Till  God  command,  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh. 
Bereaved  of  hope,  to  God  they  ciy : 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage, 
And  stormy  tempests  cease  to  rage; 
The  grateful  band  their  fears  give  o'er, 
And  hail  with  joy  their  native  shore. 

5  O,  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  them  their  purest  offerings  bring, 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

964.  C.  M.  Admson 

77i«  Christian  Mariner  safe. 

1  HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  I 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 

Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide. 

Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  an*. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  lx)rne 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 
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The  Ktorin  is  laid ;  the  winds  retire, 

Oht'diont  to  thy  will ; 
The  se^i,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 

At  thy  command  is  still. 

In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
riiy  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 

We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  pa^t, 
And  humhly  hope  for  more. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    HYMNS. 

t><;5.  88  &  7s.         W.  G.  Clauke 

Opening  of  Uie  School. 

I  WE  have  met  in  peace  together 

In  this  house  of  God  again  ; 
Constant  friends  have  led  us  hither, 

Here  to  chant  the  solemn  strain ; 
Here  to  breathe  our  adoration, 

Here  the  Saviour's  praise  to  sing ; 
May  tlie  Spirit  of  salvation, 

Come  witli  healing  in  his  wing. 

li  We  have  met,  and  Time  is  flying ; 

We  shall  part,  and  still  hia  wing, 
Sweeping  o'er  the  dead  and  dying, 

Will  the  changeful  seasons  bring : 
Let  us,  while  our  hearts  are  lightest. 

In  our  fresh  and  early  years. 
Turn  to  Him  whose  smile  is  brightest, 

And  whose  grace  will  calm  our  fears. 

He  Avill  aid  us,  should  existence 

With  its  son-ows  sting  the  breast ; 
Gleaming  in  the  onward  distance. 

Faith  will  mark  the  land  of  rest : 
There,  'midst  day-beams  roimd  him  playing 

We  om-  Father's  face  shall  see. 
And  shall  hear  him  gently  saying, 

'  Little  children,  come  to  me  " 
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966.  7s.  GiiAt 

Prayer  for  a  Blessing. 

1  SUPPLIANT,  lo  !  thy  children  bend. 

Father,  for  thy  blessing  now  ; 
Thou  canst  teach  us,  guide,  defend ; 
We  are  weak,  almighty  thou. 

2  With  the  peace  thy  word  imparts 

Be  the  taught  and  teachers  blest ; 
In  our  lives,  and  in  our  hearts, 
Father,  be  thy  laws  impressed. 

3  Shed  abroad  in  eveiy  mind 

Light  and  })ardon  from  above, 
Charity  for  all  our  kind, 

Trusting  faith,  and  holy  love. 

967.  L.  M.  Union  Coi 
Prayer  for  a  Blessing. 

1  ASSEMBLED  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  thy  blessing  we  im])lore ; 

We  meet  to  read,  and  sing,  and  pray ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  tln-ough  tliis  thy  day. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  and  friends ; 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  feai*. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar. 

And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 

968.  C.  M.  Jane  Taylor 

Songs  of  Children  in  Heaven. 

1  THERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 

Above  the  stariy  sky. 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  wliite, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark  I  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heaveidy  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 
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3  Those  are  the  hymns  tlmt  we  sliall  know, 
If  Jesus  we  obey; 
That  irf  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

Pit  astir  es  of  Teaching. 

1  BE  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth, 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astiay 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

2  Delightful  work,  young  souls  to  win, 

And  tmn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin 
To  seek  redeeming  grace ! 

3  Almighty  God,  thine  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design  ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  tiiine. 

970.  n.  M.  PrattN  Ccl. 

United  PraUe  of  Teachers  and  Children. 

1  COME,  let  our  voices  join 

In  joyful  songs  of  praise  ; 
To  God,  the  God  of  love. 

Our  thankful  hearts  we'll  raisje  . 
To  God  alone  all  praise  belongs  - 
Our  earhest  and  our  latest  songs. 

2  Within  these  hallowed  walls 

Our  wandering  feet  are  brought. 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 

And  heavenly  truths  are  taught : 
To  (Jod  alone  your  offerings  bring : 
I,et  young  and  old  his  praises  eing. 

3  Lord,  let  this  work  of  love 

Be  crowned  with  fidl  success ; 
Let  thousands,  yet  unborn. 

Thy  sacred  name  here  bless : 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  all  praise  to  thee 
We'll  raise  throughout  eternity. 
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071.  7s  &  6s.  Anom. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

1  TO  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour, 

Our  giateful  songs  we  raise ; 
O,  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 

Thy  holy  name  to  praise  ; 
'Tis  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 

We  re  here  allowed  to  meet, 
To  join  with  friends  and  teachers 

Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 

2  O,  may  thy  precious  gospel 

Be  published  all  abroad. 
Till  the  benighted  heathen 

Shall  know  and  serve  the  Lord ; 
Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 

The  rays  of  truth  shall  shine, 
And  nations  now  in  darkness 


97^.  C.   M.  Union  Col. 

Youthful  Praise. 

1  GREAT  God,  in  whom  we  live  and  move, 

Accept  our  feeble  praise, 
For  all  the  mercy,  grace,  and  love. 
Which  crown  our  youthful  days. 

2  For  countless  mercies,  love  unknown, 

Lord,  what  can  we  impart  ? 
Thou  dost  require  one  gift  alone  — 
The  offering  of  the  heart. 

3  Inclme  us.  Lord,  to  give  it  thee ; 

Preserve  us  by  thy  grace. 
Till  death  shall  bring  us  all  to  see 
Thy  gloiy  face  to  face. 

973.  C.  M.  Union  Col. 

Teachers^  Success. 
1  HOW  should  oui-  souls  delight  to  bless 
The  God  of  trutli  and  grace. 
Who  crowns  our  labors  with  success. 
Among  the  rising  race ! 
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3  Their  joyful  tongues  unite  to  pniise 
His  all-redeejning  love, 
To  him  their  sweet  hosanntis  raise, 
While  they  his  mercies  prove. 


MATERNAL    HYMNS. 

974.  S.  M.  Campbkm.'s  Col 

Solicitude  for  the  Conversion  qf  Children 

1  THOU  God  of  sovereign  grace, 

In  mercy  now  appear ; 
We  long  to  see  thy  smiling  face, 
And  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Receive  these  lambs  to-day, 

O  Sliepherd  of  the  flock. 
And  wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away 
Beside  the  smitten  Rock. 

3  Thy  saving  health  impart, 

O  Comforter  divine ; 
Now  make  these  children  pure  in  heart 
Make  them  entirely  thine. 

4  To-day  in  love  descend ; 

O,  come  this  precious  hour ; 
In  mercy  now  their  spu'its  bend 
By  thy  resistless  power. 

5  Our  laboring  bosoms  bleed 

Till  thou  our  giiefs  dispel ; 
Sure  is  the  promise  which  we  plead, 
In  all  tilings  ordered  well. 

6  Low  bending  at  thy  feet. 

Our  offspring  we  resign  : 
Thine  arm  is  strong,  thy  love  is  great, 
And  high  thy  glories  shine. 
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97o.  C.  M.  Sel.  Hymns. 

A  Hymn  for  a  Maternal  Assoetation, 

1  GREAT  God,  we  would  to  thee  make  known 

Each  fond,  maternal  care  ; 
For  this  we  gather  round  thy  throne, 
And  hring  our  children  there. 

2  We  ask  not  wealth,  long  life,  or  fame, 

Or  aught  the  world  can  give  ; 
May  tliey  but  glorify  thy  name, 
And  to  thy  honor  live. 

3  This  is  the  burden  of  our  jjrayer  — 

When  from  our  bosoms  riven, 
^lay  they  be  objects  of  thy  care. 
And  heirs,  at  last,  of  heaven. 


97^,  7s.  CAMPBtLl/S    CV.L. 

Prayer  for  the  Salvation,  of  Children^ 

1  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 

For  the  children  thou  hast  given ; 
Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share  — 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven, 

2  In  the  morning  of  their  days 

May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee  •, 
Let  them  learn  to  lisp  thy  praise 
In  their  earliest  hi  fancy. 

3  When  we  see  their  passions  rise, 

Sinful  habits  unsubdued, 
Then  to  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 
That  their  hearts  may  be  renewed 

4  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain, 

Through  the  Saviour's  precious  bloo<l  •, 
Let  them  all  be  born  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

5  For  this  mercy.  Lord,  we  cry ; 

Bend  thine  ever-gi-acious  ear ; 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely. 
Hear  our  prayer  —  in  mercy  hear. 

512 


MATERNAL   HYMNS 
IIT'T'.  C.    M.  DODDKIUOB, 

ClirUt'$  coTxdeseending  Regard  to  Utile  Children. 

1  SEE  Israel's  gentle  Slieplierd  stand, 

With  all-engaij^ing  cluirins  ; 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lamhs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 

2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humhle  name  ; 
"  For  'twas  to  bless  such  sonls  as  thoso 
"  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We  hrinff  them,  Lord,  by  fervent  prayei, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ; 
With  humhle  trust  that  we  arc  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  If  orphans  they  are  letl  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heaits, 
li'  weeping  o'er  their  dust 

•^78.  C.  M.  Mothers'  HvM.^t 

Prayer  Jor  ChildrerCs  Conversion. 

1  O  LORD,  behold  us  at  thy  feet, 

A  needy,  sinful  band ; 
As  suppliants  round  thy  mercy-seat, 
We  come  at  thy  command. 

2  T^is  for  our  children  we  would  plead, 

The  offspring  thou  hast  given  ; 
^Vhefe  shall  we  go,  in  time  of  need, 
But  to  the  God  of  heaven  ? 

3  We  ask  not  for  them  wealth  or  fame, 

Amid  the  worldly  strife  ; 
But,  in  the  all-prevailing  Name, 
We  ask  eternal  life. 

4  We  seek  the  Spirit's  quickening  gi-ace, 

To  make  them  pure  in  heart, 
That  they  may  stand  before  thy  face 
And  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
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070.  C.   M.  Ch.  Psalm  1 

Parental  Solicitude. 

1  HOW  can  we  see  the  children,  Lord, 

In  love  whom  thou  hast  given, 
Reina.in  regardless  of  thy  word. 
Without  a  hope  of  heaven  ? 

2  How  can  we  see  them  tread  the  path 

That  leads  to  eudl-ess  death, 
Thus  adding  to  thy  fearful  wrath, 
With  every  moment's  hreath  ? 

3  Lord,  hear  the  parents'  earnest  cry, 

And  save  our  children  dear : 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
And  fill  them  with  thy  fear. 

4  O,  make  them  love  thy  holy  law. 

And  joyful  walk  therein ; 
Their  heai'ts  to  new  obedience  draw  ; 
Save  them  from  evei-y  siji. 

080.  S.    M.  FKLLOWt 

Prayer  for  Offspring. 

1  GREAT  God,  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  wilhng  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  O,  what  a  pure  delight 

Then-  happiness  to  see ! 
Ouf  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  O,  gi'ant  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Remember  now  thy  gracious  word  : 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 

4  Draw  forth  the  melting  tear, 

The  penitential  sigh ; 
inspire  their  hearts  with  faith  smcere, 
And  fix  their  hopes  on  high. 
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5  These  children  now  are  thine  , 
We  give  them  back  to  thee : 
O,  lead  them,  by  thy  grace  divine, 
Along  tne  heavenly  way. 

981.  S.    M.  D0D1.RI!...K 

Christ  blessing  Children, 

1  THE  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arnK>; 
Himself  declares  them  blesL 

2  "  I^et  them  approach,"  he  cries, 

"Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  thetic  : 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  \yith  joy  we  bring  them,  Loixl, 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Implning  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Tlmie  may  our  ofis]»ring  be. 

98^.  C.   M.  Avon 

Christ  blessiTig  Children. 

1  ON,  through  Judea's  palmy  plain. 

By  Jordan's  silv'ry  shore. 
The  Saviour  leads  the  tlironging  train, 
Who  follow  to  adore. 

2  'Midst  youth,  and  sire,  and  blooming  maid. 

He  marked  the  listening  child ; 
His  hand  upon  its  head  he  laid. 
And  blest  in  accents  mild. 

3  Lord,  tliough  no  more  thy  hallowed  Ibn.i 

Can  greet  our  children's  sight, 
Grant  tJiat,  whilst  hfe  their  breasts  shall  wanu 
Thy  word  may  guide  them  right, 

4  They  may  not  feel  thine  earthly  touch ; 

But  be  thy  Spu-it  given, 
To  make  them  holy ;  "  for  of  such 
The  kingdom  is  of  heaven." 
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FAST    AND    THANKSGIVING. 
983.  C.  M.  Hakt. 

Public  Humiliation. 

1  LORD,  look  on  all  assembled  here, 

Who  m  thy  presence  stand, 
To  ofler  up  united  prayer 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

2  O,  may  we  all,  with  one  consent. 

Fall  low  before  thy  throne. 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament, 
The  church's,  and  our  own. 

3  And  should  the  dread  decree  be  past, 

And  we  must  feel  the  rod,  — 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
To  ow  correcting  God. 

984  C.  M.  RippoN's  Coi 

Public  Supplication. 

1  AVIIEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble,  feiTcnt  prayer. 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued, — 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  gracf 

Was  his  petition  crovMied ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  this  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 

Sa  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 
Great  God,  and  shall  a  nation  ciy. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  theo 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times  ? 

Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 

Gomorrah  in  her  crimes  ? 

5  Still  we  are  thine  ;  we  bear  thy  i:tame 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode: 
Long  has  thy  presence  blessed  our  land : 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God. 
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98.T».  L.  M.  Drxn. 

Public  Humiliation, 

'  GREAT  Maker  of  unnuiiibered  worlds, 
And  whom  imminibered  worlds  adore,  — 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
>Vinle  nature  trembles  at  thy  power,  — 

2  Thine  is  the  liand  that  moves  the  sphere.^, 

That  wakes  tiie  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea; 
And  man,  who  moves  tlic  lord  of  earth. 
Acts  but  the  j)ai-t  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 

To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry  ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart. 
Thine  incense  the  repentant  sigh. 

4  O,  may  our  land,  in  this  her  hour, 

Confess  thy  hand,  and  bless  the  rod. 
By  i>cnitencc  niakc  thee  her  Friend, 
And  fuid  in  thee  a  guardian  God. 

086.  C.    M.  BRKV.Mlf 

Hnmility  under  Afflictioyi. 

1  O  SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alone. 
Or  outward  form  of  pra}'er ; 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

Q  To  smite  the  breast,  the  ck  dies  to  rend 
God  asketh  not  of  thee  : 
Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  liumiUty. 

3  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief. 

Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  relief, 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

4  O  righteous  Judge,  if  thou  Avilt  deign 

To  gi-ant  us  what  we  need, 

We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 

And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 
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l>8r.  C.  M.  nvatts. 

Relief  from  national  Judgments  implored. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  scourged  our  guilty  land : 

Behold,  thy  people  mourn ; 
Shall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  hand, 
And  mercy  ne'er  return  "^ 

2  Our  Zion  tremhles  at  thy  stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ; 
O,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  spare  our  guilty  land. 

3  Then  shall  our  loud  and  gratefid  voice 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God, 
The  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

988.  C.  M.  Rippon's  Cui.. 

Judgments  for  national  Sirut  deprecated. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Lord,  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend; 
'Tis  on  thy  j)ardoning  grace  alone 
Our  dying  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments,  from  thy  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  i)ower  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land. 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Clu'istiaH  name  ! 

4  O,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord ; 

Convert  us  by  thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  see  agaui  thy  face. 

5  I'hen,  should  oppressing  foes  invade. 

We  will  not  yield  to  fear. 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid, 
When  thou,  O  God,  art  near. 
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9S9.  S.  M.  E.  Scott. 

'llie  Sacrifice  qf  Gratitude, 

1  THY  bounties,  gracious  Lord, 

With  gratitude  we  own  ; 
Wc  praise  tliy  i)rovidential  care, 
That  showers  its  blessings  down 

2  With  joy  thy  people  bring 

Their  oflcrings  round  thy  throne  ; 
With  timnkful  souls,  behold,  we  paj 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 

3  O,  may  this  sacrifice, 

While  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

An  odor  of  a  sweet  perfume. 

To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend. 

4  Well  pleased  our  God  will  view 

The  products  of  his  grace  ; 
With  endless  life  will  he  fulfil 
His  kindest  promises. 

990*  lis    &    8s.  MOMTGOMEHV. 

llianksgiving  and  Praise  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1  BE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth ; 

O,  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth , 
With  love  and  devotion  di'aw  near. 

2  /ehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people ;  his  sceptre  we  own  ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  O,  enter  liis  gates  with  thanksginng  and  song 

Your  vows  m  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand  ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 
And  shaR  to  eternity  stand. 

519 


FAST  AND  THANKSGIVIxNG. 

091.  8s  &  7s.  Crosss 

The  Sacrifice  of  Thanksgiving. 

1  LORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean, 

]Iear  us  from  thy  bright  abode, 
While  our  hearts,  with  true  devotion. 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  God. 

2  Health  and  every  needful  blessing 

Are  thy  bounteous  gifts  alone  ; 
Comfoi'ts  undeserved  possessing, 
Here  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 

3  Thee,  witii  Juunble  adoration. 

Lord,  we  praise  for  mercies  i)ast ; 
Still  to  this  most  favored  nation 
May  those  mercies  ever  last. 


995J.  L.  M.  PKf.sB  c:oi. 

Goodness  of  God  celebrated. 

1  JOIN,  evei7  tongue,  to  praise  the  Lord  ; 
AH  nature  rests  upon  his  word ; 
Mercy  and  truth  his  courts  maintain, 
And  own  his  universal  reign. 

2  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice  ; 
The  evening  and  the  morn  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Enriched  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowei*s- 

3  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine  ; 
In  all  the  earth  thy  glories  sliine  ; 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 


995i.  GS    &    4s.  MONTGOMKRT 

Praise  to  the  God  of  Harvest. 
1  THE  God  of  harvest  praise  ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
Hand,  iieart,  and  voice  ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing. 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 
The  streams  rejoice. 
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2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  luiine, 
And  purest  thanks  jiroclaifn 

Throu<^'h  all  the  eartii ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty,  —  l)ut  he  not 
God's  benefits  fbr<,'ot, 

Amidst  your  mirth. 

3  The  God  of  han'est  j)ruise  ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices,  raise, 

With  sweet  accord  ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  har^•est  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord 


VfJ-M:»  L.    M.  DoDlJRIDGE 

The    Year  crowned  xcith  Goodness. 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy, 
Thy  praise  may  well  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

W^hose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  Its  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  pole  ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
Aiid  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  abundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  cai'e, 

No  more  a  dreary  aspect  wear. 

5  Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade ; 
Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise. 
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Oi>»5.  L.  M.       Campbell's  Col. 

The  Joy  in  Harvest. 

1  GREAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favor  still  doth  crown  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

ii  The  han'cst  song  we  would  repeat : 
"Tiion  givcst  us  the  finest  wheat:" 
"  The  joy  of  harvest,"  we  have  known : 
The  i)raise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Oiu"  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored, 
O,  give  us  hearts  to  bless  thee,  Lord ; 
Forbid  it.  Source  of  light  and  love, 

That  hearts  and  lives  should  baiTcn  prove. 

4  Another  hai*vest  comes  apace  : 
Mature  our  sj)irits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low ;  — 

5  That  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  garner  m  tJie  sky. 


1190.  L.  P.  M.  RoscoE 

Praise  to  the  Author  of.  national  Blessings. 

1  GREAT  God,  beneath  whose  piercing  eye 
The  world's  extended  kingdoms  lie, 

We  bow  before  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Thy  favoring  smile  upholds  them  all ; 
Thine  anger  smites  them,  and  they  fall ; 

Thy  power  we  see,  thy  greatness  o^vu. 

2  To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  we  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise, 

Our  coimtry's  Guai'dian,  Guide,  and  Friend 
Preserved  by  thee  for  ages  jiast. 
For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last, 

And  e'er  thy  sheltering  cai*e  extend. 
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997.  C.  M.  Anov 

A  Harvest  Hymn. 

1  FOUNTALV  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  roUing  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew  ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  gav'st  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway  ; 

Thy  hand  all  natine  hails : 
Seedtime  nor  harvest,  ni^ht  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

99S.  L.  M.  Heginbotham. 

The  God  of  all  Grace. 

1  GREAT  God,  let  all  my  tuneful  powers 

Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  name  : 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  circling  hoiu-s  — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  my  being  came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise  ; 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned. 
To  thee  successive  honors  raise. 

3  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends,  I  owe 

All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love  ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  will  I  sing  till  nature  cease, 

Till  sense  and  language  are  no  more, 
And  after  death  thy  boimdless  grace, 
Through  everlasting  years,  adore. 
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909.  7s.  Sac.  LvRics. 

llianksgiving. 

1  SWELL  the  antliem,  raise  the  song ; 
Praises  to  our  God  oelong ; 

Saints  and  angels,  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy, 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjo3\ 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway. 
May  we  cheerfully  obey,  — 
Nev  er  feel  oppression's  rod,  — 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song. 
And  the  gi-ateful  notes  prolong. 


NATIONAL    HYMNS 

lOOO.  Gs  &  4s.  S.  F    Smith 

National  Hymn. 

1  MY  country,  'tis  of  thee 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  I,ride, 
From  every  mountam  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee  — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free  — 

Thy  name  —  I  love  ; 
[  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  • 
My  heart  with  rapture  tliriiJa 

Like  that  above. 
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Let  music  swell  tlie  breeze, 
Ajid  ring  from  nil  the  trees 

Sweet  iVecdo Ill's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
I^'t  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  un\y  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


1001.  L.    M.  i>KLSb.    Coi 

God  ackiioicledged  in  national  IiU'Ssing$. 

1  GRKAT  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee 

Our  hymn  of  gratitude  we  raise  ; 

With  humble  heart  and  bending  knee. 

We  offer  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 

For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  trod,  — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here  Freedom  spreads  her  baimer  wide, 

And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  my  ; 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  then-  dangerous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospel's  light 

Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds, 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night. 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

5  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 

In  dangers  still  our  Guardian  be  ; 
O,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 
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1003.  C.  M.  Akoh. 

God^s  Kindness  to  our  Forefathers. 

1  TO  Him  from  whom  our  blessings  flow, 

Who  all  our  wants  supplies, 
This  day  the  choral  song  and  vow 
From  grateful  hearts  shall  rise. 

2  'Twas  he  who  led  the  pilgrim  band 

Across  the  stormy  sea ; 
'Twas  he  who  stayed  the  tyrant's  hand, 
And  set  our  countiy  fi-ee. 

3  When  shivering  on  a  sti-and  unknown, 

In  sickness  and  disti-ess, 
Our  fathers  looked  to  God  alone. 
To  save,  protect,  and  bless. 

4  Be  thou  our  nation's  strength  and  shield, 

In  manhood  as  in  youth  ; 
Thine  arm  for  our  protection  wield. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  truth. 

1003.  C.    M.  VVrK FOUD 

Prayer  for  our  Country. 

1  LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
O,  hear  us  for  our  native  land,  — 
The  land  we  love  the  most 

2  O,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  th^ee  ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  tnist, 
Her  everlasting  friend. 


NATIONAL   IIV.MNS, 

1004.  L.  P.  M.  Kirpif. 

National  Praise  and  Prayer. 

1  WITH  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim : 
Through  eveiy  age,  O,  may  \ve  own 
Jehovah  here  has  fixed  his  throne. 

And  triumph  in  his  miglity  name. 

2  Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run, 
Or  men  behold  the  circUng  sun, 

Lord,  in  our  land  support  thy  reign  ; 
Crown  her  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  trutii  and  peace  her  borders  bless. 

And  all  thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

lOOo.  P.  M.  n.  S.  Washburu 

77je  Goodness  of  God  to  our  Country  celebrated. 

1  LKT  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing ; 

Let  choral  anthems  rise ; 
Ye  reverend  men  and  cliildren,  bring 

To  God  your  sacrifice  ; 
For  he  is  good  ;  the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  ai"e  all  his  ways : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise, 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills, 

A  glorious  anthem  raise : 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  song. 

And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  rise  and  set ; 

In  heaven  his  power  is  known ; 
And  earth,  subdued  to  him,  shall  yet 

Bow  low  before  his  throne  ; 
For  he  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise, 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills, 

A  glorious  anthem  raise : 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  song, 

And  the  God  of  our  fathers  pi-aise. 
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1006.  L.   RL  Pratt's  Cor 
Prayer  for    national  Gratitude  and  Holiness. 

1  LORD,  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  land, 
Still  saved  by  thine  almighty  hand, 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 

To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

2  Let  every  public  temple  raise 
Triumphant  songs  of  holy  praise  ; 
Let  every  i)eaceful,  private  home 
A  temple,  Lord,  to  thee  become. 

3  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  glorious  sight ; 
Still  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  feai-, 
Till  hfe's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 

1007.  6s  &  4s.  S.  F.  Smith 

Hymn  for  the    national  Anniversary. 

1  AUSPICIOUS  morning,  hail ! 
Voices  from  hill  and  vale 

Thy  welcome  sing : 
Joy  on  thy  dawning  breaks ; 
Each  heart  that  joy  paitakes, 
While  cheerful  music  wakes, 

Its  praise  to  bring. 

2  When  on  the  tyrant's  rod 
Our  patriot  fathers  trod. 

And  dared  be  free, 
*Twas  not  in  burning  zeal. 
Firm  nerves,  and  hearts  of  steel, 
Our  country's  joy  to  seal, 

But,  Lord,  in  thee. 

3  Thou,  as  a  shield  of  power. 
In  battle's  a>vful  hour. 

Didst  round  us  stand; 
Our  hopes  were  in  thy  throne ; 
Strong  in  thy  might  alone, 
By  thee  our  banners  shone, 

God  of  our  land. 


MOIIM.NG    IIVM.NS. 

Long  o'er  our  native  liills, 
Loni,'  l)y  our  sliadt-d  rills, 

May  Ireedoni  rest ; 
Lon«r  may  our  shores  Jiave  j)<!iW43 
ihir  flan;  grace  every  breeze 
Oin-  ships  the  distant  seas, 

i'roni  cast  to  west. 
Peace  on  this  day  altido, 
From  morn  till  even-tide; 

Wake  tunel'ul  song ; 
INleloilious  accents  raise  ; 
J.et  I'very  he:u  t,  with  praise, 
Bring  liigh  anil  grateful  lay*, 

Rich,  I'ull,  and  strong. 


MORNING    IIVMNS. 
1008.  C.  M.  Axor 

"  /  will  be  glad  in  the  Lord.'' 
1   WHEN  morning's  first  and  hallowed  rav 
Breaks  with  its  trembling  light, 
To  chase  the  pearly  dews  away,  — 
Jhight  tear-drops  of  the  night,  —  ■ 
12  My  heart,  O  Lord,  forgets  to  rovo. 
Hut  rises,  gladly  free, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love, 
And  finds  its  home  hi  thee. 
',]  When  evening's  silent  shades  descend. 
And  nature  sinks  to  rest, 
Still  to  my  Father  and  my  Friend 
3Iy  wishes  are  addressed. 

4  And  e'en  when  midnight's  solemn  glooir. 

Alx)ve,  around,  is  spread, 
Sweet  dreams  of  everlasting  bloom 
Are  hovering  o'er  my  head. 

5  I  dream  of  that  fair  land,  O  Lord, 

Wliere  all  thy  samts  shall  be  ; 
I  wake  to  lean  upon  thy  word, 
And  still  deliglit  in  thee. 
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MOHNLNG    liVifNS. 
1000.  C.    M.  WATTfl 

God's  Goodness  ackiwwledged. 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  duy 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  tiiy  tribute  pay 
To  Ilim  who  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats; 

'riie  (lay  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

My  tongue  shall  sj/cnk  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  WiXv+b  to  flamo, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  How  many  ^^Tetched  souls  have  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun  ! 
And  yet  thou  lengtliencst  out  my  thread. 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pcacelul  night. 

1010.  L.  M.  Watfs 

A  Morning  Hymn, 

1  GOD  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise. 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

2  O,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure. 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes  ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  shnple  wise. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide. 

And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  tins 
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lOII.  L.  M.  Watt? 

Graliful  Acknowltd^mcnt. 

1  MY  God,  how  endless  is  tljy  love  ! 

Thy  gilts  me  eveiy  evening  new • 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread's!  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  chowsy  powers. 

'i  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Dcnuuid  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

!01'^.  C.  M.  Sac.  Offkrinj 

GralefvX  Acknoiclcdsment. 

1  AGAIN,  from  calm  and  sweet  repose, 

I  rise  to  hail  the  dawn ; 
Again  my  waking  eyes  unclose. 
To  view  the  smiling  morn. 

2  Great  God  of  love,  thy  praise  Fll  sing  ; 

For  thou  hast  safely  kept 
My  soul  beneath  thy  guardian  wing, 
Aiid  watched  me  while  I  slept. 

3  Glory  to  thee,  eternal  Lord ; 

O,  teach  my  heart  to  pray, 
And  tliy  blest  S{)irit's  help  aflbrd, 
To  guide  me  tlu'ough  the  day. 

4  I>et  every  thought  and  word  accord 

With  thy  most  holy  will ; 
Each  deed  the  precepts  of  thy  wor  i 
With  pious  aim  fulfil. 

5  From  danger,  sin,  and  eveiy  ill, 

]My  constant  Guardian  prove  • 
(),  sanctify  my  heai-t,  and  fill 
W  th  tlioughts  of  holy  love 
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1013.  7s.  Epis.  Col 
A  Morning  Prayer. 

1  NOW  the  sliadcs  of  night  are  gone; 
Now  is  passed  the  early  dawn  : 
Lord,  we  wouhl  he  thine  to-day : 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Make  onr  souls  as  noonday  clear ; 
Banish  every  doiiht  and  fear: 

In  thy  vineyard,  Lord,  to-day, 
We  would  labor,  we  woidtl  pray. 

3  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
O,  receive  us  all  at  last: 
Lahor  then  will  all  he  o'er; 
Sin's  dark  night  will  he  no  more. 

1014.  7s.  Cn.   PSALMODT 

Gratihtde  and  Supplication. 

1  THOU  that  dost  my  life  prolong, 
Kindly  aid  my  morning  song  ; 
Thankful,  from  my  couch  I  rise, 
To  the  God  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  riiou  didst  hear  my  evenmg  cry ; 
Thy  preserving  hand  was  nigh: 
Peaceful  sluml)crs  tliou  hast  shed, 
Grateful  to  my  weary  liead. 

3  Thou  hast  kept  me  through  the  night ; 
'Twas  thy  hand  restored  the  light: 
Lord,  thy  mercies  still  are  new, 
Plenteous  as  the  morning  dew. 

4  Still  my  feet  are  prone  to  stray ; 
O,  preserve  me  through  the  day : 
Dangers  every  where  abound ; 
Sins  and  snares  beset  me  round. 

5  Gentl}'^,  with  the  dawning  ray, 
On  my  soul  thy  beams  display ; 
Sweeter  than  the  smiling  mom, 
Let  thy  cheering  light  return, 
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1015.  C.  iM.  Stkcl*. 

G'ratituiU  and  Supplication. 

1  GOD  of  iny  life,  my  morning  song 

To  thee  I  cheerful  raise : 
Tliiiio  acts  of  love  'tis  good  to  sing, 
And  i)leasant  'tis  to  praise. 

2  Preser\ed  by  thy  almighty  arm, 

1  passed  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  siife  from  every  harm. 
To  see  the  morning  light. 

3  While  nnmbors  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 

And  restless  pains  and  woes, 

In  gentle  sleep  1  closed  my  eyes, 

And  woke  from  sweet  rc|)ose. 

4  O,  let  the  same  almi«.dity  care 

Tluough  all  this  day  attend  ; 
From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

5  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  gnide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  gooihiess  fill  my  soul 
Witli  gratitude  aiid  praise. 

1016.  S.  M.  Dwir.HT 

Morning  TTianksgiving. 

1  SERENE  1  laid  me  do\\Ti, 

Beneath  his  guardian  care  : 
I  slept  —  and  1  awoke,  and  found 
IMy  kind  Preserv  er  near. 

2  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 

This  weak,  defenceless  frame  ; 
I3ut  whence  these  favors,  Lord,  to  me, 
All  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

3  O,  how  shall  I  rej)ay 

The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 

The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
And  in  thy  service  1  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 


MORNlxXG  HYMNS 

1017.  L.  M.  Kenn, 
A  Momhig  Invocation. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  aiid  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  nioiiiing  sacritice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  hear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th'  eternal  King. 

3  Gloi-y  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kei)t, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  1  from  death  shall  \\ake. 
I  may  of  endless  life  pai-take, 

4  Lord,  I  to  the  my  vows  renew  ; 
Dispel  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  1  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

That  all  my  powers,  with  true  delight, 
In  thy  sole  gloiy  may  unite. 

1018.  C.  M.  Kipp.s 
Morning  and  Evening  Praise. 

1  ON  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attend, 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost. 

Thy  houndless  love  surveys. 
And,  fii-ed  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  thy  protection  blest. 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 
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4  My  s[)irit,  in  lliy  luuuls  sociirp, 

Fears  no  approncliing  ill  ; 
For,  wliotlicr  waking'  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,  ait  with  me  still. 

5  Thou  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Tliy  wondrous  acts  pntchiini, 
Whilst  all  witii  me  shall  prai.se  iind  -iin: 
And  bless  tJiy  sacred  name. 

G  At  morn,  at  noon,  at  nij^ht,  Til  sfill 
The  j)leasing  work  pin-.sue, 
And  thee  alone  will  praise,  to  whom 
All  praise  is  ever  due. 


1019.  C.   .U  W.rr 

A  Morning  Ilosauna. 

1  HOSAWA,  with  a  checrfnl  sound. 

To  God's  upholding  hand  ! 
Ten  tliousaud  snares  attend  us  round 
And  yet  seciu-e  we  stand 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  i)owor 

Tiiat  raised  us  with  a  ^vord  ; 
Aiid  eveiy  day,  and  every  hour, 
We  leaii  upon  tlie  Lord. 

3  The  rising  morn  cannot  assure 

That  we  shall  end  the  day  ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  hun'y  us  away. 

4  Our  life  is  forfeited  by  sin 

To  God's  most  righteous  law ; 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  ever}'  breath  we  di-aw. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  frame  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  guardian  wings, 
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10*20.  6s  &  5s.  Anow. 

Praise  to  God. 

1  THROUGH  thy  protecting  care, 

Kept  till  the  da^vlliIlg, 
Tauglit  to  draw  near  in  prayer, 

Heed  we  the  warning : 
O  thou  great  One  in  Three, 
Gladly  our  souls  would  be 
Evermore  praising  thee, 

God  of  the  morning. 

2  God  of  our  sleeping  hours. 

Watch  o'er  us  waking, 
All  our  imperfect  powers 

In  thine  liands  taking : 
In  us  thy  work  fulfil, 
Be  with  thy  children  still. 
Those  who  obey  thy  will 

Never  forsaking. 


EVENING    HYMNS. 

10!31.  12s  &  lis.  Churchman. 

An  Evening  Hymn. 
I   SEE,  daylight  is  fad"  ng  o'er  earth  and  o'er  ocean  , 
The  sun  nas  gone  lown  on  the  far-distant  sea ; 
(),  now,  in  the  hush  of  life's  fitful  commotion, 
We  lift  om*  tired  spirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  thee. 
'1  Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afar  on  the  mountain, 

As  eventide  spread  her  dark  wing  o'er  the  wjive  : 
Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  and  life's  endless  fbuntjiiii, 
Be  with  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  bless  and  to  save. 

;{  And  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's  heaving  billow 

Shall  toss  our  frail  bark,  driving  wild  o'er  niglit's  dee;», 
f^ct  thy  healmg  wing  be  stretched  over  our  pillow, 
And  guard  us  from  evil,  though  death  watch  our  sleep, 
4  To  God,  our  great  Father,  whose  throne  is  in  heaven, 
Who  dwells  with  the  lowly  and  contrite  in  lu^ait, 
To  the  Son  and  the  Spirit  all  glory  be  given : 
One  God.  ever  blessed  and  praised,  thou  art 
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10255.  L.  ^L  AJS05. 

Et'ejiiiig  Rfficctions. 

1  STILL  evening  comes,  with  gentle  shade, 

Sweet  harbinger  of  huhny  n-st 
From  toilsome  hours  and  anxious  thougnts 
Kevolving  in  the  pensive  breast 

2  Refulgent  day  in  darkness  seta ; 

The  noisy  crowds  are  hushed  in  sleep  , 
Harsh  sounds  to  gentle  murmurs  turn, 
As  o'er  the  fields  tlic  zephyrs  sweep. 

W  The  hour  is  sweet  when  tumults  cease ; 
The  scene  obscured  inspires  my  eye, 
And  darkness  marks  tiic  loved  retreat 
Where  pleasures  live  and  sorrows  die. 

4  Retirement  solemn,  yet  serene, 

And  undisturbed  by  human  voice. 
Invites  repose  on  Jesus'  arm, 

And  bids  my  soul  in  God  rejoice. 

U^'iJS.  L.  M.  WAixg, 

Kvening  Rejlections, 

1  THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  ; 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  even'  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  1  lay  my  body  do^vTi  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Then*  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  tomb, 
W^ith  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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EVENING  HYMNS 

10^4.  C.  TSL  Watts 

God's  Goodness  acknoici-edgcd. 

1  DREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offering  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard  ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around; 
But,  O,  how  few  retm-ns  of  love 
Hath  my  Redeemer  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  guilty  soul  ? 

Alas !  my  sins  are  multiplied. 

Fast  as  my  minutes  roll. 

5  Yet,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 

Lord,  to  thy  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

10^5.  .    L.  M.  Stkki  E 

Evening  Rcjiections. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song, 

With  humble  gratitude,  1  raise  ; 
O,  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass. 

And  every  gently-rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart. 
And,  fond  of  ti-ifles,  vainly  rove. 
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4  Seul  my  forgiveness  i'l  tlic  blood 

or  Jesus  :  his  dear  name  alone 
1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  Cod, 
And  kind  acceptance,  at  thy  tliron<'. 

5  Let  this  blest  lioi)e  mine  eyelids  close  ; 

^Vith  sleep  reliesh  my  feeble  frame : 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  nainr. 

I0»36.  7s.  l>i,.  (  . 

Cojnimmion  with  God. 

1  SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  our  sight  away  ; 
Free  liom  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  we  would  connnune  with  thee. 

2  Soon  for  us  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  i)ass  away  ; 
Tiien,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  us.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thoe. 

I0"37.  7s   &  Gs.  Sac.  Son. 

Rcjleclioiis  at  Sunset. 

1  THE  mellow  eve  is  gliding 

Serenely  do^Yn  the  west ; 
So,  evoiy  care  subsiding, 
My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 

2  The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  close  : 

May  angels  round  me  singing 

Thus  hyimi  my  last  repose. 

3  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high  ; 

So,  when  m  deetli  benighted. 

May  hope  illume  the  sky. 

4  In  golden  splendor  dawning 

The  morrow's  light  sliall  break . 
O,  on  the  last  bright  morning 
May  I  in  glory  wake. 
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lO'^.  S.  M.  CuRTis's  Cor. 

Flight  qf  Time. 

1  ANOTHER  clay  is  past, 

Tlie  liours  forever  fled, 
And  time  is  bearing  us  away 
To  mingle  with  the  dead. 

2  Our  minds  in  perfect  peace 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep ; 
We  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 
For  thou  canst  never  sleep. 

3  How  bless*'^!,  Lord,  are  they 

On  thee  securely  stayed! 
Nor  shall  they  be  in  life  alarmed, 
Nor  be  m  death  dismayed. 

SOtJO.  C.  M.  Sac.  OiFtnivo 

Rfcognition  of  daily  Mercies. 

1  INTERNAL  God  of  love  and  power, 

1  will  thy  praise  resound, 
And  tell  how  ever}'  passing  hour 
Is  with  thy  goodness  crowned. 

2  Throughout  the  day,  thy  tender  cai-e 

Has  all  my  wants  supplied, 
And  deigned  from  every  baneful  snare 
3Iy  erring  steps  to  guide. 

8  But,  O,  my  tongue  in  vain  essays 
Thy  bounty  to  declare ; 
It  ne'er  can  tell,  in  mortal  lays, 
How  great  thy  mercies  are. 

4  Hut  yet  thine  all-discerning  eye 

]My  grateful  heart  can  see ; 
And  all  its  warm  emotions  lie,  . 
O  Lord,  exposed  to  thee. 

5  Now,  while  mine  eyes  are  closed  m  sleep, 

Wilt  thou  my  Guardian  be. 
And  deign  my  wearied  frame  to  keep 
Frcm  every  danger  free. 
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1030.  Gs  &  53.  A*o.v. 

Setking  Protection. 
1  O  TIIOU  wlio  liearest  prayer, 
Throu^^h  liis  submission 
Who  <li(i  our  sorrows  bear, 

Hear  our  petition: 
Lead  us  in  thine  own  way  ; 
Grant  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
For  all  our  sins  this'day, ' 
Holy  contrition. 

2  They  shall  lie  down  in  peace, 
Lord,  whom  thou  keei)est ; 

Thv  nn'rci»'s  never  cease  ; 
Thou  never  sleej>est  : 

Guard  us  till  morning's  ray 

Bids  us  a<:ain  essay 

Who  shall  pour  tbith  the  lay 
LoudciJt  and  deepest. 


io:ii.  L.  M. 

Trusting  God. 

1  (iLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light: 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  \vings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  which  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myselfj  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleej),  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  di-ead 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  sol  may 
With  joy  behold  the  judgment  day. 

4  Be  thou  my  Guardian  while  I  sleep ; 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep ; 
IMy  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ill. 

5  Lord,  let  my  heart  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  aljove, 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  love. 
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EVENING  HYMNS. 

i03^.  8s  &  7s.  Edmestos 

Confidence  in  God's  Protection. 

1  SA\10UR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 

Ere  rejiose  our  spirits  seal : 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing  ; 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal, 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  ai-e  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  wcarj', 
Watchest  where  thy  [)eople  be. 

4  Should  swift  Death  this  niglit  o'crtake  js, 

And  command  us  to  the  tomb, 

IMay  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 

1033.  8s.  Hogg, 
Praise  to  God. 

1  BLESSED  be  thy  name  forever. 
Thou  of  life  the  glorious  Giver: 

Thou  canst  guard  thy  creatures,  sleeping; 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeping. 

2  Thou  who  slumberest  not,  nor  sleepest, 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest : 
Thou  of  every  good  the  Giver, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever. 

1034.  CM.  VVat.s 
Evening  Devotion. 

1  LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 

I  am  forever  thme : 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  1  dai-e  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 
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3  1  pay  this  cveiiinj^  sacrifice  ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  Clod,  ujy  Vailh,  my  hope  reliea 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

1  Thus  witli  my  tlioughts  composed  to  peace, 
I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  salety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 


THE    SEASONS. 

IO!U.  C.  M.  Watt 3 

Seasons. 

1  WITH  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Aildress  the  Lord  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 

To  cheer  the  i)lains  below  ; 
He  makes  tlie  grass  the  mountains  cro\\T!, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  each  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  liis  rac-e, 
And  wintry  days  appeal*. 

■I  On  us  his  providence  has  shone, 
AV'ith  gentle,  smiling  rays  ; 
O,  may  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 
His  goodness  and  his  praise. 

i036.  C.  M.  Stkkle. 

Spring. 

1   WHEN  ^<?rdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 
And  blossoms  deck  the  spray, 
iVnd  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 
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2  Hark !  how  the  feathered  warblers  smg ! 
*Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
Soil  music  hails  the  lovely  spring, 
And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

li  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
Thy  heavenly  gills  inipait; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
►spring,  hlooming  in  my  heart. 

4  liis|)ired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 
(jJlad  nature's  cheerful  song, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

10:87.  II.   M.  l)wi.;Hr 

Spring. 

1  now  pleasing  is  the  voice 

Of  (iod,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  hids  the  frosts  retire, 

And  wakes  the  lovely  spring  I 
Bright  Sims  arise,  I  And  heauty  glows 

Tli(3  mild  wind  hlows,  |  Through  earth  aud  skied. 

2  The  morn,  with  glory  crowned. 

His  hand  arrays  in  smiles: 
He  hids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills: 
Tlie  evening  breeze     I  His  beauty  blooms 
His  breath  perfumes;  |  Li  flowers  and  trees. 

3  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring, 

The  earth  with  summer  warms, 
He  spreads  th'  autumnal  feast. 
And  rides  on  wintry  storms : 
His  gifts  divine  I  And  round  tlie  year 

Through  all  appear ;  |  His  glories  sliinc. 

1038.  C.  M.  W.  B.  Pi:Ani.!.v 

Spnng. 

1  WHEN  brighter  suns  and  milder  skie-^ 
Proclaim  the  opening  year, 
W^hat  various  sounds  of  joy  arise  ! 
What  prospects  bright  appear ! 
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U  Earth  arul  lior  ihousniul  voicRs  »jive 
Tlu'ir  iliousaiul  notes  of  j)riiij*e  ; 
Ami  all,  thai  l)y  liis  mercy  hve, 
To  God  their  olleriiig  raise. 

'3  The  streams,  all  heautirul  ami  hrighl, 
Ueflect  the  moniiii<,'  sky ; 
Ami  there,  witii  music  in  his  flight, 
TJje  wild  bird  soars  on  high. 

4  'J'hns,  like  the  mornin;,',  c.-dm  and  cJeai-, 

'J'hat  saw  the  t^aviour  rise, 
The  snrin",'  of  heaven's  eternal  year 
Shull  dawn  on  earth  and  skies. 

5  No  winter  there,  no  shades  of  night, 

Obscure  those  mansions  blest. 
Where,  in  the  hai)i)y  fields  of  light, 
The  wear^'  are  at  rest. 


io:io.  c.  M.  nk  vToji 

Spring. 

1  AT  length  the  wished-for  spring  has  come: 

How  altered  is  the  scene  ! 
The  trees  and  shrubs  are  (hesscd  in  l;loom, 
The  earth  arrayed  iu  green. 

2  O,  let  my  mmost  soul  confess, 

Widi  grateful  joy  and  love, 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

3  Inspired  to  praise,  my  heart  would  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song  ; 
While  love  and  gratitude  combine 
To  tune  my  joyful  tongue. 

4  My  faith  exults,  that  yet  the  spring 

Of  righteousness  and  praise 
Our  gracious  GJod  will  surely  bring, 
And  in  all  nations  raise. 
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1040.  7s  &  6s.  Brit.  Mau. 

Autumn. 

1  THE  eaves,  around  me  falling, 

Are  preaching  of  decay ; 
The  hollow  winds  are  calling, 

"  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away  • " 
The  day,  in  night  declining, 

Says  1  must,  too,  decline ; 
Tlie  year  its  bloom  resigning, 

Its  lot  foreshadows  mme. 

2  The  light  my  path  surrounding, 

The  loves  to  which  I  cling, 
The  hoj)cs  within  me  bounding. 

The  joys  that  round  me  wing,  — 
All,  all,  like  stars  at  even, 

Just  gleam  and  shoot  away. 
Pass  on  before  to  heaven, 

And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3  The  friends  gone  there  before  me 

Are  calling  from  on  high, 
And  hapi)y  angels  o'er  me 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky : 
»  Why  wait,"  they  say,  "  and  wither, 

'jMid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  ? 
O,  rise  to  glory,  hither. 

And  fmd  true  life  begin." 

4  1  hear  the  invitation. 

And  fain  would  rise  and  come, 
A  sinner,  to  salvation. 

An  exile,  to  his  home  ; 
But  while  I  here  must  linger. 

Thus,  thus,  let  all  I  see 
Point  on,  witli  faithful  finger. 

To  heaven,  O  Lord,  and  thee. 

S041.  8s  &  7s.  Horn*. 

Autumn. 

1  SEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground. 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling, 
In  a  sud  and  solemn  sound,  — 
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2  "Youth,  on  length  of  days  i)rcsiiining, 

Who  the  paths  oi'  })Iear;mc  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now  among  the  dead. 

3  "What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, — 

Gay  with  healih  and  many  a  grace  ,- 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you  ; 
Sunnner  gives  to  autumn  place." 

4  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal 

Let  our  hi^dicst  hopes  be  stayed: 
This  alone,  Ibrcver  vernal, 

Beai-s  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 


fiO  IrJ.  C.  M.  Stef.h. 

mnter. 

1  STERN  Winter  throws  his  icy  chains. 

Encircling  nature  round; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains. 
Late  witli  gay  verdure  crowned  ! 

2  The  sun  withholds  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bnng 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray : 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

4  O  hapjiy  state  !  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns, 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

5  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display, 

]My  drooping  joys  restore, 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  M'inter  fi-owns  no  more 
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1043.  C.  M.  Watts. 

IVinter. 

1  THE  hoary  frost,  the  fleecy  snow, 

Descend,  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
^  The  Hquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
Li  icy  fetters  bound. 

2  When,  from  liis  (h-cadful  stores  on  high, 

God  pours  tlic  soundhig  liail. 
The  man  that  docs  his  power  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

3  God  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow  ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  retmn. 

4  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word ; 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 


)PEN1NG    AND    CLOSING    YEAR 

1044:.  L.    M.  DODJ)RIDGE, 

The  Flight  of  Time. 

1  GOD  of  eternity,  from  thee 

Did  infant  Time  his  being  draw ; 
Momenv"^,  and  days,  and  months,  and  years, 
Revolvb  ^)y  thine  unvaried  law. 

ii  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away; 

Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows. 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea  — 
The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  i'  mse 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 
Upon  the  rapid  streams  are  borae 
Swift  on  to  their  eternal  home. 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 
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4  Yet,  while  the  shore,  on  either  side. 

Presents  a  gaiuly,  llattering  siiow, 
We  gaze,  ni  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  tliink  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  tench  my  heart 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  time  may  hear  me  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

1015.  C.  M.  As(-N. 

Rijlcctions  at  Uie  End  of  Vie  Year. 

1  AND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  thy  short  life  is  i)ast ; 

i  cannot  long  contuiue  here, 

And  tliis  may  be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  hasty  life  is  gone, 

Nor  will  return  again  ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run,  — 
The  few  tliat  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn : 
What  are  thy  hopes  ?  how  sure  ?  how  lair  • 
What  is  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Behold,  anotlier  year  begins  ; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven  ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  si  us, 
Li  Christ  so  freely  given. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
With  zeal  pursue  tlie  heavenly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

C046.  L.    M.  DoDDUIfUE. 

Close  of  Vie  Year. 

I  OUR  Helper,  God,  we  bless  his  name. 
Whose  love  forever  is  the  same  ; 
The  tokens  of  whose  gracious  care 

•    Begin,  and  crown,  and  close,  the  year. 
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'2  Amid  ten  tliousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand ; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  liis  ai*m  hath  led  us  on ; 
Thus  far  we  make  his  mercy  known  ; 
And  while  we  tread  this  desert  hmd, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  Our  grateful  souls  on  Jordan's  shore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more, 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  coui-ts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

1047.  C.    M.  DODDRIDGB 

Close  of  the  Year. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  lift  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near : 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day ; 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admuing  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course; 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 

1048.  C.    M.  Doddridge. 
Close  of  the  Year. 

1  REMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  each  revolving  3^ear ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round ! 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on, 

And  that  important  day 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgr^^^ent  shall  survey 


OrENIN(J   AM)   CLOSING    VtAR 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  Uile  we  pass 

The  swill-revolvinj,'  year, 
And  btudy  artliil  wnya  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Awake,  O  God,  my  careless  heart 

Its  ^reat  concerns  to  see, 
That  1  may  act  the  Christian  j)art, 
And  give  the  yeai-  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise  ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 


1040.  78.  N£\VTO!l. 

New   Year's  Day. 

1  WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun, 

Hasted  through  the  fonner  year, 
Many  souks  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  hi  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  belo\v : 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  laiow. 

2  xVs  the  wing6d  aiTow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find-. 
As  tlie  lightning  from  the  skies 

Dai-ts,  and  leaves  no  trace  bclnnd ; — > 
Switlly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spu-its  raise  ; 

AJl  below  is  but  a  dream, 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ; 

Pai'don  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view  ; 
Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love : 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 
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lOdO.  5s  &  123.  C.  Wksi.ky 

llie  new  Year. 

1  COME,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue  — 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  IMaster  appear ; 

His  adorable  will 

Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away. 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay : 

The  arrow  is  flown  ; 

The  moment  is  gone  ; 

The  millennial  yeai- 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity  's  near. 

3  O  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming,  may  say, 

"  I  liave  fought  my  way  through  ; 

I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"Well  and  fiiithfidly  done; 

Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 

lOol.  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

A  Sons  for  the  openins   Year. 

1  GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  boimty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led 
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3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future — all  to  us  uuknowu  — 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  corjunit. 
And  |K}acetul  leare  before  thy  fet-t. 

4  In  scenes  exahcd  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raisr, 
Adored  through  all  our  cliauging  days. 

5  When  death  sliall  close  our  earthly  son^ 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

111  bri«jhter  worlds  our  souls  shall  houst. 


f.OtT'iS.  C.    M.  IlKG.rfBolMi 

A'eto   Year.    Providential   Goodnrss. 

1  GOD  of  our  lives,  thy  various  praise 

Our  voices  shall  resound  : 
Thy  hand  directs  our  fleeting  days, 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  thee  shall  grateful  songs  arise, 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
Whose  constant  mercies  from  the  skier 
In  genial  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care, 

In  every  age,  we  see ; 
And  constant  as  thy  favors  are. 
So  Ut  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene, 

In  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

Our  wandering  souls  to  GJod : 
In  our  affliction  we  shall  sing, 
If  thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 
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SHORTNESS   OF  TIME. 

1053.  C.  M.  Newton. 

New   Year.    Prayer  for  a  Blessing. 

1  NOW,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal, 

Aiid  make  thy  gloiy  kno^\^l ; 
Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

]May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
And  let  the  yeai*  we  now  begin 
Begin  and  end  with  thee. 

3  Send  doAvn  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

That  sahits  may  love  thee  more. 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  thee  we  appear, 

In  our  eternal  home. 
May  growing  numbers  Avorship  iiere, 
And  praise  thee  in  oiu*  room. 


SHORTNESS    OF    TIME. 

1051.  C.  M.  Watts 

Brevity  and  Frailty  of  Life. 

1  HOW  short  and  hasty  is  oiu-  life ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  affairs  ! 
Yet  foolish  moitals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away 

3  God  fiom  on  high  invites  us  home ; 

But  we  march  heedless  on, 

And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 


SHORTNESS   OF    11  ME. 

lO*!*'^.  C.  M.  a'att. 

Life  short,  aid  Man  frail. 

1  TEACH  mc  tlie  measure  of  my  days 

Thou  Maker  of  uiy  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  uanow  space, 
Aud  learn  how  frail  1  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast ; 

How  short  the  fk-etiug  time  ! 
Man  is  hut  vanity  and  dust, 
Li  all  his  Howcr  and  prime. 

3  What  can  1  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 

From  creatures  —  earth  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  om*  trust. 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desire  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

lOoG.  L.  M.  Spjk.  OK  FHt  Psalms 

Brevity  of  Life. 

1  ERE  mountains  reai-ed  their  forms  9id)lime, 

Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time, 
From  everlasting  tliou  ait  GotL 

2  A  tliousand  ages,  m  their  flight, 

With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day  ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  theu*  vaiious  scenes  display. 

3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 

A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er. 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 

Aud  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 

Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend, 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 
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SHORTNESS  OP  TIME 

1057.  C.  M.  J.  Q.  Adams. 

Sw\/lnes$  of  Time. 

1  HOW  swift,  alas  !  tlie  moments  fly  ! 

How  rush  the  years  along ! 
Scarce  here,  yet  gone  already  by  — 
The  burden  of  a  song. 

2  See  childliood.  youth,  and  manhood,  pasH, 

And  age,  with  furrowed  brow  ; 
Time  was  —  time  shall  be  —  but,  alas ! 
Where,  where  in  time  is  now  ? 

3  Time  is  the  measure  but  of  change ; 

No  present  hour  is  found ; 
The  past,  the  future,  fill  the  range 
Of  time's  unceasing  round- 

4  Where,  then,  is  now  ?  In  realms  above, 

With  God's  atoning  Lamb, 
In  regions  of  eternal  love, 
Where  sits  entln-oned  1  AJM. 

5  Then,  pilgrim,  let  thy  joys  and  fears 

On  time  no  longer  lex:! ; 
But  henceforth  all  thy  hoi)es  and  fears 
From  earth's  aftections  wean. 

()  To  God  let  grateful  accents  rise  ; 
With  truth,  with  virtue,  live  ; 
So  all  the  bliss  that  time  denies, 
Eternity  shall  give. 


1058.  S.   M.  WArrs. 

Man  hastening  to  the  Graves 

1  LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  *tis, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas !  'twas  brittle  clay 

That  formed  our  body  first ; 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
*Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust 
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3  Our  moments  fly  apace  ; 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay  ; 
Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  da}i 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We'll  8})end  them  all  in  wisdom's  wnv, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea: 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  peacefvil  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

I059.  7s  &L  Gs.  j5.  K.  Smiti 

Life  rapidly  passing  aicay. 

1  AS  flows  the  rapid  river, 

With  channel  broad  and  free, 
Its  waters  rippling  ever, 

And  liasting  to  the  sea. 
So  life  is  onward  flowing. 

And  days  of  oflfered  peace. 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mercy  cease. 

2  As  moons  are  ever  waning, 

As  hastes  the  sun  away. 
As  stormy  winds,  complaining, 

Bring  on  the  wintry  day. 
So  fast  the  night  comes  o'er  us  — 

The  darkness  of  the  grave  ; 
And  death  is  just  before  us : 

God  takes  tlie  life  he  gave. 

3  Say,  hath  thy  heart  its  treasure 

Laid  up  in  worlds  above  ? 
And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  love  ? 
Beware,  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll. 
And  thou  lament  forever 

The  ruin  of  thy  soid. 


SHORTNESS  Of  TIUE. 

1000.  7s  &  6s.     [Peculiar.]  J.  Burton 

Life  a  U1nier'$  Day. 

1  TKVIE  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  clay  — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  whitcr's  day  — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty  soon  above, 
Where  no  worldly  griefs  annoy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 

1001.  C.  M.  vvath 

Time  the  Period  to  prepare  for  Etenuty 

1  THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things !  -  - 
The  final  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

4  Eternal  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

5  Awake,  O  Lord,  our  droxrsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 
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lOG'l.  S.   M.  D>uurAi,r.9 

Rrjlections  on  past  GeneraHutia. 

1  OUR  fathers  !  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own  ? 
Tlieir  joys  and  griefs,  their  hopes  ana  care? 
Their  wealth  and  honor,  gone ! 

2  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 

Beyond  our  nioitiil  thoui^ht, 
While  still  the  remnant  of  their  dii>i 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

3  God  of  our  fatliers,  liear, 

TJiou  everlasting  Friend, 
While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

10G3.  S.  M.  DouDiui.cK 

Importance  of  To-daij. 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine. 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand  • 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  tliy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away  ; 
O,  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Awake,  by  thine  almighty  power, 
The  ag^d  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 

O,  be  that  still  pursued. 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
liCSt  life's  young,  golden  beams  should  die 
Li  sudden,  endless  night. 
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MEETING  AND  PARTING. 

1064.  C.  H.  M.  Jake  Tailor. 

What  is  your  Life? 

1  O,  VVIIAT  is  life  ?  — 'tis  like  a  flower 

That  blossoms  and  is  gone ; 
It  flourishes  its  little  hour, 

With  all  its  beauty  on : 
Death  comes,  and,  like  a  wintry  day, 
It  cuts  the  lovely  flower  away. 

2  O,  what  is  life  ?  —  'tis  like  the  bow 

That  glistens  in  tlie  sky : 
We  love  to  see  its  colors  glow  ; 

But  while  we  look,  they  die : 
Life  fails  as  soon :  —  to-day  'tis  here  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  disappear. 

y  Lord,  what  is  life?  —  if  spent  witli  thee, 

Li  humble  praise  and  prayer, 
How  long  or  short  our  life  may  l>e, 

We  feel  no  anxious  care : 
Though  life  depart,  our  joys  shall  last 
When  life  and  all  its  joys  are  past 


MEETING    AND    PARTING. 

1065.  78.  We  w  TOM. 

Parting  of  Christians. 

1  FOR  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strengtii  may  we  be  strong , 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
And  our  wasting  lives  prolong. 
Till  we  meet  on  earth  again. 
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MEETING   AND   I'ARTING. 

1066.  8s  &  78.     [Peculiar.]       Pirting  Cut. 

Hope  of  Meeting. 

1  WHEN  forced  to  part  from  those  wc  lov»% 

Tliough  sure  to  meet  to-morrow, 
We  still  a  i>ainful  anguish  prove,  — 
We  feel  a  pang  of  sorrow. 

2  But  who  can  e'er  tlescril>e  the  tears 

We  shed  when  thus  we  sever. 
If  doomed  to  part  for  months,  for  yeai>',  — 

To  i)art,  ])erhaps,  forever? 
.'>  Vet,  if  our  aims  are  fixed  aright, 

A  sacred  hope  is  given, 
Though  here  our  prospects  end  in  night, 

We  11  meet  again  in  heaven. 

i  Then  let  us  form  those  l)onds  al)Ovc 
Which  time  can  ne'er  dissever, 
Since,  parting  in  a  Saviour's  love, 
We  part  to  meet  forever. 

1067.  C.  M.  Axon. 

Hope  of  Reunion  above. 

1  AVHEN  floating  on  life's  troubled  sea, 

By  storms  and  tempests  driven, 
Hope,  with  UiT  radiant  finger,  poind 
To  brighter  scenes  in  neaveu. 

2  She  bids  the  stoiTns  of  life  to  cease, 

The  troubled  breast  be  calm  ; 
And  in  the  wounded  heart  she  pours 
Religion's  healing  balm. 

3  Her  hallowed  influence  cheers  life's  hour* 

Of  sadness  and  of  gloom ; 
She  guidos  us  through  tliis  vale  of  teari, 
To  joys  oeyond  the  tomb. 

4  And  when  our  fleeting  days  are  o'er, 

And  life's  last  hour  draws  near, 
\Vith  still  imwearied  wing  she  hastes 
To  wipe  v.he  falling  tear. 

5  She  bids  the  anguished  heart  rejoice : 

Though  earthly  ties  are  riven, 
W^e  still  may  hope  to  meet  again 
In  yonder  peaceful  heaven. 
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1068.  S.  M.  Fawceii 
Christian  Fellowship. 

1  BLEST  be  tlie  tie  that  binds 

Oiir  liearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  tliat  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  iwward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hopp  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lues, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

G  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  ^ree. 
And  perfect  love  and  i'li  Midship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

1069.  C.  M.  iiEKu 

Gratitude  for  Preservation. 

1  COME,  let  us  strike  om*  harps  afresh 

To  great  Jehovah's  name , 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  our  torxgues 
When  we  his  love  proclaiij. 

2  'Twas  by  his  bidding  we  were  cali«4 

In  pain  awhile  to  part ; 
'Tis  by  his  care  we  meet  again, 
And  gladness  fills  our  heart. 

3  Blest  be  the  hand  that  has  preserved 

Our  feet  from  every  snare, 
And  blest  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Which  to  this  hour  we  share. 
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4  O,  may  the  S|)irit's  quickening  powf- 

Now  sanctily  our  joy, 
And  warm  our  zeal  in  works  of  love 
Our  talents  to  employ. 

5  Fast,  fast  our  minutes  fly  away  ; 

Soon  shall  our  wanderinirs  (M'msc  ; 
Then  with  our  Father  we  shuil  dwell, 
A  family  of  peace. 

1070.  Gs  &  5s.     [Peculiar.]       Ski.  l•^w^ 

Keiinion  in  Ihaveiu 

1  WHEN  shall  we  meet  again  ?  — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  Peace  wreath  her  chaiji 

Round  us  forever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  rcpo.«ie 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes    - 

Never  —  no,  never! 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river? 
>Vhen  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  forever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never  —  no,  never ! 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever : 
Wliere  kindred  sph-i'ts  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  disi)el 

Never — no,  never  I 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again  — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  Peace  vn-eath  her  chain 

Round  us  forever : 
Om-  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never  —  no,  never ! 
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DEATH. 
1071.  L.  M.  Watt^ 

Men  die,  but  the  Saviour  lives. 

1  IT  is  tlie  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

Impairs  our  strength  amid  the  race  ; 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare,  gracious  Lord,  O,  spare,  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day ; 

And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  sorrovvs  shall  assuage  — 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  lives ; 
Thou  art  the  same  through  every  age." 

4  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  fading  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  rise  to  glorious  life  again. 

1079.  L.  M.  Watts 

Death  disarmed. 

1  WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  paing,  the  groans,  and  dying  striie, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 
J}  O,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 
4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 
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1073.  L.  M.  WAtrs. 

Ooda  Eternity  arid  Man'i  Frailty. 

1  TOROUGII  every  age,  etenial  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 

lligli  was  thy  throne  eVr  heaven  was  njade, 
Or  earth,  tiiy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

2  Long  hudst  thou  reigned  ere  time  l)egan. 
Or  (hist  was  lasiiioned  into  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

.'{  ]Jut  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  : 
Thy  dreadfid  sentence,  Lord,  is  just  — 
"  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dusL" 

4  Death,  like  an  ever-flowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away :  our  life  'a  a  dream  — 
An  empty  tale  —  a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till,  cleansed  by  grace,  we  all  may  be 
Prepared  to  die,  and  d\\ell  with  thee. 


1074.  C.    »L  CULLTEK. 

Prayer  for  Support  in  Death. 

1  WHEN,  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life, 

My  trembling  soul  shan  stand. 
And  wait  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  Grod,  at  thy  command,  — 

2  Thou  Soiu-ce  of  life  and  joy  supreme, 

Whose  ai'm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  llie  daikness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supportmg,  gentle  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  head. 
And  let  a  beam  of  life  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 
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1075.  C.  M.  VattL 

God's  Presence  makes  Death  easy. 

1  DEATH  caiinot  make  our  souls  afraid, 

If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shade, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  1  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Redeemer  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go, 
And  die,  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 

And  view  the  promised  land, 

My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  chop, 

And  welcome  the  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 

I  would  forget  my  breath. 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 


1076.  C.  M.  WMvt 

Victory  over  Death. 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith. 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours, 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers ! 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing  — 
"  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory.  Grave  T 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  stmg  ?  " 

3  If  sm  be  pardoned,  Tm  secure  ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head. 
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1077.  C.  M.  Br.iiiM.MK. 
Preparation  for  Death. 

1  IF  I  must  die,  O,  let  nie  die 

With  hope  in  Jesus'  blood  — 
The  blood  that  siives  from  sin  and  guilt. 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

2  If  [  must  die,  O,  let  ine  die 

In  peace  with  all  mankind, 
And  chan^'e  these  fleetin";  joys  below 
For  pleasures  more  rehneJ. 

'k\  if  I  must  die,  —  and  die  I  must,  — 
Let  some  kind  seraph  come, 
And  bear  me  on  his  tiiendly  whig 
To  my  celestial  home. 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgali's  lop, 
May  I  but  have  a  view. 
Though  Jordan  should  o'erflow  its  banks, 
ni  boldly  venture  through. 

1078.  L.  M.  Watts. 
Dtath  and  Burial  qf  a  Christian, 

1  LWVEIL  tliy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 

Take  this  new  tieasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room, 
To  slumber  m  tlie  silent  dust 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 

Livades  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  GJod's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  brealt,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illusti-ious  mora ; 

Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  tliy  trust ;  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 


DEATH. 

1079.  C.  M.  Watth 

Meditation  on  the  Tomb. 

1  If  AKK  •  from  the  tombs  a  warning  sound  ; 
My  ears,  attend  the  cry  — 
'-  Ye  living  men,  come  view  tlie  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

'2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure  ?  — 
Still  walking  doAvnward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

1080.  P.  M.  Pops 

ITie  dying  Christian  to  his  Sotd. 

1  VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O,  quit  this  mortal  frame : 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
O,  the  pain,  the  bliss,  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark !  —  they  whisper ;  angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away : " 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  ?  — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  ?  — 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes ;  it  disappears  ; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 
With  sounds 'Seraphic  ring: 

Lend,  lend  your  wings!  1  mount!  I  fly! 
«  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victon^  ? 
O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  " 
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1081.  C.     M.  IhHKM 

A    Waniin;;  from  the   (t'Kuv. 
1  BLNEA'J'II  our  fuet  and  o'er  our  lic:i<l 
I3  e<iual  warning  given  : 
BrncutJj  us  lie  tlie  countless  dead, 
And  Car  above  ia  heaven. 
'J  Dratli  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  dower; 
Kach  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hoiu*. 
."}  Turn,  sinner,  turn  :  thy  danger  know 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  treail, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  lioni  below, 
Aiid  waiiis  thee  ol'  her  dead. 
4  Turn,  Christian,  turn :  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  which  hourly  tell 
That  they  who  undernealh  thee  lie 
Shall  live  ui  heaven  —  orliell. 

1083.  C.    M.  Dol.I.KI!U,K 

Death  cmd  Judgment  appointed  to  All. 

1  HKAVEN  has  confirmed  the  dread  decree, 

That  Adam's  race  must  die  : 
One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down, 
And  low  iu  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey, 

Where  you  must  shortly  dwell ; 
Hark!  how  the  awful  summons  sounds, 
Li  every  funeral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  must  die,  and  once  for  all; 

The  solemn  purport  weigh  ; 
For  know  that  heaven  or  hell  depends 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veiled, 

Must  wake,  the  Judge  to  see  ; 
And  every  word,  and  every  thought. 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  O,  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend, 
And,'  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death, 
With  all  his  '  aints  ascend. 
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1083.  7s.  MoNTGOM£Rt 

The  Summons. 

1  "  SPmiT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay  ; 

Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death  : ' 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks, 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks, 

And  the  ransomed  captive  flies. 

2  "  Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest, 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe  ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest : " 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing. 

As  they  bear  the  sold  on  high, 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky. 
'S  Grave,  the  guardian  of  our  dust. 

Grave,  the  treasury  of  the  skies, 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise  : 
Hark  !  the  judgment-trumpet  calls  — 

"Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  clay  ; 
Immortality  thy  walls. 

And  eternity  thy  day." 

1084.  7s  &  4.  Mrs.  Gjihebt 

Prayer  for  Support  in  Death. 

1  WHEN  the  vale  of  death  appeal's, 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
Jilest  Redeemer,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  gloomy  way , 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day ;  — 

2  Upward  from  this  dying  state 

Bid  my  waiting  soul  aspire  ; 
Open  thou  the  ciy  stal  gate  ; 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre  : 

Then,  triumphant, 
I  will  join  th'  immortal  choir. 
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lOotJ*  8s   &   4.  MoirCoMERT 

ITie  Grave. 

1  THERE  Is  a  calm  for  tliose  who  weep, 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found: 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  groimd. 

2  The  storm  that  sweeps  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose. 
Than  suinnjer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  Then,  traveller  in  the  vale  of  tears, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  light. 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  years. 
Pursue  thy  flight 

4  Thy  soul,  renewed  by  grace  divine. 

In  God's  own  image,  freed  from  clay. 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

1086.  8s.  COWPKR 

Longing  to  be  with  Christ. 

1  TO  Jesus,  tlie  cro^vn  of  my  hope. 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 
O,  bear  me,  ye  cherubun,  up. 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Saviom*,  whom,  absent,  I  love ; 

Whom,  not  havhig  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 

All  glory,  dominion,  and  power,  — 

3  Dissolve  thou  these  bonds  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee ; 
O,  strilce  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shme. 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins. 
The  bosom  on  which  I  recline,  — 
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5  O,  then  shall  the  veil  be  removed, 

And  round  nie  thy  brightness  be  poured; 
1  shall  sec  him  whom,  absent,  1  loved, 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  1  adored. 


1 087.  C.  M.  Watts, 

Triumph  over  Death  in  Hope  of  the  Resurrection. 

1  GREAT  God,  I  owii  thy  sentence  just, 

And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  ibllow-clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  gi'ave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  great  Redeemer  ever  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appea.v 

High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  Death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes, 
And  feast  upon  thy  wondrous  grace, 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

1088.  L.    M.  ST2ELB. 

DeaVi  of  an  Infant. 

1  SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour; 

So  soon  om*  transient  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  tliere  no  kind,  no  healing  art. 

To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Spirit  of  grace,  be  ever  nigh : 
Thy  comforts  are  not  made  to  die. 

3  Let  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain, 
Till  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 

Hope  wipes  tlie  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

572 


DEATH. 

lOSO.  7s.  lofl-Ab* 

The  dying  Christian  to  his  SouL 

1  DEATHLESS  spirit,  now  arise  ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  tlie  skies  — 
Poarl  of  price  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  his  glorious  iikeness  ^vrougliL 

2  Go  to  shine  before  tlie  throne  ; 
Deck  tJie  Mediator's  crown  ; 
Go,  his  triunj[)iis  to  adorn  ; 
Made  for  God,  to  God  retin-n. 

5  Lo!  lie  beckons  from  on  high  ; 
Fearless  to  his  j)resence  fly; 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood. 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God 

4  Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hovering  round  thy  pillow  bend, 
Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given. 
And  convey  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

5  Burst  thy  shackles ;  drop  thy  clay  • 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Switt  of  wing,  and  fii-ed  with  love. 

0  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream  : 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him  — 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar. 

7  Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve  ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffered  shipwreck  there. 

8  See  the  haven  full  in  view ; 

Love  divine  shall  beai*  thee  through 
Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 
Weigh  thy  anchor,  spread  thy  sail. 

9  Saints  in  glorj^,  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 
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1090.  S.    H.    M.  MoSfGOMERY. 

Friends  separated  by  Death. 

1  FRIEND  after  friend  departs : 

Wlio  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  aflfections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upwai-d  and  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  passed  away ; 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  li"rhL 


1091.  C.   M.  Steeh 

T^c  Death  of  a  young  Person. 

1  WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

O,  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  a\vful  power,  "  1  too  must  di»3," 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 
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3  Let  this  vuiii  world  engage  no  more. 

lirliold  the  opening  tomb: 
It  bids  us  seize  tlie  present  hour : 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  O,  let  us  fly —  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  i)owerful  arin  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  tlie  grave. 

5  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  grace  impiut, 

With  cleansing,  healing  jKJwer  ; 
This  only  can  pre})are  tlie  heart 
For  deatli's  surprising  hour. 

1092.  C.  M.  Watt.. 

Death  of  ChrUtian  Friends. 

1  WHY  do  we  mouni  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  deatli's  alarms  ? 
Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  Why  should  we  ti-emble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
'Twas  there  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blest, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
W^here  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  their  dyuig  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly. 
At  the  gi-eat  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  groimd ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 
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1093.  7,  Gs  &  a  NoEi.'s  Col 
The  Land  of  Rest. 

1  BROTHER,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee  ; 
For  thou  art  now  where  oil  on  earlli 
Thy  spirit  longed  to  be. 

2  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

Thine  is  an  early  tomb ; 
But  Jesus  sununoned  thee  away ; 
Thy  Saviour  called  thee  home. 

\\  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 
Thy  toils  and  cares  are  o'er  ; 
And  sorrow,  j)ain,  and  suffering,  now 
Shall  ne'er  distress  thee  more. 

4  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  ; 
And  saints  in  light  have  welcomed  thee 
To  share  the  joys  of  heaven. 

5  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest ; 

And  this  shall  be  our  prayer  — 
That,  when  we  reach  our  journey's  end, 
Thy  glory  we  may  share. 

1094.  C.    M.  L.    H.    SiGOURJfKY 

Burial  of  a  Friend. 

1  AS,  bowed  by  sudden  stoi-ms,  the  rose 

Sinks  on  the  garden's  breast, 
Down  to  the  grave  our  brother  goes, 
In  silence  there  to  rest. 

2  No  more  with  us  his  tuneful  voice 

The  hymn  of  praise  shall  swell, 
No  more  his  cheerful  heart  rejoice 
When  peals  the  Sabbath  bell. 

3  Yet,  if,  in  yonder  cloudless  sphere, 

Amid  a  sinless  throng. 
He  utters  in  his  Saviour's  ear 
The  everlasting  song,  — 

4  No  more  we'll  mourn  the  absent  friend 

But  lift  our  earnest  prayer, 
And  daily  every  effort  bend 
To  rise  and  join  him  there. 
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lOOf?.  L.   M.  Rpig   C<.L- 

Death  of  an  Infant. 

\   AS  vernal  flowers  tliat  scent  tlie  morn, 
But  wither  in  tlie  rising  day, 
Tims  lovoly  was  this  infant's  dawn, 
Thus  swiftly  fled  Lis  Life  away. 

'2  He  died  before  his  infant  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires  — 
Had  ever  spurned  at  heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenclied  its  sacred  fires. 

3  He  died  to  sin ;  he  died  to  care  ; 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod  ; 
Then,  rising  on  the  viewless  air, 

Spread  his  light  wings,  and  soared  to  Go<L 

4  This  blessed  theme  now  cheers  my  voice  ; 

The  grave  is  not  the  loved  one's  })rison ; 
Tiie  '-stone"  that  covered  half  my  joys 
Is  "  rolled  aAvay,"  and,  lo !  "  he's  risen." 

1090.  8s  &  78.  S.F.  Smith 

Interment  of  a  piou3  youn^  Female. 

1  SISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

3  Peaceful  l)e  thy  silent  slumber  — 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  oiu-  numl^er ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us  ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us  . 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

^V^len  the  day  of  hfe  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 
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loor.  c.  ivL  D.L. 

Death  of  a  Christian. 

1  DEAR  as  tlioii  vvert,  and  justly  dear, 

We  \y\\\  not  weep  for  thee : 
One  thought  shall  check  the  startin*,-  teai 
It  is,  that  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

The  tem-s  of  love  restrain : 
O,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Could  wish  thee  here  again  ? 

3  Triumphant  in  thy  closing  eye 

The  hope  of  glory  shone ; 
Joy  breathed  in  thy  expiring  sigh, 
To  tliink  the  race  was  run. 

4  Thy  passing  spirit  gently  fled. 

Sustained  by  grace  divine ; 
O,  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  oiu*  end  like  tliine. 

1098.  7s.  J.  H.  Bancku*! 

ITie  Christianas  Burial. 

1  J5ROT1IER,  though  from  yonder  sky 
Cometh  neither  voice  nor  cry. 

Yet  we  know  for  thee  to-day 
Every  pain  hath  j)assed  away. 

2  Not  for  thee  shall  tears  be  given. 
Child  of  God,  and  heir  of  heaven  ; 
For  he  gave  thee  sweet  release  ; 
Tliine  the  Cluistian's  death  of  peace. 

3  Well  we  know  thy  living  faith 
Had  the  power  to  conquer  death ; 
As  a  living  rose  may  bloom 

By  the  border  of  the  tomb. 

4  Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commend  thee,  dust  to  dust ; 
In  that  faith  we  wait,  till,  risen, 
Thou  shalt  meet  us  all  in  heaven. 

5  While  we  weep  as  Jesus  wept. 
Thou  shalt  sleep  as  Jesus  slept : 
With  thy  Saviour  thou  shalt  rest, 
Crowned,  and  glorified,  and  blest. 
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1099.  S.  II.  M.  MovrooMERV 

The  Christian's  tranquil  Death, 
1  THIS  place  i«  holy  ground; 
World,  witli  it.s  cares,  away  ; 
A  lioly,  poleiiiii  fc;tilliici?s  round 
This  lifeless,  inouideriufr  clay  ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 

2  Behold  the  bed  of  death  — 

The  pale  and  mortal  clay ; 
Heard  ye  the  sol»  of  parting  breath  ? 

Marked  ye  the  eye's  last  ray  ? 
No ;  life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3  AVhy  mourn  the  pious  dead? 

Why  sorrows  swell  our  eyes  ? 
Can  sidis  recall  the  sjiirit  lied? 

Shall  vain  regrets  arise  ? 
Though  death  has  caused  this  altered  mien. 
In  heaven  the  ransomed  soul  is  seen. 

4  Bury  the  dead,  and  weep 

In  stillness  o'er  the  loss: 
Bury  the  dead ;  in  Christ  they  sleep 

Who  bore  on  eaith  his  cross ; 
And  from  the  grave  their  dust  shall  rise, 
In  liis  o\N'n  image,  to  the  skies. 

fl  100.  L.  M.  Anon 

Address  to  Vie  I>ying  Christian. 

1  GO,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead, 

Go  to  thy  longed-for,  happy  home . 
The  tears  of  man  are  o'er  thee  shed ; 
The  voice  of  angels  bids  thee  come. 

2  If  life  be  not  in  length  of  days, 

In  silvered  locks,  and  furrowed  brow, 
But  living  to  the  Saviour's  praise. 
How  few  have  lived  so  long  as  thou ! 

3  Tliough  earth  may  boast  one  gem  the  less, 

May  not  e'en  heaven  the  richer  be  ? 
And  myriads  on  thy  footsteps  press, 
To  share  thy  blest  eternity. 
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1101.  73    &    8s.  [Pj!;uliar.]  HeBICH 

Weep  not. 

1  LIFT  not  thou  the  waiUiig  voice ; 

Weep  not ;  'tis  a  Christian  dieth  : 
Up,  where  blessed  saints  rejoice, 

Ransomed  now,  the  spirit  flieth  : 
High  in  Heaven's  own  hglit  she  dwcUeth  ; 
Full  the  song  of  triurn})!!  swelleth: 
Freed  iVoin  earth,  and  earthly  failing. 
Lift  for  her  no  voice  of  wailing. 

2  They  who  die  in  Christ  are  blest : 

Ours  be,  then,  no  thought  of  grieving : 
Sweetly  with  their  God  they  rest. 

All  tlieir  toils  and  troubles  leaving: 
So  be  ours  the  faitli  that  saveth, 
Hope  that  every  trial  braveth. 
Love  that  to  the  end  endureth. 
And,  through  Christ,  the  crown  secureth. 

110':$.  C.  M.  Peabodt 

Peacfful  Death  of  the  Pious. 
1  BEHOLD  the  western  evening  light! 
It  melts  in  deepening  gloom ; 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 
'ii  The  winds  breathe  low;  the  yellow  leaf 
Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree ; 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath. 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills, 

The  crimson  light  is  shed! 
'TIS  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
So  sweet  tlie  memory  left  behind, 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

5  iVnd,  lo !  above  the  dews  of  night 

I'he  vesper  star  appears : 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  heart, 
Whose  eyes  are  dim  wifJi  tears. 
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G  Night  falls,  but  soon  the  iiKjrning  light 
Its  glories  shall  restore  ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death 
yiiall  wake,  to  close  no  more. 

i  103.  L.   M.  Barbacip 

Blessedness  of  the  Rif;htcous  in  Death. 

1  HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 

When  sinks  a  wear}'  soul  to  rest! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  I 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  sununer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 

So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 
'3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys; 
And  nought  disturbs  that  peace  profound 

Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears! 
Farewell,  inconstimt  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!  ^ 

1104.  C.    M.  Watts. 

Those  blessed  xjcho  die  in  the  Lord. 
I  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  ju-oclamuj 
For  all  the  pious  dead : 
"  Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
t2  •'  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are! 
From  suffering  and  from  sin  released, 
They're  freed  from  every  snare. 
•3  "  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labors  of  then*  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward." 
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1105.  L.    M.    Cl.  WlNCHEl.LS    Sj;K. 

'ITit  Hope  of  Christian  Friendsliip. 

1  SW^ET  Ls  the  tlioiiglit,  the  proinise  sweet, 
That  friends,  long-severed  friends,  shall  meet  — 
That  kindred  souls,  on  earth  disjoined, 

Shall  meet,  from  earthly  dross  refined. 
Their  mortal  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
And  mingle  liearts  to  part  no  more. 

2  But  for  this  hope,  this  blessed  stay. 
When  earthly  comforts  all  decay, 
O,  who  could  view  th'  expiring  eye, 
Nor  wish,  with  those  they  love,  to  die  ? 
Who  could  receive  their  parting  breath, 
Nor  long  to  follow  them  in  death  ? 

3  But  we  have  brighter  hopes:  we  know 
Short  is  this  pilgrimage  of  woe ; 

We  know  that  our  Redeemer  lives; 
We  trust  the  promises  he  gives  ; 
And  part  in  hope  to  meet  above, 
Where  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love. 

1306.  12s  &  lis.  Hkbkr. 

Farewell  to  a  FHcnd  departed. 

1  THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave  ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  IhfH? 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  , 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  througli  the  gloom 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 

And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  wastlie  seraphim's  song 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee  , 

Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  thy  Guide 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  thee  ; 
And  death  has  no  stinsf,  since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 


1107.  8s   &  73.  Bak.  Mkmoiu 

liuriQ.  of  a  C'lrutian  Brother. 

I  BROTHER   lert  from  sin  mid  sorrow  ; 
Death  is  o'er,  aiul  life  is  won  ; 
On  thy  slumber  dawns  no  morrow  : 
Rest ;  thine  earthly  race  is  run. 

'i  Broiner,  wake ;  the  night  is  waning; 
Endless  day  is  round  thee  poured ; 
Enter  thou  the  rest  remaining 
For  the  people  of  the  Lonl. 

3  Brother,  wake;  for  He  who  loved  thee,  — 

He  who  dicci  that  thou  mightst  live,  — 
lie  who  graciously  ap{)roved  tliec,  — 
Waits  thy  crown  of  joy  to  give. 

4  Fnre  thee  well ;  though  woe  is  hlentrun: 

With  the  tones  of  earthly  love, 

Triumph  high  and  joy  unending 

Wait  thee  in  the  realms  above. 

1108.  L.  M.  .  NoRT.m. 

Blessedness  of  the  pious  Dead. 

1  O,  STAY  thy  tears  ;  for  they  are  blest, 

Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done: 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest ; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  sun. 

2  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 

Pass  like  an  evening  meteor's  flight ! 
Not  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dun  with  tears ; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright. 

3  O,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way ; 

But  Heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spuit's  heavenly  birth 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love  ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth  ? 
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1109*  L.  ftL  Mrs.   Mackat. 

Asleep  in  Jesux. 

1  ASLEEP  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep  — 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  jneet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  Deatii  has  lost  his  venomcd  sting  I 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest : 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

And  wait  tlie  summons  from  on  h'gh. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  time  nor  space 
Affects  this  precious  hiding-place  : 
On  Indian  plains  or  Lapland  snows, 
IJelievei's  find  the  same  repose. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  l>e ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


110.  C.    M.  ANOK. 

Peaceful  Death  of  the  Kightcoxts. 

1  I  LOOKED  upon  the  righteous  man, 

And  saw  his  parting  breath. 
Without  a  struggle  or  a  sigh. 

Serenely  yield  to  death  : 
There  was  no  anguish  on  his  brow, 

Nor  terror  in  his  eye : 
The  spoiler  aimed  a  fatal  dart, 

But  lost  the  victory. 

5S4 


DEATH. 

S  1  looked  upon  llie  righteous  inaii, 

And  heard  tlic  holy  prayer 
Which  rose  above  that  breathless  fonn, 

To  soothe  the  mourners'  care, 
And  felt  how  precious  was  the  gift 

He  to  Jiis  loved  ones  ^ve  — 
Tlie  stainless  memory  of  the  just, 

The  wealth  beyond  the  grave. 

3  I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man  ; 

And  all  our  earthly  trust 
Of  pleasure,  vanity,  or  pride, 

Seeined  lighter  than  the  dust, 
Compaied  with  his  celestial  gain  — 

A  home  above  the  sky  : 
O,  grant  us,  Lord,  his  life  to  live, 

That  we  like  liim  may  die. 


1111.  L.    M.  BATIIinBT. 

The  Chnstian's  parting  Hour. 

1  HOW  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day, 

When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene, 
And  when  the  sun,  with  cloudless  ray 
Sheds  mellow  lustre  o'er  the  scene! 

2  Such  is  the  Christian's  parting  hour ; 

So  peacefully  he  sinks  to  rest ; 
When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power, 
Sustains  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 

3  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  eye, 

That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek : 
They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh, 

Li  language  that  no  tongue  can  speak. 

4  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 

The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road; 
And  angels  are  attending  near, 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

5  ^VllO  would  not  wish  to  die  like  those 

Whom  God's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  biess  ? 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 
Then  wake  to  perfect  happiness  ? 
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DEATH 

1113.  8S    &  7S.  COLLYCH 

Comfort  in  the  Death  qf  the  Chisttan. 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain,  and  death,  and  night,  and  anguisli, 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  Wliile  our  silent  steps  are  straying, 

Lonely,  through  night's  deepening  slia«l«. 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  liand  of  God  most  high. 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Endless  pleasure,  pain  excluding, 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  cojnc ; 
There,  no  fear  of  woe,  intruding, 
Sheds  o'er  heaven  a  moment's  gloom. 


lllo*  C.    M.  DOUDRIDG] 

The  Chi-istian^s  Farewell. 

1  YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell, 

With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brighter  flames  an*ayed, 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere 
No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shinmg  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Will  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  blend 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

&36 


DEATH. 
1114.  S.    M.  Ch.    l',ALM..l:» 

The  puirtful  Death  of  the  Iiiy,httom 

1  O  FOR  Ihe  (leaili  of  those 

Who  sluinlwr  in  tlie  Lord  I 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward  I 

2  Their  bodies  in  tiic  ground, 

In  silent  hope,  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the 'sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 

And  reign  with  hijn  above. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long-succeeding  years. 
Embalmed  with  all  our  heaits  can  give  — 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

5  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slund)er  in  the  Lord  ! 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  rejiose, 

Like  theii-s  my  last  reward ! 

111«>.  C.  M.  D..i.r.KiiM.K 

Death  of  a  Ministfr. 

1  WHAT  though  tlie  arm  of  conqueri/ig  d-Mih 

Does  God's  own  house  invade ; 
What  though  our  teacher  and  our  I'ricnd 
Is  numbered  with  the  dead  ;  — 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  hi  dust. 

The  ag^d  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed, 
Aiid  diuub  th'  instructive  tongue ;  — 
:j  Th'  etenial  Shepherd  still  survives, 
His  teachmg  to  impart : 
Lord,  be  our  Leader  and  our  Guide, 
And  rule  and  keep  our  heait. 
4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives. 
We  have  a  boundless  store. 
And  shall  be  fed  with  what  He  gives, 
Who  lives  forevermore. 

587 


DEATH 
1110*  lOs.  MONTGOMKRY. 

Death  of  a  Minister  in  his  Prime, 
1  GO  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime, 
In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time ; 

The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 
9  Go  to  the  grave  ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease  ; 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves ;  thy  harvest-task  is  done  ; 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  figlit  is  won. 

3  Go  to  the  grave  ;  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 

In  death's  embrace,  ere  he  arose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way. 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

4  Go  to  the  grave :  —  no  ;  take  thy  seat  above  ; 

lie  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  j)erfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

1117.  8s     &    7s.  L.    H.    SlGUlR»iEV 

Death  of  a  Pastor. 

1  PASTOR,  thou  art  from  us  taken 

In  the  glory  of  thy  years, 
As  the  oak,  by  tempests  shaken. 
Falls  ere  time  its  verdure  sears. 

2  Here,  where  oft  thy  lip  hath  taught  us 

Of  the  Lamb  who  died  to  save,  — 
Where  thy  guiding  hand  hath  brought  us 

To  the  deep,  baptismal  wave,  — 
8  Pale  and  cold  we  see  thee  lying 

In  God's  temple,  once  so  dear. 
And  the  mourners'  bitter  sighing 

Falls  unheeded  on  thine  ear. 

4  All  thy  love  and  zeal,  to  lead  us 

Where  immortal  fountains  flow, 
And  on  living  bread  to  feed  us, 
Li  our  fond  remembrance  glow. 

5  May  the  conquering  faith  that  cheered  thee 

When  thy  foot  on  Jordan  pressed. 
Guide  our  spirits  while  we  leave  thee 
In  tlie  tomb  that  Jesus  blessed. 
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DEATIL 
IIIH,  S.    M.  M05Ta0MKRY 

The  Death  of  an  aged  Minuter. 
I  «  SERVANT  of  God,  well  done ; 
Rest  from  tliy  loved  employ : 
The  battle  fouj,'lit,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy." 

'■i  The  voice  at  midnight  came  ; 
He  started  up  to  hear; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame ; 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amid  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slimibering  on  his  arm3. 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  pa>t ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease  ; 
And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ; 

Praise  be  thy  new  emi)loy ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

S  fi  10.  8s  &  9s.  Bi.co>f. 

Death  of  a  SFissicnary. 

1  WEEP  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 

To  paitake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky ; 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 

With  the  worshipping  chorus  on  liigh  ; 
Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now  crowned 

With  the  garland  to  martwdom  given 
O,  weep  not  for  him :  he  has  found 

His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

2  But  weep  for  their  sorrows  who  stand 

And  lament  o'er  the  dead  by  his  grave ; 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  land 

Of  tlieir  home  far  away  o'er  the  wave  ; 
And  weep  for  the  nations  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shone, 
Where  anthems  of  peace  never  swell, 

And  the  love  of  the  Lord  is  unknown. 
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Rf^SURRECTIOIV. 

11:30.  6s.  LUIHFR 

Tlie  Death  of  Martyrs. 

1  FLUNG  to  the  heedless  winds, 

Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
Then'  ashes  shall  be  watched, 

And  gathered  at  the  last : 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Aiound  us  and  abroad. 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  Jesus  hath  now  received 

Their  latest  living  breath  ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death  : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  s])eak, 

And,  triumph-tongued,  proclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  land 


RESURRECTION. 

£1^1.  CM.  Scotch  Col. 

Death  vanquished. 

1  \VIIEN  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 

This  rendhig  earth  shall  shake,  — 
When  opening  graves  shall  yield  their  charge 
And  dust  to  life  awake,  — 

2  Those  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 

Shall  incorrupted  rise, 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  liie 
Lnmortal  m  the  skies. 

3  J3chold,  what  heavenly  prophets  sung 

Is  now  at  last  fulfilled  — 
That  Death  should  yield  his  ancient  reign, 
And,  vanquished,  quit  the  field. 
\  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice. 
And  thus  begin  to  sing: 
"  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  triunjph  now  ? 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting  7  " 

590 


RFSL'R  RECTI  O.N. 

IV2Q.  S.  M.  Watt*. 

Hope  of  the  Risurrcdion. 

1  AND  must  til  18  body  die? 

This  nioitid  frame  decay  ? 
Aiid  must  tliese  active  liml)S  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often,  from  the  skies, 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  hid  it  rise. 

3  AiTayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  lieavenly  and  divine. 

4  These  lively  ho[)cs  we  o\ve 

To  Jesus'  d}  ing  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  beJow, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

5  O  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  oia*  humble  songs. 
Till  strains  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

11523.  CM.  SThhiK. 

Time  and  Eternity. 

1  LIFE  is  a  span  —  a  fleeting  hour : 

IIoAV  soon  the  vapor  flies ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower. 
That  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 

2  The  once-loved  form,  now  cold  and  dend, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs ; 
And  Nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  witliered  all  her  joys. 

3  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  tijne, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  Cease,  then,  fond  Nature,  cease  thy  tears  | 

Thy  Saviour  dwells  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears ; 
There  joys  shall  never  die. 
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RESURRECTION. 

11S4.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Scenes  of  the  Resurrection. 

1  HOW  long  shall  Death,  the  tyi-ant,  reign, 

And  tiiiimph  o'er  the  just? 
How  long  the  blood  of  martyrs  slain 
Lie  mingled  vvitli  the  dust  ? 

2  Lo !  1  behold  the  scattered  shades ; 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ; 
The  bright,  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

3  I  see  the  Lord  of  gloiy  come. 

And  flaming  guards  around  ; 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  room  ; 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

4  I  hear  the  voice,  "  Ye  dead,  arise ! " 

And,  lo  !  the  graves  obey ; 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salute  tli'  expected  day. 

5  O,  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 

Among  them,  clothed  in  white  : 
The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight. 

6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise, 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward  through  the  skies, 
On  love's  triumphant  wing ! 


11S5.  S.  M.  LuTH.  Col 

Resurrection  and  Judgment. 

1  AND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 

To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown  ? 

2  Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  the  grave  must  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned, 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 
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3  How  shall  1  leave  my  tomb  r  - 

Willi  triumph,  or  regret?  — 
A  feaiiul  or  a  joyful  doom, 
A  curse  or  blessing,  mett  ? 

4  1  must  from  God  l>e  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell  ; 
Must  come,  at  his  command,  to  heavoii. 
Or  else  depart  —  to  hell. 

.')  O  Thou,  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die, — 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery,  — 

(J  Show  mc  the  way  to  shun 
Thy  dreadlid  >vratli  severe, 
That,  when  thou  comcst  on  thy  throne, 
I  may  witli  joy  appear. 

I  Pitt.  CM.  Watti 

Ilojie  of  Heaven  through  Christ. 

J   BLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord  ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised. 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  sky. 

He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  tliough  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
Aiid  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here. 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
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RESURRECTION. 

IIS7.  C.  M.  Witts 

Hope  of  the  Jicsurrection. 

1  I  SET  tlic  Lord  before  my  llice  ; 

He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
My  lieart,  my  tongue,  their  joy  ex7)re8S ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

Where  souls  departed  are, 
Nor  quit  niy  body  in  the  grave. 
To  see  destruction  there. 

Ij  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
And  raise  me  to  thy  throne  ; 
Thy  courts  inunortal  pleasure  give; 
Thy  presence,  joys  unknowu. 

11158.  L.     M.  VVATTi 

Death  and  the  Resurrection. 
\  WliEN  (iod  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong; 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop : 
He  glad,  my  heart ;  rejoice,  my  tongue ; 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Thougli  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  gi'ave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 

Shake  off  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
'J'lien  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
To  yonder  throne  above  the  sky. 
'\  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
Which  we  but  tfisted  here  below, 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

1S29.  C.  M.  H.  K.  WniTK. 

Journetfing  through  Death  to  Life. 
I  THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom. 
We,  soldiers  of  a  heavenly  King, 
Arc  marching  to  the  tomb. 


ji  ik;mk.\t  1)  \v. 

2  Thnre,  \vlit*n  the  turmoil  \a  no  inoro, 

Aiul  ;ill  our  j>o\vers  decay, 

Our  cold  rt'iimiiis  in  solitude 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  lalx)rs  done,  secui-ely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  Btorins  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  in  the  ^rave, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie  ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  lluit  spark  shall  ri.>«e, 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too, — this  little  dust, — 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Until  the  fuial  truinp  shall  hreak 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

G  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  cverj'  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
And  our  lonj^-silent  dust  shall  rise, 
With  shouts  of  cniUcss  praise  ! 


JUDGMENT    DAY. 
Ii:i0.  L.  M.  w.  SCO  IT 

The  great  Day. 

1  THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away !  — 
What  power  sliall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  di-eadful  day  ?  — 

'2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Resounds  the  tiaunp  tliat  wakes  the  dead  ? 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  -wrathful  day. 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinnei*'s  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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JUDGMEKT  DAY. 

1131.  7&  T.  Von  Cr.LAN( 

Pleading  for  Acceptance. 

1  ON  that  great,  that  awful  day, 
Tliis  vain  tvorld  shall  pass  away, 
And  before  the  Maker  stand 

All  thp  creatures  of  his  hand. 

2  Then  shall  all  the  nations  meet 
At  th'  eternal  judgment-seat, 
And,  unveiled  before  his  eye, 
All  the  works  of  man  shall  lie. 

3  O,  in  that  destroying  hour, 

Source  of  goodness,  Source  of  j)Ower, 
Show  thou,  of  thine  own  free  grace. 
Help  unto  a  helpless  race. 

4  Hear,  and  pity ;  hear,  and  aid  ; 
Spai-e  the  creatures  thou  hast  made ; 
Fold  us  with  the  sheep  that  stand 
Pure  and  safe  at  thy  right  hand. 


fll*l^*  8s   &   7s.      [Peculiar.]  Luthkr, 

Christ  coming  to  Judgment. 

1  GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created : 
Tlie  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before : 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 


JL'UGMKM    l).\Y. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  Nvitli  guilty  fearp, 

liehold  his?  wrath  prevailiufr; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  leaia 

And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
The  day  of  grace  is  i)ast  and  gone; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God,  ^vhat  do  I  see  an<i  hear  I 

The  end  of  things  created : 
The  Judge  of  man  I  sec  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Before  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

1133.  C.  P.  M.  C.  \\>Lfr. 

Contemplation  of  Jud'^vxent. 

1  O  GOD,  my  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  liciu-t 

Eternal  things  impress; 
Cause  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  bnnk  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

2  Before  me  place,  in  dread  aiTay, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shall  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  1  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

3  Be  tliis  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear. 

Eternal  bliss  t'  msure  — 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above, 
\Vbere  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

AjQd  everlasting  love. 
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1134.  L.    M.  WATT5 

Rejoicing  xn  Christ  as  Sovereign  and  Judge. 

1  HE  reigns  !  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
Sing  to  his  name  in  lofty  strains  ; 

Let  all  the  earth  in  songs  rejoice,  / 

And  in  his  praise  exalt  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  supiwrt  his  throne : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  rohes  of  judgment,  lo!  he  comes, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the  toml« 
Before  him  hums  devouring  fiie  ; 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  w^ith  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day : 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  iiigh, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption  's  nigh. 

1135.  L.    M.  Il£BER. 

77t€  Lord  will  come. 

1  THE  Lord  will  come ;  the  earth  shall  quake ; 
The  hills  their  ancient  seats  forsake  ; 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  tlieir  feel)le  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come ;  but  not  the  same       ' 
As  once  in  lowlj'  form  he  came,  — 

A  quiet  Lamb  to  slaughter  led,  — 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come ;  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  \vings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind. 

4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride  ? 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain  ; 
Go  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain  ; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 
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II;B6.  8s,  76  &4.  Omvir. 

Christ  coming-  to  Ju(I;;nunt. 

1  LO  I  lie  comes,  ^vitll  clouds  doscendiiig, 

Once  for  favored  sinners  slain  ; 

Tlioiisand  tlioiisiind  Siiints,  attending, 

Swell  the  tnuniph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus  shall  forever  rei«5ni. 

2  Ever}'  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rohed  in  dreadful  majesty  : 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him. 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing:, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  him  nuist,  confotmded, 

Hear  the  sunmions  of  that  day  — 

"  Come  to  judgment !  — 
Come  to  judgment  1  —  come  away  I  ** 

4  Now  tlie  Saviour,  long  cx]>ected, 

See,  in  solemn  pomp,  api)ear : 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  m  the  air : 

Hallelujah! 
See  tlie  day  of  God  appear. 

11S7.  C.    M.  DODDRIPGB. 

l^he  Day  approaches. 

1  THE  day  approaches,  O  my  soul,  — 

The  great,  decisive  day,  — 
Which  from  the  verge  of  mortal  life 
Shall  bear  thee  far  away. 

2  Another  day  more  awfid  dawns, 

And,  lo  !  the  Judge  appears: 
Ye  heavens,  retire  before  his  face  ; 
Aiid  sink,  ye  darkened  stars 

3  Yet  does  one  short,  preparing  hour  — 

One  precious  hour  —  remain : 
Rouse,  then,  my  soul,  with  all  thy  power, 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 


JUDGMENT  DAY. 

1138.  7s.  Kklly. 

Christ  coming  to  save  his  People. 

1  IIARK  !  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 

Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud ; 
Jesus  comes,  and,  through  the  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  o'er  sea  and  land  ; 
Let  his  ])eople  now  rejoice  ; 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See,  the  Lord  appears  in  view ; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly ; 
Rise,  ye  saints ;  lie  comes  for  you  ; 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go  and  dwell  with  him  above, 

Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest ; 
Hap])y  i;i  the  Saviour's  love, 


1130.  IQs  &   lis.        [Peculiar.]  Watts 

The  last  Judgment. 

1  THE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth. 
Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  s[)read. 
Through  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  deail : 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more  :  behold  the  day ; 
Behold,  the  Judge  descends :  his  guards  are  nigh : 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky : 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  O,  now  be  wise  ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  moraing  rise  : 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works  amend  , 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  Friend: 
Then  join  the  saints  ;  wake  every  cheerful  passion 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 


JL'DGMExVT  DAY. 

1140.  88,   73   &,  4.  Rippon'3  Ch 

The  Judgment  welcomed. 

1  LO!  he  coinetli :  countless  trumpets 

Wnkc  to  lite  the  slumbering  dead ; 
'Mid  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels 
See  their  great,  exalted  Head : 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome,  Sou  ot'  God. 

2  Full  of  joytul  expectation, 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  appear; 
Truth  ajid  justice  go  l)etbre  him ; 
Now  the  joyful  sentence  hear: 

Hallehijali ! 
Welcome,  welcome.  Judge  divine. 

3  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Fatlier ; 

Enter  into  life  and  joy  ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows; 
Endless  praise  he  your  employ :  " 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome  to  tlie  skies. 

1111.  S.  M.  Beddomi 

llie  Lord  cometli  to  Judgment. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  day  is  come  ; 

The  righteous  Judge  is  near ; 
And  sinners,  trembling  at  tlieir  doom, 
Shall  soon  their  sentence  hear. 

2  Angels,  in  bright  attire, 

Conduct  him  through  the  skies ; 
Darkness  and  tempest,  smoke  and  fire, 
Attend  him  as  he  flies. 

3  How  awful  is  the  sight ! 

How  loud  the  thunders  roar 

The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  light, 

And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

4  The  whole  creation  groans  ; 

But  saints  arise  and  sing : 
They  are  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
And  he  their  God  and  King. 
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1143.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

Everlasting  Absence  of  God  inlolerable. 

1  THAT  avvful  day  will  surely  come,  — 

Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste,  — 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  c  f  all  my  joys. 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  could  1  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronoimce  the  sound,  "  Depart ! " 

3  O,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  dreadful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love  ! 

4  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  one  gracious  smile  from  thee. 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 

5  O,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands  ; 
Show  me  some  ])romise  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 


1143.  C.  P.  M.  RiPro>s  Col 

Pleading  for  Acceptance. 

1  WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  conte 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  I  ome, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  thy  people  now, 
Before  thy  feet  with  them  to  bow. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
Put  —  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought  ?  — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

WTien  thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 
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3  O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  thy  f^nioe ; 
Be  thou  my  only  liidinir-phice, 

111  this  th'  accc'j)tetl  tlay  ; 
Thy  pardoninfT  voice,  O,  h't  nie  hear, 
Tt)  still  my  unhelievin;^  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  And  Avhen  the  final  trunip  shall  sound, 
Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found. 

To  bow  before  thy  face  : 
Then  in  triumphant  strains  I'll  sinjr, 
While  iieaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  praise  of  sovereign  grace. 


IM'JI'4.  Ss,  7s  &.  4.  rs'nwToj 

Sainls  and  Sinners  judged. 

1  DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  I 

Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  tiian  a  thousand  thimders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round : 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ' 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  : 
You,  -who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine : " 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  a^vaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner, 
AVhat  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  neai*,  ye  blessed  ' 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow: 

You  forever 
Shall  my  love  and  glor}'  know." 
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HEAVEN. 
1145.  S.   M.  DODIRIOQI 

PreparaU(y/i  for  the  Judgtieni. 

1  AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  teiTors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven,  hefore  hio  fac*;, 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But,  ere  the  trun^pet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

4  Come,  sinners,  sedi  his  grace, 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


HEAVEN. 


1146.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

The  heavenly  Canaan. 

1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  sauits  unmortal  reign  ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-fading  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  (fivides 
That  heavenly  land  from  oura. 
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3  Sweet  fields,  Ix^yond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stuiul  dressed  in  living  green : 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

WliUe  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  trembling,  on  tlie  brink, 
And  fear  to  launcli  away. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, — 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise,  — 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbcclouded  eyes,  — 

G  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  siiore. 

1147.  C.  M.  Watts 

llie  heavenly  Mansion. 

1  TJIERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal,  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  spu'it  waiting  stands 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

I^Iust  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  caLL 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven, 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  o\\ii  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  *Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
Anc^  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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114:8«  lis.  MUHLE.VBURG 

Longing  for  Heaven. 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  ahvay;  1  ask  not  to  stay    • 
Wliere  storm  alter  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way : 
The  few  hicid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom  or  beclouded  witli  fear. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sin  — 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgivuig  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  live  ahvay  ;  no  —  welcome  the  tomb : 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  1  dread  not  its  gloom . 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  God  — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the  plains 
And  the  noontide  of  gloiy  eternally  reigns  ? 

5  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

1149.  L.  M.  Pkatt's  Co£.. 

Heaven  alone  unfading. 

1  HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 

How  transient  eveiy  earthly  bliss  I 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 

The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true  — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour. 

3  But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 

And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
There  is  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 

Dispel  our  cai-es,  and  chase  our  fears : 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  travelling  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears 
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HEAVK.V. 

I1«>0.  C.    M.  \  111  Mi.   HVM.VS 

Celestial  Prospects. 
1  BRIGHT  j,'lories  rush  upon  my  sight, 
Ami  cliarm  my  woiulerinji:  eyes  — 
The  regions  of  immortal  light, 
The  beauties  of  the  skies. 
Q  All  liail,  ye  fair,  celestial  sliores, 
Ye  lands  of  endless  day ; 
A  rich  deliglit  your  jirospect  pours. 
And  drives  my  griels  away. 

3  There's  a  delightful  clearness  now  ; 

My  clouds  of  doubt  are  gone  ; 
Fled  is  my  former  darkness,  too : 
My  fears  are  all  withdrawn. 

4  Short  is  the  passage,  short  the  space, 

Between  my  home  and  me  ; 
There,  there  behoKl  the  radiant  place  I 
How  neiu-  the  mansions  be  ! 

5  Immortal  wonders !  boundless  things 

Li  those  dear  worlds  appear  : 
Prepare  me.  Lord,  to  stretch  my  wings, 
And  ill  those  glories  shai'e. 

lldl.  7s.         SriR.  OF  THK.  Psalm* 

TTie  Righteous  only  may  hope  for  Heaven, 

1  WHO,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er, 
Shall  to  heaven's  blest  mansions  soar  ? 
Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  rest  ? 

2  He  wiiose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed  ; 
He  whose  will,  to  thine  conformed, 
Bids  his  life  imsullied  run ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  are  one ;  — 

3  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  road, 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God ; 
Who,  with  hope  and  faith  unfeigned, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained ;  — 

4  He  who  trusts  m  Christ  alone  ; 
Not  in  aught  himself  has  done ;  — 
He,  great  God,  shall  be  th'-'  care, 
And  thy  choicest  blessing  share. 
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HEAVEN. 
11^^.  S.   M.  MORTGOMXRV. 

Rest  for  the  xoeary  Sovl. 

1  O,  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found  — 

Rest  for  the  weaiy  soul  ? 
*Tvvere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  eoiind, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 
O,  what  eternal  terrors  hanf^ 
Aroimd  the  second  death  I 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  \x.i  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

1153.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Holiness  of  Heaven. 

1  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace : 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame  ; 
And  none  shall  gain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
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1154.  L.  M.  Watt». 

Tht  Sight  of  God  and  Christ  Uu  Joy  of  Heaven. 

1  O  FOR  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight, 

Of  our  ahnighty  Fathor's  throne! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  witli  light, 
Clothed  with  a  body  like  our  own. 

2  Adoring  Siiints  around  hini  stand, 

And  thrones  and  }>owers  helore  him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  niiuj, 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  thcni  all. 

3  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  echo,  from  each  heavenly  hill, 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King! 

4  When  shall  the  day,  O  Lord,  appear, 

That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  among  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love? 

llo5.  C.  M.  Watfs. 

Rest  from  Sin  and  Trouble  in  Heaven. 

1  OUR  SHIS,  alas!  how  strong  they  are! 

And,  like  a  raging  flood. 
They  bre;dc  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  force  us  from  our  God. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ' 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  Fulfilling  there  his  high  commands, 

Our  cheerful  feet  shall  move  ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  active  zeal. 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  We  there  shall  ever  sing  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Wliile  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 
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1156.  CM.  w^Tis 

The  Hope  of  Heaven. 

1  WIIEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  fro\^1ling  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  stoi-ms  of  sorrow  fall ! 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  vsoul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

1157.  C.    M.  B£UDOME 

The  final  Adieu 

1  THERE  is  a  world  of  perfect  bliss 

Above  the  starry  skies  ; 
Oppressed  with  sorrows  and  with  sins, 
1  thither  lift  my  eyes. 

a  'Tis  there  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
And  all  is  peace  within ; 
The  mind,  with  guilt  no  more  oppressed, 
Is  tranquil  and  serene. 

3  Discord  and  strife  ai-e  banished  thence, 

Distrust  and  slavish  fear ; 
No  more  we  hear  the  pensive  sigh. 
Or  see  the  falling  tear. 

4  Farewell  to  earth  and  earthly  things : 

In  vain  they  tempt  my  stay : 
Come,  angels,  spread  your  joyful  wings. 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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5  1  long  to  see  my  Fatlicr's  face, 
And  sing  his  praises  too : 
Adieu,  companions,  dearest  friend.-;  ; 
Vain  world,  once  more  adieu. 


1158.  C.     M.  SrKKIK 

Heaven  anticipated. 

1  COME,  Lord,  and  warm  encli  langiikl  lienr' 
Inspire  cacli  lileless  tongue  ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

'2  Then  to  the  shining  rcahns  of  bliss 
The  wings  of  faith  shall  soar. 
And  all  the  charms  of  Paradise 
Our  raptured  thoughts  e.\{)lore. 

3  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamh 

Join  in  inmiortal  songs, 
And  endless  honoi-s  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

4  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love  ; 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire. 
Till,  in  thy  blissful  courts  above, 
We  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

1159.  S.    M.  MoN'Tr.u.MKK' 

Home  in  Heaven. 

1  MY  Father's  house  on  iiigh  ! 

Home  of  my  soul !  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

2  I  hear  at  morn  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour. 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Seraphic  music  pour. 

3  O,  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love  — 
The  bright  mheritance  of  samta. 
My  glorious  home  above. 
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1160.  C.  3L  Cn.   PSALKOET. 

Treasure  in  Heaven. 

1  YES,  there  are  joys  that  cannot  die, 

With  God  laid  up  in  store  — 
Treasures,  beyond  the  changing  sky, 
More  bright  than  golden  ore. 

2  To  that  bright  world  my  soul  aspires, 

With  rapturous  delight : 
O  for  the  Spirit's  quickening  powers, 
To  speed  me  in  my  flight ! 

1161.  8s  &  7s.  Kellt 

Termination  of  the  Christian   Warfare. 

1  WHEN  we  pass  through  yonder  river, 

When  we  reach  the  farther  shore, 
There's  an  end  of  war  forever ; 

We  shall  see  our  foes  no  more : 
All  our  conflicts  then  shall  cease, 
Followed  by  eternal  peace. 

2  After  warfare,  rest  is  pleasant : 

O,  how  sweet  the  prospect  is ! 
Though  we  toil  and  strive  at  present 

Let  us  not  repine  at  this: 
Toil,  and  pain,  and  conflict,  past. 
All  endear  repose  at  last. 

3  When  we  gain  the  heavenly  regions, 

When  we  touch  the  heavenly  shore,  — 
Blessed  thought !  —  no  hostile  legions 

Can  alarm  or  trouble  more  : 
I'ar  beyond  the  reach  of  foes. 
We  shall  dwell  in  sweet  repose. 

4  O,  that  hope !  how  bright,  how  glorious  ] 

'Tis  his  people's  blest  reward ; 
In  the  Saviour's  strength  victorious, 

They  at  length  behold  their  Lord : 
In  his  kingdom  they  shall  rest, 
In  his  love  be  fully  blest. 
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I16%J.  C.  ]\L  MouRi. 

Heaven  desired. 

1  THE  dove  let  loose  in  eastern  skies, 

Returning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  whig,  nor  flit^s, 
Where  idler  warhlei-s  roam  ; 

2  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light, 

Ahove  all  low  delay. 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3  So  grant  me,  Lord,  from  every  snare 

Of  sijiful  i)a3sion  free, 
Aloft,  through  faith's  sercner  air, 
To  urge  my  course  to  thee ;  — 

4  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay. 

My  soul,  as  home  she  springs. 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way. 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 

1163.  83.  DeFleuri 

Songs  of  Jfeaven. 

1  YE  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne, 

And  view  my  Immanuel's  face. 
In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ; 
O,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise. 

2  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 

And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display, 
And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat. 

3  He  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  grave ; 

He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair ; 
For  you  he  is  mighty  to  save, 

And  faithfiii  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

4  O,  when  will  the  moment  appear, 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song  ? 
I'm  weary  of  lingering  here ; 
For  I  to  yom*  Saviour  belong. 

5  Fm  fettered  and  chained  here  in  clay  ; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  mv  Saviour  to  see. 
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1104:*  7s.  M05JT00MtKT 

7%fi   Victory  of  the  Saints. 

1  PALIVIS  of  glory,  raiment  bright. 

Crowns  which  never  fade  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  hght ; 

Priests,  and  kings,  and  conquerors,  they. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  pahns 

To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 
And  proclaim,  in  joyful  psalms. 
Victory  through  his  cross  alone. 

3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Ci-ying,  as  they  strike  the  chords, 
"  Take  the  kingdom  ;  it  is  thine, 
Khig  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lordis."^ 

4  Kound  the  altar  priests  confess, 

With  their  robes  made  white  as  snow 
'Twas  their  Saviour's  righteousness. 
And  his  blood,  wliich  made  them  so. 

t)  Who  were  these  ?  on  earth  they  dwelt, 
Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race  ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering,  felt, 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 

6  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us ; 

And  when  \ye,  like  them,  shall  die. 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus, 

Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high. 

l]6t>«  L.    M.  Watts 

The  Christian's  Prospect. 

1  WHAT  sinners  value  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  min«^ ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life  's  a  dream  —  an  empty  show; 
But  that  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  .^ 
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3  O  glorious  liour !  O  blest  abode  1 
I  Khali  l)C  near  and  like  my  (jiM, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
Tiie  sacred  pleasures  of  my  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  j^round 
Till  the  last  tninipot's  joyful  s(\.;nd, 
Then  l)urst  the  chains,  willi  ^'lad  surpriin^ 
And  ill  my  Saviour's  iinr^e  rise. 

1166.  C.    M.  MONTCOMF.UY'S    Cu4.. 

The  Sociily  of  Heaven. 

1  JERUSALEM  !  my  glorious  home! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me! 
When  shall  my  lalxjrs  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  ^^^len  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  wallas 

And  pearly  gates  Ix'hold  ? 
Thv  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 


And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 


o> 


3  O,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  1  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  [lappier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats  !  through  rude  and  stonny  scenee 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  \Vliy  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view-, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

0  Apostles,  martjTS,  prophets,  the>-e, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Chiist  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem !  my  glorious  hrvnie ! 
jMy  soul  stilf  piuits  for  thee  • 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  ci.i  i, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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1107.  C.  M.  W.  B.  Tappas 

The  Peace  and  Repose  of  Heaven. 

1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 

For  tliose  with  cares  oppressed, 
When  sighs  and  sorrowing  teai's  shall  cease, 
And  all  be  hushed  to  rest. 

2  'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 
Then  they  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

3  The^•c  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 

Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 
The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 
On  that  celestial  shore. 

4  There  purity  with  love  appears, 

And  bliss  without  alloy ; 
There  they  that  oft  had  sown  ill  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

1  168.  8s    &   6s.  W.   B.  TAPPA5. 

Heaven  anticipated. 

1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 

To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 

'Tis  found  alone  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  w^eary  souls, 

By  sins  and  sorrows  driven. 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  stonns  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear —  'tis  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 

The  heart  no  longer  riven,  — 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom  ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

616 


HEAVEN 
1169.  CM.  SlKKLK. 

Longing  for  a   View  of  Heaven. 

1  O,  LET  oiir  tlioiights  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  sliades, 
To  those  bright  worUls  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! 

2  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray. 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Exposed  to  no  decay. 
\<  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 
To  guide  our  upward  aini ; 
With  one  reviving  look  of  thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 
4  O,  then,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing. 
Our  ardent  souls  shall  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasmes  e[>r*.ij« 
Lnmortal  in  the  skies. 

1170.  CM.  Steel* 

Glories  of  Heaven. 

1  FAR  from  tJiese  narrow  scenes  of  night 

Unbounded  glories  rise. 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair,  distant  land !  —  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  ! 

3  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know  — 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe. 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  O,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire. 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  high  ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 
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1171.  C.   M.  R.  TUR!?BULL. 

My  Fai/ier^s  House. 

1  THERE  is  a  place  of  sacred  rest, 

Far,  fai-  beyond  the  skies, 
Where  beauty  smiles  eternally, 

And  pleasure  never  dies ;  — 
My  Father's  house,  my  heavenly  liome. 

Where  "many  niansions"  stand. 
Prepared,  by  hands  divine,  for  all 

Who  seek  the  better  land. 

2  Wlien  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life. 

With  fear  on  every  side,  — 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gatliering  storm, 

And  foams  the  angry  tide,  — 
Beyond  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 

Breaks  forth  the  light  of  morn, 
Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  house, 

To  cheer  the  soul  forlorn. 

3  Yes,  even  at  that  fearful  hour. 

When  death  shall  seize  its  prey, 
And  from  the  place  that  knows  us  now, 

Shall  huny  us  away,  — 
The  vision  of  that  heavenly  home 

Shall  cheer  the  parting  soul. 
And  o'er  it,  mounting  to  the  skies, 

A  tide  of  rapture  roll. 

4  In  that  pure  home  of  tearless  joy 

Earth's  parted  friends  shall  meet. 
With  smiles  of  love  that  never  fade, 

And  blessedness  complete : 
There,  there  adieus  are  sounds  unknown  ; 

Death  frowns  not  on  that  scene, 
But  life,  and  glorious  beauty,  shine, 

Untroubled  and  serene. 

IITS.  L.  M.  Anojc. 

77je  better  Land. 

i  THERE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 

In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 

So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between 

Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught;  — 
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2  A  Innd  upon  avIiosc  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  ; 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

With  vaiTuig  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise, 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode  ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find, 
Within  the  Paradise  of  God. 

1173.  CM.  S.StE.VN£T7 

Heaven  in  Proxpect. 

1  OX  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishtul  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight !  — 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight, 

3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilliug  winds,  nor  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthfid  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  m  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  should  round  me  roll 
I'd  fearless  launch  away. 
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1174.  L.  M.  Tic« 

The  Dwelling' Place  of  God. 

1  THERE  is  a  region  lovelier  far 

Than  sag^es  tell  or  poets  sing, 
Brighter  than  noonday  glories  are, 
And  softer  than  the  tints  of  spring. 

2  It  is  not  fanned  by  summer's  gale; 

'Tis  not  refreshed  by  vernal  showers ; 
It  never  needs  the  moonbeam  pale, — 
For  there  are  known  no  evening  hours. 

(?  No ;  for  that  world  is  ever  bright 
With  purest  radiance  all  its  own : 
The  streams  of  uncreated  light 

Flow  round  it  from  tli'  eternal  throne. 

4  It  is  all  holy  and  serene, 

The  land  of  glory  and  repose ; 
No  cloud  obscures  the  radiant  scene ; 
There  not  a  tear  of  sorrow  flows. 

5  In  vain  the  curious,  searching  eye 

May  seek  to  view  the  fair  abode, 
Or  find  it  in  the  stariy  sky : 

It  is  the  dwelling-place  of  God. 

1175.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Martyrs  glorified. 

\  "  THESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine' 
Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  lKij)py  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ?  " 

"2,  Lo  !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Wlio  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Cbrist  have  washed 
These  robes,  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high. 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 
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4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  y^ith  joy, 

Tunrs  every  lip  to  sing; 
By  (Iny,  hy  nii^lit,  the  sacred  courts 
Willi  giad  liosaniias  ring. 

5  Their  thirst  and  hunger  ever  flee  ; 

Their  joys  forever  lu.st ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  iniinortal  tree 
Shall  he  their  sweet  repasL 

G  The  Lanih  shall  lead  his  lieaveuly  flock 
Where  living  fountains  rise  ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wi|)e  away 
The  sorro^vs  of  their  eves. 


1176.  78,  MONTUUMIRT. 

T%e  Redeemed  in  Heaven. 

1  AVTIO  are  these  in  hright  array, 

This  exulting,  happy  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

IFynining  one  triumphant  song?  — 
".W^orthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
W^isdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name  : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  miglit, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Tliem  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

5S  621 


HEAVEN. 

1177.  7s.  Raffms. 

The  faints  in  Glory. 

1  HIGH,  in  yonder  realms  of  ligbt, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above, 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 
Happy  in  Lnmanuel's  love. 

2  Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 
Torturing  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 

3  Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find, 
Lulled  to  rest  the  iiching  head. 
Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind. 

4  'Mid  the  chonis  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark !  their  songs  melodious  rise  — 
Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love. 

1178.  C.    M.  TOPLAD? 

liappinpss  of  the  Saints  in  Glory. 

1  HOW  happy  are  the  souls  above,     * 

From  sin  and  soitow  free  ! 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  rest, 
And  all  his  glory  see. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  aloud  they  cry, 

"That  brought  us  near  to  God:" 
In  ceaseless  hymns  of  praise  they  shou 
The  virtue  of  his  blood. 

3  Sweet  gi*atitude  inspires  their  songs. 

Ambitious  to  proclaim, 
Before  the  Father's  awful  throne. 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

4  With  wondering  joy  their  lips  recount 

Their  fears  and  dangers  past, 
And  bless  the  wisdom,  power,  and  love> 
Which  brought  them  home  at  last. 

5  Lord,  let  the  merit  of  thy  death 

To  me,  like  them,  be  given ; 
And  I,  like  them,  will  shout  thy  praise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  heaven. 
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II71>.  L.  M.  Sac    LYRitt. 

77jf  Redeemed  in  Heaven. 

1  LO !  round  the  throne,  at  God's  right  haiid, 
The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  stand, 

Of  every  tongue,  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed*  in  garments  Avashed  in  blood. 

2  Through  tribuhition  great  they  came  ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame  : 
From  all  their  labors  now  they  rest, 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blesL 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more  ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death  deplore : 
The  tears  are  wij)cd  from  every  eye, 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  their  Saviour  face  to  face, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  liis  grace: 
Ilini  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise; 
To  him  their  loud  liosamias  raise. 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  re'^gn ; 
Thou  Imst  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood. 
And  made  us  kings  and  i)riesls  to  God 

1180.  L.  M.  Berridgk. 

Perfect  Felicity  in  Heaven. 

1  O,  HAPPY  saints,  who  dwell  in  light, 
And  walk  with  Jesus,  clothed  in  white ! 
Safe  landed  on  tliat  peaceful  shore 
Where  pilgrims  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  Released  from  son*ow,  toil,  and  stiife, 
And  welcomed  to  an  endless  life, 
Their  souls  have  now  begun  to  prove 
The  height  and  depth  of  Jesus'  love. 

3  There,  gazing  on  his  beauteous  face, 
They  tell  the  wonders  of  his  grace, 
And,  while  they  sing  with  rapture  sweet. 
The]  bow,  adoring,  at  his  feet. 
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DOXOLOGIEfe. 

1.  L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Pmise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

2.  L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory,  given. 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

3.  C.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 

Or  samts  to  love  the  Lord. 

4.  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall,  bo  Gvermore. 

5.  S.  M. 

YF  '»"gels  roimd  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 

Adore  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

6.  H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raise  ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise  : 
With  all  our  powers,  I  Thy  name  we  smg, 
Etenoal  King,  |  While  faith  adores. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


7.  78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  Lim,  all  ye  heavenly  host  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

8.  8s  &  78,  G  L. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glor}'  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Everlasting  three  in  one : 

Thee  let  heaven  and  earth  adore, 

Now,  lieuceforth,  and  evermore. 


3  8s  &.  7s. 

PR.\ISE  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation,  — 

Priest  and  King,  enllironed  above 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation,  — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  tlie  one  Jehovah  give. 

10.  8s,  7s  &  4. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  tlie  Spirit,  joined  m  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  tlirone : 
Endless  praises 


11.  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  Sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  knowu, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

^\nd  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 
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I«.  C.  p.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breatli, 
By  whom  redemption  blest  the  eaith, 

From  whom  all  comforts  How. 

13.  Gs  &  4s. 

TO  God  — tlie  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  —  three  in  one  — 

All  praise  be  given : 
Crown  him,  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong  : 
Let  all  his  praise  ])rolong, 

On  eai'th  —  in  heaven. 

14.  7a  &  Gs. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings : 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Kach  ransomed  sj)irit  sings : 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

Witli  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 


S  U  r  r  L 1'^  M  E  N  T 

TO 

T  TI  E     P  S  A  L  :M  I  S  T 


THE    SCRIPTURES. 

1*  8a   &,   7s.      [Peculiar.]  .NkattoI 

Precious  Bible. 

1  PRECIOUS  Bible  !  wliat  a  treasure 

Does  the  word  of  God  afford !  — 
All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure, 

Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sirord. 
Let  the  world  account  me  poor; 
Having  this,  I  need  no  more. 

2  Food  to  which  the  world's  a  stranger 

Here  my  hungry  soul  enjoys  ; 
Of  excess  tliere  is  no  danger ; 

Though  it  fills,  it  never  cloys 
On  a  dying  Christ  I  feed  ; 
He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed. 

3  When  my  faith  is  faint  and  sickly, 

Or  when  Satan  wounds  my  mind. 
Cordials  to  revive  me  quickly, 

Healing  medicines,  here  I  find ; 
To  the  promises  I  flee  ; 
Each  affords  a  remedy. 

4  In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation, 

Satan  cannot  make  me  yield  ; 
For  the  word  of  consolation 

Is  to  me  a  mighty  shield. 
While  the  Scripture  truths  are  sure, 
From  his  malice  I'm  secure. 
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5  Vain  his  threats  to  overcome  me, 

When  I  take  the  Spirit's  sword ; 
Then  with  ease  I  drive  him  from  me ; 

Satan  trembles  at  his  word  : 
1'is  a  sword  for  conquest  made  ; 
Keen  the  edge,  and  strong  tlie  blade. 

6  Shall  I  envy,  then,  the  miser, 

Doting  on  his  golden  store  ? 
Sure  I  am,  or  should  be,  wiser ; 

I  am  rich  ;  'tis  he  is  poor : 
Jesus  gives  me,  in  his  word. 
Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword. 


PROVIDENCE 

3.  7s.  Dr.  Rylasd 

Our  7\mcs  are  in  God's  Hand. 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise. 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand  — 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth  ; 
Parents,  na.tive  place,  and  time, 
All  appointed  were  by  him. 

3  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb. 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb  ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

4  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth. 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief. 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief,  — 

5  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love,  — 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend, 
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6  Plaf^cs  and  dcatiis  around  me  fly ; 
Till  he  bids,  I  rnnnot  die; 

Not  a  sin^rlo  slitift  can  hit, 
Till  the  (jiod  of  love  sees  fit 

7  O  tliou  jjrdcious,  wise,  and  just, 
In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust. 
Have  I  somcwiiat  dearer  still, 

I  resifrn  it  to  thy  will. 

8  May  I  always  own  tl)y  hand. 
Still  to  thoo  surrendered  stand, 
Know  that  tliou  art  God  alone ; 
I  and  mine  are  all  thy  own. 

9  Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless; 
HavinjT  thoe,  I  all  possess. 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
Since  1  cannot  part  witli  thee  ? 

«»•  L.  M.  Beddomb. 

The  Wisdom  of  God. 

1  WAIT,  O  my  soul,  tliy  Maker's  will  ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ; 
Nor  let  a  murniurini:^  thought  arise  ; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Perfornns  his  work,  the  cause  conceals  ; 
But,  tliouc^h  his  methods  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  finn  decrees  ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait. 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
And,  'midst  the  terror  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

4*  L.   M.  RiPPON's  Sel. 

Providence  equitable  and  kind. 

1  THROUGH  all  tlie  various,  passmg  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 
Thy  hand,  O  God,  conducts,  unseen, 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 
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2  Thou  givost,  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain, 
To  each  their  necessary  sliare 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  Trust  we  to  youth,  or  friends,  or  power  ? 

Fix  Ave  on  this  terrestrial  ball  ?  . 

When  most  secure,  the  coming  hour, 
If  tliou  see  fit,  may  blast  them  alL 

4  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shamo, 

Filled  with  affliction's  bitter  cup, 
Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame, 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up;  — 

5  Thy  powerful  consolations  cheer ; 

Thy  smiles  suppress  the  deep-fetched  sigh  ; 
Thy  hand  can  dry  the  trickling  tear 
That  secret  wets  the  widow's  eye, 

6  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

On  thy  eternal  will  depend; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given, 
And  all  shall  in  thy  glory  end. 

7  This  be  my  care  ;  to  all  beside 

Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be : 
"  Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
And  fixed,  O  God,  my  soul  on  thee." 

C.  M.  Prks.  Hymr* 

iiTatilxidc  for  Providential  Care. 

1  O  THOU,  my  light,  my  life,  my  joy, 

My  glory,  and  my  all, 
Unsent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come, 
Nor  evil  can  befall. 

2  Such  are  thy  schemes  of  providence, 

And  methods  of  thy  grace. 

That  I  may  safely  trust  in  thee 

Through  all  the  wilderness. 

3  *Tis  thine  outstretched  and  powerful  arm 

Upholds  me  in  my  v/ay ; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  want:s  of  every  day. 
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•I  For  such  compassions,  O  my  God, 
Ten  tiiousand  thanks  are  due ; 
For  such  compassions,!  esteem 
Ten  lliousand  tJianks  too  lew. 

O.  L.    M.  MeTII.    IlTHHt. 

^  IVusling  in  Providence. 

1  GOD  of  my  life,  whoso  ^acious  power 
Througfh  various  deptiis  my  soul  hath  led^ 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lilted  up  my  sinking;  liead,  — 
!2  In  all  my  ways  tiiy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  rulin^r  providence  I  see  ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  tliee, 
:j  Whither,  O  whither,  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  lovinj^  Saviour's  breast? 
Secure  within  tliine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneatJi  tliy  wings  to  rest. 

4  I  iiave  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 

But  thou,  O  Ciirist.  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run. 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  hearL 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  mo  a  way  I  have  not  kno\vn ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find  — 
The  heaven  of  serving  thee  alone. 

7.  S.  M.  J.  WKSLtr. 

Casting  all  Care  on  God. 

1  COMMIT  tliou  all  thy  griefs 

And  ways  into  his  hands, 
To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands,  — 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey  ; 
He  shall  direct  tliy  wandering  feet ; 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Put  thou  thy  trust  in  God  ; 

In  duty's  path  go  on ; 
Fix  on  his  word  thy  steadfast  eye  ; 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
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4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self  consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause  ;  his  ear 
Attends  thy  softest  prayer. 

5  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  te^fs ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

6  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time  ;  thy  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 


CHRIST 


8.  C.  M.  Medley 

The  Incarnation  of  Christ. 

1  MORTALS,  awake ;  with  angels  join, 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began. 

And  sweet,  seraphic  fire 
Through  alltiie  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled : 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new ; 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song  ; 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious,  heavenly  throng. 
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6  O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love, 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise, 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
And  mingle  witli  their  lays. 

7  With  joy  the  chorus  we'I!  repeat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete  ; 
Jesus  was  born  to  die." 

8  Hail,  Prince  of  life!  forever  hail, 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life,  should  fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

9,  83  &  7s.  Pkes.  Hym.ns 

Christ  the  Friend  of  Sinners. 

1  ONE  there  is,  above  all  others. 

Well  deserves  tlie  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased. 

Friend  of  Sinners  was  his  name  ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 

10.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Christ's  Intercession. 

1  WELL,  the  Redeemer 's  gone 

T'  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  burning  throne 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

Nor  burning  wrath,  comes  down ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners'  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 
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3  Before  his  Fatlier's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by, 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honor  sing ; 
Jesus,  tlie  Priest,  receives  our  song-s, 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

5  We  bow  before  his  face. 

And  sound  his  glories  high  : 
"  Hosanna  to  tlie  God  of  grace, 
Who  lays  his  tliunder  by. 

G  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
And  triumphs  all  above  ; " 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  strain.-? 
To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

II.  L.  M.  Ci;.NXiric 

Christ  the  Way  to  Heaven. 

1  JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone  — 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 

His  track  1  see,  and  Til  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view  ;  — 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went ; 
The  road  tliat  leads  from  banishment 
The  king's  highway  of  holiness  — 
I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not 
My  grief  and  burden  long  has  been 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
1  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more  ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul';  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo !  glad  I  come  ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 

My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
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6  TliCM  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
Wliat  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
ril  point  to  Uiv  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  !  " 


IS.  L.  xM.  Ci..  Cnivr. 

Chritt  Uic  Hope  oj  Uic  Disconsolate. 

1  WHEN  gatJierinjT  storms  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark  and  friends  arc  lew, 
On  Him  I  loan, who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  i)aiiu 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
Aiid  counts  and  treaisures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  sliould  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way, 
To  lly  the  ^ood  1  would  pursue, 

Or  do  tlie  sin  I  would  not  do, 

Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power 

Shall  guard  me  in  tliat  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies. 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye 

4  When  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend. 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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13.  C.   M.  NewTO}!. 

Christ  precious  to  Believers. 

1  HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hun^y  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled  ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

5  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

7  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclahn 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

14:.  C.    M.  DODDRIDGB. 

Christ  worthy  to  be  loved. 

1  DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see  ; 
And  turn  each  cursed  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy. 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 
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3  Is  not  tliy  nimc  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  witli  pleasure  bound 
My  JSaviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Ilast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  wljose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 

Witli  angels  round  tiie  throne, 
To  execute  tliy  sacred  will, 
And  make  tiiy  glory  known  ? 

6  Would  not  my  heart  pour  fortli  its  blood 

In  honor  of  thy  name, 
And  challenge  tlie  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  tli'  immortal  flame? 

7  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord  ; 

But  O,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  tliee  more. 

1«5.  73  &  Gs.  Newtos 

Christ  the  great  Physician. 

1  HOW  lost  was  my  condition, 

Till  Jesus  made  me  whole ! 
There  is  but  one  physician 

Can  cure  a  sin-sick  soul. 
Next  door  to  death  he  found  me, 

And  snatched  me  from  the  grave, 
To  tell  to  all  around  me 

His  wondrous  power  to  save. 

2  The  worst  of  all  diseases 

Is  light,  compared  with  sin  ; 
On  every  part  it  seizes. 

But  rages  most  within  ; 
'Tis  palsy,  plague,  and  fever, 

And  madness,  all  combined; 
And  none  but  a  believer 

The  least  relief  can  find. 
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3  From  men  groat  skill  proiesoing, 

I  tliougfht  a  cure  to  gain , 
But  this  proved  more  distressing, 

And  added  to  my  pain ; 
Some  said  that  nothing  ailed  me, 

Some  gave  me  up  tor  lost ; 
Thus  every  refuge  failed  me, 

And  all  my  hopes  were  crossed. 

4  At  length,  this  great  Physician  — 

How  matchless  is  his  grace  !  — 
Accepted  my  petition, 

And  undertook  my  case; 
First  gave  me  sight  to  view  him,  — 

For  sin  my  eyes  had  sealed,  — 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  him; 

I  looked,  and  I  was  healed. 

5  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  danger  frees  us. 

And  saves  the  soul  from  deatlL 
Come,  then,  to  this  Physician ; 

His  help  he'll  freely  give  ; 
He  makes  no  hard  condition ; 

'Tis  only,  Look  and  live. 

16  7s.  ToPLADf. 

Christ  the  Source  of  Happinesi. 

1  OBJECT  of  my  first  desire, 

Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
I  to  happiness  aspire 

Only  to  be  found  in  thee. 
Thee  to  praise,  and  tliee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die  j 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose. 
Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine ; 
Mine  tliey  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 
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li  Whilst  I  see  thy  Jove  to  ine, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy  ; 
Here,  O,  rnay  I  walk  with  thee, 

Then  into  thy  presence  hie. 
Let  me  but  thyself  possess, 
Total  sum  of  happiness. 
Real  bliss  I  tlien  shall  prove,  — 
Heaven  below,  and  heaven  above. 

7s.  Snii    SitXGi. 

Fulness  of  Christ. 
BLEEDING  hearts,  defiled  by  sin, 
.Tcsus  Christ  can  make  you  clean  ; 
Contrite  souls,  with  guilt  oppressed, 
Jesus  Christ  can  give  you  rest. 
You  tliat  mourn  your  follies  past, 
Precious  hours  and  years  laid  waste, 
Turn  to  God,  O,  turn  and  live  ; 
Jesus  Christ  can  still  forgive. 
You  that  oft  have  wandered  far 
From  the  light  of  Bethlehem's  star, 
Trembling,  now  your  steps  retrace ; 
Jesus  Christ  is  full  of  grace. 
Souls  benighted  and  forlorn. 
Grieved,  attiicted,  tempest-worn. 
Now  in  Israel's  Rock  confide ; 
Jesus  Christ  for  man  has  died. 
Fainting  souls,  in  peril's  hour, 
Yield  not  to  the  tempter's  power ; 
On  the  risen  Lord  rely  ; 
Jesus  Christ  now  reigns  on  high. 


AWAKENING 

IS.  L.    M.  HyD«, 

My  Spirit  shcdl  not  always  strive. 
1  SAY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 
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2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity, 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  Avrath, 

And  warned  thee  from  that  wratli  to  fl«r 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice; 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call , 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind  ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  tind. 

5  God's  Spirit  shall  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-destroying  man  ; 
Ye  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 


19.  C.  P.  M.  Wesley. 

Anxious  Desires. 

1  THOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
To  thee,  against  myself,  to  thee, 

A  sinful  worm,  I  cry  ; 
A  half-awakened  child  of  man. 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  sinner  born  to  die. 

2  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand ; 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

3  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late ; 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 
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20.  C.  P.  M.  OcctM. 

Tlie  awakened  Sinner. 

1  AWAKED  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
My  soul  in  guilt  and  thrall  1  found, 

And  knew  not  where  to  ^o. 
O'erwhelmed  in  sin,  witli  anguisJi  slain, 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again. 

Or  sink  in  endless  woe. 

2  Amazed  I  stood,  but  could  not  tell 
Which  way  to  shun  the  gates  of  hell, 

For  death  and  hell  drew  near; 
I  strove,  indeed,  but  strove  in  vain  ; 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again  " 

Still  sounded  in  my  ear. 

3  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled, 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head ; 

I  no  relief  could  find. 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain; 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again  " 

O'erwhelmed  my  tortured  mind. 

4  Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll. 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast,  unwieldy  load. 
Alas  !  I  read,  and  saw  it  plain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again, 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God." 

5  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  truth  remain, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bom  again," 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

6  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 
Jesus  of  Naz'retli  passed  that  way, 

And  felt  his  pity  move. 
The  sinner,  by  his  justice  slam, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  born  again, 
x-^nd  sings  redeeming  love. 
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7  To  heaven  the  joyful  tidings  flew ; 
The  angels  tuned  their  harps  anew, 

And  loftier  notes  did  raise; 
"  All  hail  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  I 
Unnumbered  millions,  born  again, 

Shall  sing  thine  endless  praise." 

SI.  L.  M.  Stehh. 

Eternity. 

1  ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand ! 
And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand, 
And  careless  view  departing  day. 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 

2  Eternity  !  —  tremendous  sound  ! 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound ; 
But,  O,  if  Christ  and  heaven  be  minr. 
How  sweet  the  accents  !  how  divine  I 

3  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 

My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  prayer  — 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood. 
My  pardon  sealed,  my  peace  with  God. 

4  Search,  Lord,  O,  search  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart: 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free. 

And  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 

tJiJ.  12s  &  8s.  S.  F.  Smith 

77ic  Harvest  is  past. 

WHEN  the  harvest  is  past  and  the  summer  is  gone, 

And  sermons  and  prayers  shall  be  o'er ; 
>V"ho,n  the  beams  coase  to  break  of  the  blest  Sabbath  morn. 

And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more ; 
When  the  rich  gales  of  mercy  no  longer  shall  blow, 

The  gospel  no  message  declare,  — 
Sinner,  how  canst  thou  bear  the  deep  wailings  of  woo, 

How  suffer  the  night  of  despair? 
When  the  holy  have  gone  to  the  regions  of  peace. 

To  dwell  in  the  mansions  above ; 
When  their  harmony  wakes,  in  the  fulness  of  bliss, 

Their  song  to  the  Saviour  of  love,  — 
Say,  O  sinner,  that  livest  at  rest  and  secure, 

Who  fearest  no  trouble  to  come, 
Cai.  thy  spirit  the  swellings  of  sorrow  endure, 

Or  bear  the  impenitent's  doom? 


INVITATIONS. 

INVITATIONS. 

'US,  S.    M.  DODDRIDGI 

Commuuion  with  God  and  Christ. 

1  OUR  heavenly  Father  calls, 
And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

^  God  pities  all  our  orriefs  ; 
He  pardons  every  day  ; 
Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are  ! 

What  various  stores  of  good, 
Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  witii  his  blood  ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  thy  faithful  care  — 
Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

31.  H.  M.  Bode. 

Yet  there  is  Room. 

1  YE  dying  sons  of  men,  — 

Immerged  in  sin  and  woe, 
The  gospel's  voice  attend, 

While  Jesus  sends  to  you  : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come  ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame  : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day, 

Though  poor,  and  bhnd,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready ;  sinners,  come ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

643 


INVITATIONS. 

3  Believe  the  heavenly  word 

His  messenni'ers  proclaim ; 
He  is  a  jrracious  Lord, 

And  faithful  is  his  name. 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come  ; 
Cast  off  despair  ;  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 

Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near ; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above  ; 

His  charming  accents  hear: 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come  : 
In  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room. 

25.  P.  M.  va.  Skl 

Invitation  and  Prayer. 

1  COME,  ye  sinners,  come  to  .Tesus  ; 

Think  upon  your  gracious  Lord  ; 
He  has  pitied  your  condition  ; 
He  has  sent  his  gospel  word  : 

Mercy  calls  you ; 
Mercy  flows  in  Jesus'  blood. 

2  Dearest  Saviour,  help  thy  servant 

To  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love  ; 
Pour  thy  grace  upon  this  people. 
That  thy  truth  they  may  approve . 

Bless,  O  bless  them, 
From  thy  shining  courts  above.         / 

3  Now  thy  gracious  word  invites  them 

To  partake  the  gospel  feast ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  them, 

Every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest: 

O,  receive  us ! 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest 

26,  7s  &   6s.         [Peculiar.]  Newto.n. 

Invitation. 
1  SINNER,  hear  the  Saviour's  call , 
He  now  is  passing  by  ; 
He  has  seen  thy  grievous  thrall, 
And  heard  thy  mournful  cry  ; 
He  has  pardons  to  impart, 

Grace  to  save  thee  from  thy  fears  ; 
See  the  love  that  fills  his  heart, 
And  wipes  away  thy  tears. 
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2  Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come, 

And  tell  him  all  tliy  case? 
He  will  not  pronounce  thy  doom, 

Nor  frou'n  thoc  from  his  face : 
Wilt  thou  fear  Iinmaniiel? 

Wilt  tliou  dread  the  Lamb  of  God 
Who,  to  save  thy  soul  from  hell, 

Has  shed  his  precious  blood  ? 

3  Think  how  on  the  cross  he  hung", 

Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds! 
Hark  !  from  each,  as  witli  a  tongue. 

The  voice  of  pardon  sounds  ! 
See  from  all  his  burstinnr  veins 

Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  tiow  ! 
Shed  to  wash  away  thy  stains, 

And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 

4  Though  his  majesty  be  great. 

His  mercy  is  no  less  ; 
Though  he  thy  transgressions  hate, 

He  feels  for  thy  distress  : 
By  himself  the  Lord  has  sworn, 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death, 
But  invites  thee  to  return, 

That  thou  may  est  live  by  faith. 

5  Raise  thy  downcast  eyes,  and  see 

What  throngs  his  throne  surround  I 
These,  though  sinners  once,  like  thee, 

Have  full  salvation  found : 
Yield  not  then  to  unbelief. 

While  he  says,  "  There  yet  is  room  ;  " 
Though  of  sinners  thou  art  chief, 

Since  Jesus  calls  thee,  come. 

S7.  7s.  Peks   Sei, 

Invitation  accepted. 

1  AM  1  called  ?  and  can  it  be  I 

Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me  ? 

Guilty,  Avretched,  as  I  am. 

Has  he  named  my  worthless  name  ? 

Vilest  of  the  vile  am  I ; 

Dare  I  raise  my  hopes  so  high.^ 
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2  Am  I  called  ?    I  dare  not  stay, 
May  not,  must  not,  disobey ; 
Here  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet. 
Clinging  to  the  mercy-seat ; 
Thine  I  am,  and  thine  alone; 
Lord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Am  I  called  ?     What  shall  I  bring. 
As  an  ofFering  to  my  King  ? 
Poor,  and  blind,  and  naked,  I 
Trembling  at  thy  footstool  lie : 
Nought  but  sin  I  call  my  own ; 
Nor  for  sin  can  sin  atone. 

4  Am  I  called  ?  —  an  heir  of  God ! 
Washed,  redeemed,  by  precious  blood  ' 
Father,  lead  me  in  thy  hand, 

Guide  me  to  that  better  land, 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillowed  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

28.  12s.  TnOK5B7. 

Free  Grace. 
)  THE  voice  of  free  grace,  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain ; 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  has  opened  a  fountain  : 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  for  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 
JIallchijah  to  the  Lamb!  he  hath  purchased  our  pardon  ; 
We'll  praise  him  again  when  tyc  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  Avounded,  O,  flee  to  the  Saviour ! 
He  calls  you  in  mercy ;  'tis  infinite  favor : 

Your  sins  are  increasing ;  escape  to  the  mountain  ; 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  which  flows  from  the  fountain. 
Hallelvjah  to  the  Lamb,  ^'C. 

3  O  Jesus,  ride  on,  triumphantly  glorious ; 

O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  more  than  victorious 
Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  congregation. 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  salvation  — 
Ilalldvjah  to  the  Lamb,  S^'C. 

S9.  lis   &    lOs.     [Peculiar.]     A.  BUOAODUS. 

The  wandering  Sinner  invited  to  return. 
1  RESTLESS  thy  spirit,  poor  wandering  sinner, 
Restless  and  roving :  O,  come  to  thy  home  ! 
Return  to  the  arms,  to  the  bosom,  of  mercy : 
The  Saviour  of  sinners  invites  thee  to  come. 
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2  Darkness  surrounds  thcc,  and  tcmpcstiJ  arc  risin;^, 

PVarful  and  danfjeroua  the  path  thou  hast  trod  ; 
But  mercy  shines  ibrtli  in  the  rainbow  of  promise, 
To  welcome  the  wanderer  home  to  his  God. 

3  Poaco  to  the  storm  in  thy  soul  shall  be  spoken. 

Guilt  from  thy  bosom  be  banished  away  ; 
j\nd  heaven's  sweet  breezes,  o'er  deatlTs  rolling  billdw.s, 
Shall  waft  tliee  at  last  to  the  regions  of  day. 

1  But,  O,  if  rcfrardiess  of  God's  gracious  warning, 
Afar  from  his  favor  your  soul  must  remove  ;— 
May  you  never  hear,  never  feel,  the  dread  sentence, 
But  live  to  his  glory,  and  die  in  his  love. 

30.  7s.  Dovi.R  i^iu 

Convertitig  Grace. 

1  SAVKD  by  grace,  I  live  to  tell 

What  the  love  of  Christ  has  done ; 
He  redeemed  my  soul  from  iioll ; 

Of  a  rebel  made  a  son  : 
O,  I  tremble  still  to  think 

How  secure  I  lived  in  sin. 
Sporting  on  destruction's  brink, 

Yet  preserved  from  falling  in. 

2  In  a  kind,  propitious  hour, 

To  my  heart  the  Saviour  spoke  ; 
Touched  me  by  his  Spirit's  power. 

And  my  dangerous  slumber  broke : 
Then  I  saw  and  owned  my  guilt ; 

Soon  my  gracious  Lord  replied, 
"  Fear  not ;  I  my  blood  have  spilt  ; 

'Twas  for  such  as  thee  I  died." 

3  Shame  and  wonder,  joy  and  love. 

All  at  once  possessed  my  heart :  — 
Can  I  hope  thy  grace  to  prove, 

After  acting  such  a  part  ? 
"  Thou  hast  greatly  sinned,"  he  said, 

"  But  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
I  myself  thy  debt  have  paid  ; 

Now  1  bid  thee  rise  and  live." 
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Come,  my  fellow  sinners,  try, 

Jesus'  heart  is  full  of  love ; 
O  that  you,  as  well  as  I, 

May  his  wondrous  mercy  prove ! 
He  has  sent  me  to  declare 

All  is  ready,  all  is  free. 
Why  should  any  soul  despair, 

When  he  sa/ed  a  wretch  like  me  ? 


REPENTANCE    AND    FAITH 

31.  C.  M.  Dr.  S.  Stennett. 

77»e  converted  Jliief, 

1  AS  on  the  cross  tlie  Saviour  hung, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died, 
He  poured  salvation  on  a  Avretch 
That  languished  at  his  side. 

2  His  crimes,  with  inward  grief  and  shame 

The  penitent  confessed, 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  prayer  addressed  :  — 

3  "  Jesus,  thou  Son  and  PIcir  of  heaven ! 

Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ! 
I  see  thee  bathed  in  sweat  and  tears, 
And  weltering  in  thy  blood. 

4  "  Yet  quickly,  from  these  scenes  of  woe, 

In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise, 
Burst  tlirough  the  gloomy  shades  of  death, 
And  shine  above  the  skies. 

5  "  Amid  the  glories  of  that  world, 

Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me. 
And  in  the  victories  of  thy  death, 
Let  rae  a  sharer  be." 
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G  II1.S  prayer  the  dying-  Jesus  hears, 
Aii'l  instantly  replies, 
"To-day  thy  'parting  soul  shall  be 
With  me  in  Paradise.'^ 


3^5.  C.  M.  CowpKu 

The  contrite  Heart. 

1  TIIK  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow  ; 
Tlien  tell  nie,  gracious  God,  is  miue 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 

2  I  heir,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  lind  1  cannot  feel. 

3  1  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 

To  love  thee  if  I  could : 

But  often  feel  another  mind. 

Averse  to  all  tliat's  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few  : 

I  fam  would  strive  for  more  ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  "  My  strength  renew  *' 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know. 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
I  sometimes  go  where  others  go, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

G  O,  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ,  — 
Decide  tliis  doubt  for  me  ; 
And,  if  it  be  not  broken,  break ; 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

33.  L.  M.  Weslet 

The  Burden  of  Sin. 

1  O  THAT  my  load  of  sm  were  gone ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit, 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Je3L:s'  feet ! 
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2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  ; 

Saviour,  if  mnie  indeed  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart 

3  Fain  would  I  learn  of  tliee,  my  God, 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove  ; 
The  cross,  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood. 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

4  I  would ;  but  thou  must  give  the  power  ; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  peace. 

5  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer 

Nor  let  thy  ciiariot  wheels  delay  ; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ; 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

34.  C.  M.  A.Non 

Lord,  remember  me. 

1  JESUS,  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend, 

As  such  I  look  to  thee  ; 
Now,  in  the  bowels  of  tliy  love, 

0  Lord,  remember  me ! 

2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace  ; 

Remember  Calvary ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans  ; 
And  then  remember  me. 

.'3  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God, 

1  yield  myself  to  thee ; 

While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  tlirone, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  I  own  I'm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile. 

But  tliy  salvation's  free ; 
Then  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 
O  Lord,  remember  me." 

5  Ilowe'er  forsaken  or  distressed, 

Howe'er  oppressed  I  be, 
Ilowe'er  afiiicted  here  on  earth, 
Do  thou  remember  me. 
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G  And  when  I  cloio  my  eyes  in  death, 
And  crcature-lielps  all  flee, 
Then,  O  my  great  Redeemer  God, 
I  pray,  remember  me  ! 

».">.  S.  M.  Weslkt 

The  Soul  given  up  to  ChriiU 

1  AND  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
And  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  1  yield  I 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  Conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake  ; 

My  friends,  my  all,  resign. 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove  ; 
Settle  and  fix  ray  wavering  soul 
With  all  tliy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 

Thy  only  love  to  know  ; 
Freely  to  yield  all  other  bliss, 
All  other  good,  below. 

1]  My  life,  my  portion,  thou, 
Thou  all-sufficient  art ; 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 
Enter  and  keep  my  heart 

36.  C.  M.  Newtum. 

The  Prodigal  Son. 

1  AFFLICTIONS,  though  they  seem  severe. 
In  mercy  oft  are  sent ; 
They  stopped  the  prodigal's  career, 
And  forced  him  to  repent. 
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2  Aithouj^h  he  no  relenting  felt 

Till  lie  liad  spent  his  store, 
His  stubborn  heart  began  to  melt, 
When  famine  pinched  him  sore. 

3  "  What  have  I  gained  by  sin,"  he  said, 

'•  But  Jiunger,  shame,  and  fear  ? 
My  father's  house  abounds  with  bread, 
While  I  am  starving  iiere. 

4  "  I'll  go  and  tell  him  all  I've  done. 

And  fall  before  his  face  ; 
Unworthy  to  be  called  his  son, 
I'll  seek  a  servant's  place." 

5  His  father  saw  him  coming  back  ; 

He  saw,  and  ran,  and  smiled, 
And  threw  his  arms  around  tlie  neck. 
Of  his  rebellious  child. 

6  "  Father,  I've  sinned  ;  but,  O,  iorgive  !  " 

"  Enough  !  "  the  father  said  ; 
"  Rejoice,  my  house  ;  my  son 's  alive, 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead. 

7  "  Now  let  the  fatted  calf  be  slain. 

And  spread  tlie  news  around  ; 

My  son  was  dead,  but  lives  again. 

Was  lost,  but  now  is  found." 

8  'Tis  thus  the  Lord  his  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  he  feels. 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 

37.  L.  M.  Kellt 

Converting  Grace. 

1  I  HEAR  a  voice  that  comes  from  far ; 

From  Calvary  it  sounds  abroad ; 
It  soothes  my  spirit,  calms  my  fear; 
It  speaks  of  pardon  bought  with  blood. 

2  And  is  it  true  that  many  fly 

The  sound  that  bids  my  soul  rejoice, 
And  rather  choose  in  sin  to  die. 
Than  turn  an  ear  to  mercy's  voice  ? 
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3  Alas  for  those !  —  the  day  is  near 

When  mercy  will  be  lieard  no  it  ore ; 
Then  may  they  ask  in  vain  to  hear 
The  voice  they  would  not  hear  before. 

4  With  such,  I  own,  I  once  appeared  ; 

But  now  I  know  how  great  their  loss  ; 
For  sweeter  sounds  were  never  heard 

Than  mercy  utters  from  the  cross. 
.1  But  let  tne  not  forget  to  own 

That,  if  I  ditler  auglit  from  those, 
'Tis  due  to  sovereign  grace  alone, 

That  conquers  otl  its  proudest  foes. 

•»^«  L.    AL  DoDURIDGK. 

Ifardnexs  of  Ilia rt  lumcntrd. 

1  LORD,  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly  day 
To  molt  this  stubborn  stone  away ; 
Now  tliaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  trozen  heart,  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend  ;  the  earth  can  quake  ; 
The  seas  can  roar;  tiie  mountains  shake  ; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
What  but  an  adamant  would  melt? 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  move  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  One  can  yet  perform  the  deed ; 
That  One  in  all  liis  grace  I  need ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine 
And  melt  this  stubborn  heart  of  mine. 

5  O,  Breath  of  Life,  breathe  on  my  soul ! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mercy  roll ; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 

39.  C.  M.  WATxy 

Repentance  at  the  Cross. 
1  'TWAS  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord 
Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee 
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2  O,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  God  — 
Tliose  sins,  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood ! 

3  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  g^uilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

4  Whilst  witli  a  bleedino-,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 

I  raise  rcven^rc  against  my  sins, 

And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

4:0.  7s.  SriR.   S0N(S». 

Deep  Contrition. 

1  JESUS,  save  my  dying  soul  ; 
Make  the  broken  spirit  whole ; 
Humble  in  the  dust  I  lie  ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

2  Jesus,  full  of  every  grace, 
Now  reveal  thy  smiling  face ; 
Grant  the  joys  of  sin  forgiven. 
Foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

3  All  my  guilt  to  thee  is  known ; 
Thou  art  righteous,  thou  alone. 
All  my  help  is  from  thy  cross  ; 
All  beside  I  count  but  loss. 

4  Lord,  in  thee  I  now  believe  ; 
Wilt  thou,  wilt  thou  not  forgive  ? 
Helpless  at  thy  feet  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 


41*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Struggle  between  Faith  and  Unbelief. 

1  JESUS,  our  souls'  delightful  choice, 
In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice  ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mixed  with  grief, 
While  Faith  contends  with  Unbelief. 
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*2  Thy  promisos  our  hearts  rcvivo, 
And  keep  our  fainting  hopes  alive ; 
IJut  f^iilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  rise, 
And  hide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

3  O,  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast, 
While  saints  lie  mourninfr  in  tlie  dust, 
Nor  see  that  FaitJi  to  ruin  brought, 
NVhich  thy  own  gracious  liand  hath  wrought 

4  Do  thou  tlic  dying  spark  inflame  ; 
Reveal  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
And  put  all  anxious  doubt  to  flight, 
As  shades  dispersed  by  opening  liglit. 


4'3«  8s.  Tun.  \u\f 

Faith  faintiitg. 

1  ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 

Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  the  lifjht  of  thy  face, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine  : 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song. 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease  ; 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace,  — 

The  Rock  that  is  higher  tlian  I : 
Speak,  Saviour  !  for  sweet  is  thy  voice  ; 

Thy  presence  is  fair  to  behold ; 
Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries  — 

My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

3  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn. 

My  hold  of  thy  promise  to  keep, 
The  billows  more  fiercely  return, 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep : 
While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sight, 

The  tempter  suggests,  with  a  roar, 
"  The  Lord  has  forsaken  thee  quite  ; 

Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  more" 
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Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  hath  designed. 

No  covenant  blessing  for  me, 
Ah,  tell  me,  how  is  it  I  find 

Some  pleasure  in  waiting  for  thee  ? 
Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art  ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  toAver ; 
Come,  succor  and  gladden  my  heart ; 

Let  tills  be  the  day  of  thy  power. 


PRAYER    AND    PRAISE. 

4tl.  L.  M.  aNewton. 

Prajcr  answered  by  Crosses. 

1  I  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 

In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  'Twas  he  wlio  taught  me  thus  to  pray, 

And  he,  I  trust,  has  answered  prayer  ; 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way 
As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hour. 

At  once  he'd  answer  my  request. 

And  by  his  love's  constraining  power 

Subdue  my  sins  and  give  me  rest. 

4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 

And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 

Assault  my  soul  in  every  part. 

5  Yea,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe  ; 
Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed. 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

G  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?"  I  trembling  cried  ; 
"  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ?  " 
"  'Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 
"  1  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 
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"  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

From  self  and  pride  to  sot  tliee  free, 

And  break  tliy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
That  tliou  miyst  seek  tiiy  all  in  mo." 


rE-l:.  7s.  RiPPON's    SlL. 

Longing  for  an  Interest  in  the  Redeemer. 

1  GRACIOUS  Lord,  incline  tliino  ear, 
My  requests  vouchsafe  to  hear ; 
Hear  my  never-ceasing  cry  ; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

2  Wealth  and  honor  I  disdain  ; 
Earthly  comforts,  Lord,  aro  vain  ; 
These  can  never  satisfy  ; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

3  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Only  ease  me  of  my  pruilt : 
Suppliant  at  thy  feet  1  lie. 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

4  All  unholy  and  unclean, 

I  am  nothing  else  but  sin : 

On  thy  mercy  I  rely ; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

5  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost , 
In  thy  grace  alone  I  trust: 
With  my  earnest  suit  comply  ; 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

G  Thou  dost  promise  to  forgive 
All  who  in  thy  Son  believe  ; 
Lord,  I  know  thou  canst  not  lie  ; 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

7  Father,  dost  thou  seem  to  frown  ? 
Let  me  shelter  in  thy  Son ! 
Jesus,  to  thine  arms  I  fly  ; 
Come  and  save  me,  or  I  die. 
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45.  6,  8,  4.  Oliver 
Tlie  Covenant  of  God. 

J    THE  God  of  Abram  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love  I 
Jehovah,  great  I  am, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed, 
I  bow,  and  bless  the  sacred  name. 
Forever  blessed. 

2  The  God  of  Abram  praise, 

At  whose  supreme  command. 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand  : 
I'd  all  on  earth  foraake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power, 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abram  praise. 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me,  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  his  ways  : 
lie  calls  a  worm  his  friend  ; 
He  calls  himself  my  God  ; 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end. 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn  ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
Forevermore. 

46,  L.    M.  COWPKR. 

Exhortation  to  Prayer. 
]  WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 
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2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw  ; 
Prayer  climbs  tJie  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cexse  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles,  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  ?     Ah,  Uiink  again  ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  tlic  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  sj)cnt 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent. 
Your  cheerful  songs  would  oftener  be, 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me  !  " 

47.  L.    M.  MfcDLKf. 

TJie  loving  Kindness  of  the  Lord 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  : 

His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  free ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 

His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  : 

His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  good : 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart, 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 
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0  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
O,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away, 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
Ilis  lovinnf  kindness  in  the  skies. 


48.  73.  Cknnick 

Rejoicing  in  Hope. 

1  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 

Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  tlie  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad ! 
Ciirist  our  Advocate  is  made, 
Us  to  save  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Christ,  your  Father's  darling  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

0  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 
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49.  L.  M.  Stinnett 
Praise  to  God  for  renewing  Grace. 

1  TO  God,  my  Saviour  and  ray  Kin^, 

Fain  would  my  soul  hor  tribute  brin^ ; 
Join  me,  ye  saints,  in  sonfjs  of  praise, 
For  ye  have  known  and  felt  his  grace. 

2  Wretched  and  helpless  once  I  lay, 
Just  breathing  all  my  life  away  ; 
He  saw  me  weltering  in  my  blood, 
And  felt  tlie  pity  of  a  God. 

■i  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 

Bound  up  my  wounds  and  soothed  my  griei 
Poured  joy  divine  into  my  heart. 
And  bade  each  anxious  fear  depart 

4  These  proofs  of  love,  my  dearest  Lord, 
Deep  in  my  brenst  I  will  record: 

The  life  which  I  from  thee  receive. 
To  tlice,  behold,  I  freely  give. 

5  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  tune  thy  praise 
Through  the  remainder  of  my  days  ; 
And  when  I  join  tiie  powers  above, 

My  soul  shall  better  sing  tiiy  love. 

50.  lis.  Ripfon's  Skt.. 
The  Mercy  of  God. 

1  THY  mercy,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my  song, 
The  joy  of  my  heart,  and  the  boast  of  my  tongue 
Thy  free  grace  alone,  from  the  first  to  the  last, 
Halli  won  my  affections  and  bound  my  soul  fast 

2  Without  thy  sweet  mercy  I  could  not  live  here  ; 
Sin  soon  would  reduce  me  to  utter  despair ; 
But  through  thy  free  goodness  my  spirits  revive, 
And  He  that  first  made  me  still  keeps  me  alive. 

3  Thy  mercy  is  more  than  a  match  for  my  heart, 
Which  wonders  to  feel  its  own  hardness  depart ; 
Dissolved  by  thy  sunshine,  I  fall  to  the  ground. 
And  weep  to  the  praise  of  the  mercy  I  fcjnd. 
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4  Tlie  door  of  thy  mercy  stands  open  all  day 

To  the  poor  and  tlie  needy  who  knock  by  the  Avay  ; 
No  sinner  shall  ever  be  empty  sent  back, 
Who  comes  seeking  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake. 

5  Thy  mercy  in  Jesus  exempts  me  from  hell ; 
Its  glories  I'll  sing,  and  its  wonders  I'll  tell ; 
'Twas  Jesus,  my  Friend,  when  he  hung  on  the  tree, 
Who  opened  the  channel  of  mercy  for  me. 

(1  Great  Father  of  mercies,  thy  goodness  I  own. 
And  the  covenant  love  of  thy  crucified  Son  ; 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  wliisper  divine 
Seals  mercy,  and  pardon,  and  righteousness  mine. 


•51.  [Peculiar.]       Sklect  IIyimns. 

The  Joy  of  Assurance. 

1  HOW  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey. 

And  whose  treasures  are  laid  up  above ! 
Tongue  cannot  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

O,  what  joy  I  received  ! 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name ! 

3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
The  Redeemer  to  know  ; 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover   of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song; 

O  that  all  his  salvation  might  see  ! 

He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 

He  hath  suffered  and  died 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  mo. 
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5  On  the  win^s  of  liis  love, 

I  was  carried  above 
All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain ; 

I  could  not  believe 

That  I  ever  siiould  g^rieve, 
That  1  ever  should  suffer  ajain. 

GO!  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  delig^ht, 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  I 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As   if  filled   with  the  fulness  of  (jocL 

7  What  a  mercy  is  this ! 
What  a  heaven  of  bliss  ! 

How  uaspeakably  favored  am  1 1 

Gathered  into  the  fold, 

With  believers  enrolled, 
Witli  believers  to  live  and  to  die. 

8  Now  my  remnant  of  days 
Would  I  spend  to  his  praise, 

Who  hath  died,  my  poor  soul  to  redeem ; 

Whether  many  or  few, 

All  my  years  are  his  due  ; 
May  tliey  all  be  devoted  to  him. 


7s.  Spir.  So.ir.i 

77je  Penitent's  Prayer. 

1  SAVE  me,  Lord,  in  this  distress  ; 
Clothe  me  in  thy  righteousness ; 
Good  and  merciful  thou  art ; 
Heal  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Cast  me  not  despairing  hence  ; 
Be  my  hope,  my  confidence. 

2  Send  tliy  light  and  truth  to  guide. 
Leave  me  not  to  turn  aside ; 

On  thy  holy  hill  I'll  rest, 
In  thy  courts  forever  blest : 
There  to  God,  my  Love,  my  Joy, 
Praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ. 
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03*  8s  &  7s.  Episcopal  Sel. 

Praise  for  divine  Love. 

1  LORD,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee 

For  the  bliss  thy  love  bestows, 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows : 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor ; 

Tliis  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise ; 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 

'2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee. 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray. 
Found  tliee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away  ; 
Praise,  Avith  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  wlio  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
AnJ,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  ; 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling. 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless. 
Let  tliy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise. 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Lot  my  life  show  forth,  thy  praise. 


54.  7s.  0  L.  NKWrON. 

Prayer  for  a  Filial  Spirit. 

1  QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild. 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free. 
Pleased  Avith  all  that  pleases  thee. 
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2  Wliat  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive, 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Cahiily  to  thy  wisdom  leave. 
'Tis  enougli  that  thou  wilt  care  ; 
Why  should  I  tlie  burden  bear  ? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, — 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone,  — 
Let  me  thus  with  Ihee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preser\'ed  from  Satan's  wiles, 

Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears. 
May  I  live  upon  tJiy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  siiall  prove. 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 


5o.  C.  IL  M.  SPiR.  SoN'vS 

Watch  and  pray. 

1  GO  watch  and  pray ;  thou  canst  not  tell 

I  low  near  thine  hour  may  be  ; 
Tiioii  canst  not  know  how  soon  the  bell 

May  toll  its  notes  for  thee : 
Death's  countless  snares  beset  thy  way  ; 
Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray. 

2  Fond  youth,  while  free  from  blighting  care. 

Does  thy  firm  pulse  beat  high  ? 
Do  hope's  glad  visions,  bright  and  fair. 

Dilate  before  tliine  eye  ? 
Soon  these  must  change,  must  pass  away ; 
Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray. 

3  Thou  aged  man,  life's  wintry  storm 

Hath  seared  thy  vernal  bloom  ; 
With  trembling  limbs,  and  wasting  form, 

Thou'rt  bending  o'er  thy  tomb  : 
And  can  vain  hope  lead  thee  astray  ? 
Go,  weary  pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 
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4  Ambition,  stop  thy  panting  breath ! 
Pride,  sink  thy  lifted  eye  ! 
Behold  the  caveras,  dark  with  death, 

Before  you  open  lie : 
The  heavenly  warning  now  obey ; 
Ye  sons  of  pride,  go  watch  and  pray. 

56.  7s.  Sel.  Hymns. 

The  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Prayer. 

1  IF  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer,  — 
If  'tis  sweet,  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise,  — 

O,  how  sweet  that  state  must  be, 
Where  they  meet  eternally  ! 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove, 
Preparations  from  above  ; 

While  we  worship  in  this  place. 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace. 
Till  we  each,  in  his  degree. 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 


CHRISTIAN    EXERCISES. 

57.  L.  M.  Steelk. 

The  Influences  of  the  Sphit  experienced. 

1  DEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 

In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
Unworthy  dv;-elling,  glorious  Guest ! 
Favor  astonishing,  divine ! 

2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear. 

And  hope  almost  expires  in  night. 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here. 

Great  Spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light  ? 
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3  Sure  tlie  blest  Comforter  is  nigh  ; 

'Tis  he  sustains  my  tainting  heart  ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  ciieering  ray  depart. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  cheers  my  soul, 

Uo  I  not  find  his  iiealing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoice  t 

5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine. 

Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

f)  What  less  than  thy  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust. 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  Life,  my  Treasure,  and  my  Trust  ? 

7  And,  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

"I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace," 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ? 

8  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

58.  10s  «&  lis.  Newtow 

/  xi'iU  trust,  and  not  be  afraid. 

1  BEGONE,  unbelief!  my  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear ; 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  perform  ; 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  Guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide  ; 

Though  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail. 
The  word  he  has  spoken  will  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love,  in  time  past,  forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me,  at  last,  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review 

Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me  quite  through. 
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4  Determined  to  save,  he  watched  o'er  my  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave,  I  sported  with  death  ; 
And  can  ho  have  taught  me  to  trust  in  his  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me,  to  put  me  to  shame  ? 

5  Why  should  I  complain  of  Avant  or  distress, 
Temptation,  or  pain  ?  He  told  me  no  less. 
The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  his  word, 
Through  much  tribulation  must  follow  their  Lord. 

G  How  bitter  that  cup,  no  heart  can  conceive, 
Which  he  drank  quite  up  that  sinners  might  live  ; 
His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Christ,  ray  Lord,  suffer,  and  shall  I  repine  ? 

7  Since  all  that  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  medicine  is  food  : 
Thougii  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before  long, 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant,  the  conqueror's  song  ! 


59.  C.  M.  Watts 

Inconstancy  lamented. 

1  WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  ih  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past. 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  Then  I  repent  and  vex  my  soul. 

That  I  should  leave  thee  so  ; 
Where  will  those  wild  affections  roll, 
Tiiat  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 
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Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  tlius 
In  chase  of  false  delight! 

O,  let  me  sit  beneath  thy  cross. 
And  never  lose  tJic  siorht 


60.  C.    M.  •  COWPKR. 

Stibmission. 

1  O  LORD,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  mc  to  resign 
Life,  hcaltli,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No  !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor  all  my  journey  tiirough 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant ; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way  : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  — 
A  poor,  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  ? 

G  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 
Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway. 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies. 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


61.  L.    M.  COWFER 

Return  of  Joy. 

1  WHEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
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2  I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O,  let  me,  then,  at  length,  be  taught 
— What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn, — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not. 

Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ; 

But  wlien  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine  ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive ; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 


Oa,  7s.  SwAi 

The  Christian  Soldier  Encouraged. 

1  BRETHREN,  while  we  sojourn  here, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear ; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we've  a  Friend, 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end : 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go  ; 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  Avill  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls ;  come  home  I  ** 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares  ; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  part ; 
But  from  Satan's  malice  free. 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be  ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"  Child,  your  Father  calls  ;  come  home!  ** 
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3  But,  of  all  the  foes  we  meet. 
None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet, 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within  : 
Vet  let  nothmg  spoil  our  peace  ; 
Christ  will  also  conquer  these ; 
Then  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  calls  ;  come  home !  " 


63.  S.  M.  Va.  Sr.L. 

Love  to  the  Saints. 

1  I  LOVE  the  sons  of  prace, 

The  heirs  of  bliss  divine, 
Who  walk  in  paths  of  righteousness, 
And  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  They  will  my  faults  reprove, 

When  heedlessly  I  err: 
How  do  I  prize  their  faithful  love, 
Their  kind  and  tender  care ! 

3  They  Jesus'  image  bear ; 

How  lovely  is  the  sight ! 
They  shall  at  length  with  liim  appear 
In  everlasting  light 

4  They  love  the  Father's  name, 

And  gladly  do  his  will ; 
They  humbly  follow  Christ,  the  Lenib, 
In  purity  and  zeal. 

5  Their  footsteps  I'll  pursue 

With  vigor  till  I  die, 
Rejoicing  in  the  pleasing  view 
Of  meeting  them  on  high. 

6  It  is  a  sweet  employ 

To  join  in  worship  here^ 

But  how  divine  will  be  the  joy 

To  see  each  other  there  ! 
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04:.  'S«  CoWPEr 

"  Lovest  thou  me  ?  " 

1  HARK,  my  soul ;  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour  ;  hear  his  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  tliee  wandering,  set  tliee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be  ; 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be  ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complamt. 
That  my  love  's  so  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 


Go.  8s.  Newton. 

TTje  Presence  of  Christ  desired. 

I  HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  with  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim  ; 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December  's  as  pleasant  as  May. 
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2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  tlian  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  witliin  me  rejoice  : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  for  or  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I ; 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year 

r?  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned. 
No  ciianges  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind: 
While  blest    with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  j)alace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
O,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore 
Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


6o»  C.  M.  Newtow 

Aviaziiig  Grace. 

1  AMAZING  grace,— how  sweet  the  sound !  — 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found ; 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come  ; 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
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4  The  Lord  has  promiseu  good  to  me  ; 

His  word  my  hope  secures  ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yes,  when  tliis  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess  within  the  veil 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

()  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine  ; 
But  God,  who  called  me  hero  below. 
Will  be  forever  mine. 

o#«  8s.  B\i.i-v,ir 

The  Union  of  i<aints. 

t  FROM  whence  doth  this  union  arise, 
That  hatred  is  conquered  by  love  ? 
ft  fastens  our  souls  in  such  ties 
As  distance  and  time  can't  remove. 

2  It  cannot  in  Eden  be  found. 
Nor  yet  in  a  Paradise  lost ; 
It  grows  on  Immanuel's  ground. 
And  Jesus'  dear  blood  it  did  cost 

.'J  My  brethren  are  dear  unto  me. 
Our  hearts  all  united  in  love  ; 
Where  Jesus  is  gone  we  shall  be. 
In  yonder  blest  mansions  above. 

4  Why,  then,  so  unwilling  to  part. 

Since  there  we  shall  all  meet  again  ? 
Engraved  on  Immanuel's  heart, 
At  a  distance  we  cannot  remain. 

5  O,  when  shall  we  see  that  bright  day. 

And  join  with  the  angels  above. 
Set  free  from  these  prisons  of  clay, 
United  in  Jesus's  love  ? 

0  With  Jesus  we  ever  shall  reign. 

And  all  his  bright  glories  shall  see, 
Singing,  Hallelujah !  amen ! 
Amon !  even  so  let  it  be. 
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08.  L.    M.  DODDRIDOC 

Grief  for  iht  Sins  and  Miseries  of  Men, 

1  ARISE,  my  tcndcrest  thourrhts,  arise. 
To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes  ; 
And  tliou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Tiiose  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heaL 

2  See  liuman  nature  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name  ; 
The  Father  wounded  tlirough  the  Son ; 
The  world  abused  ;  the  soul  undone. 

*3  See  the  short  course  of  vain  deligiit 
Closing  in  everlasting  night, 
In  Ikmes  that  no  abatement  know, 
Though  briny  tears  forever  flow. 

4  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene ; 
My  bowels  yearn  o'er  dying  men ; 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim. 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  from  the  flame. 

5  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep  where  most  it  loves; 
Thy  own  all-saving  arm  employ, 

And  turn  these  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

CO  lis.  KmKMAM. 

Precioui  Promises. 

now  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said  — 
You,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

In  every  condition  —  in  sickness,  in  health. 

In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth. 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea,  — 

As  tliy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

Fear  not ;  1  am  Avith  thee  ;  O,  be  not  dismayed  ; 
1, 1  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
ril  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  tliee  to  stand 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 
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4  Wlicn  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  tu  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

5  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  tliee  ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6  Even  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

7  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
1  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never,  forsalte. 

YO.  C.    M.  ANON'. 

Divine  Fellowship. 

1  FROM  all  tiiat's  mortal,  all  that's  vain. 

And  from  this  earthly  clod. 

Arise,  my  soul,  and  strive  to  gain 

Sweet  fellowship  with  God. 

2  Say,  what  is  there  beneath  the  skies. 

Wherever  thou  hast  trod. 
Can  suit  thy  wishes  or  thy  joys, 
Like  fellowship  with  God  ? 

3  Not  life,  nor  all  the  toys  of  art. 

Nor  pleasure's  flowery  road. 
Can  to  my  soul  such  bliss  impart, 
As  fellowship  with  God. 

4  Not  health,  nor  friendship,  here  below, 

Nor  wealth,  that  golden  load. 
Can  such  delight  or  comfort  show, 
As  fellowship  with  God. 

5  When  I  am  made  in  love  to  bear 

Affliction's  needful   rod, 
Light,  sweet,  and  kind,  the  strokes  appear, 
Through  fellowship  witli  God. 
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<)  In  fiorco  temptation's  fiery  blast, 
Wlien  dantjcrous  is  the  road, 
I'm  happy, if  I  can  but  taste 
Some  lellowsliip  with  God. 

7  And  when  the  icy  hand  of  death 

Shall  cliill  my  flowing  blood, 
O,  may  I  yield  my  latest  breath 
In  fellowship  with  God, 

8  When  I  at  last  to  heaven  ascend, 

And  gain  my  blest  abode, 
Then  an  eternity  I'll  spend 
In  fellowship  with  God. 

71.  C.  M.  C.  Weslev 

The  happy  Child  of  Grace. 

1  HOW  happy    every  child  of  grace, 

Who  feels  his  sins  forgiven; 
"  This  world,"  he  cries,  "  is  not  my  place ; 

I  seek  a  place  in  heaven, — 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; 

Yet,  O,  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  "To  that  Jerusalem  above 

With  singing  I'll  repair ; 
While  in  the  world,  by  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul  are  there : 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  hands, 

To  take  me  to  his  breast 

3  "  O,  -what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours. 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay  ! 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  antedate  that  day  : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 
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4  "  O,  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  this  vessel  break  I 
And  let  my  ransomed  spirit  go 

To  grasp  the  God  I  seek  ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

Who  bled  and  died  for  me, 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace, 

Through  all  eternity." 

7!3.  C.  M.  Dr.  S.  Stknnkt 

Pleading  with  God  under  Affliction. 

1  WHY  should  a  living  man  complain 

Of  deep  distress  within, 
Since  every  sigh  and  every  pain 
Is  but  the  fruit  of  sin  ? 

2  No,  Lord,  I'll  patiently  submit, 

Nor  ever  dare  rebel ; 
Yet  sure  I  may,  here  at  thy  feet, 
My  painful  feelings  tell. 

3  Thou  seost  what  floods  of  sorrow  rise. 

And  beat  upon  my  soul : 

One  trouble  to  another  cries  ; 

Billows  on  billows  roll. 

4  From  fear  to  hope,  from  hope  to  fear. 

My  shipwrecked  soul  is  tost. 
Till  I  am  tempted,  in  despair, 
To  give  up  all  for  lost. 

5  Yet  through  the  stormy  clouds  I'll  look 

Once  more  to  thee,  my  God  ; 
O,  fix  my  feet  upon  the  rock, 
Beyond  the  raging  flood. 

6  One  look  of  mercy  from  thy  face 

Will  set  my  heart  at  ease  ; 
One  all-commanding  word  of  grace 
Will  make  the  tempest  cease. 

73.  C.  M.  Dr.  S.  Stk.nnktt. 

Profession  of  Love  to  Christ. 
1  AND  have  I,  Christ,  no  love  for  thee, 
No  passion  for  thy  charms? 
No  wish  my  Saviour's  face  to  see. 
And  dwell  within  his  arms  ? 
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2  Is  there  no  spark  of  gratitude, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine, 
To  Ilim  whoso  generous  bosom  glowed 
VVitli  friendship  all  divine  ? 

3  Can  I  pronounce  his  charming  name, 

His  acts  of  kindness  tell, 
And,  while  I  dwell  upon  the  theme, 
No  sweet  emotion  feel  ? 

4  Such  base  ingratitude  as  tliis 

What  heart  but  must  detest ! 
Sure  Christ  deserves  the  noblest  place 
In  every  human  breast 

5  A  very  wretch,  Lord,  I  should  prove, 

Had  I  no  love  for  thee : 
Rather  than  not  my  Saviour  love, 
O,  may  I  cease  to  be. 


71.  L.     M.  \VaI15. 

Correction  for  Sin,  aiid  Release  by  Prayer. 

1  FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name  ; 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  witli  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies. 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 

And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord,  — 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  tlie  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise. 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two. 

And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ; 
Takes  oflf  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 
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G  O,  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  work  !  how  kind  his  w  ays ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

7«>.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Exhortation  to  Christian  Activity. 

1  MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  lias  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing  's  half  so  dull. 

2  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  grain, 

Labor,  and  tug,  and  strive ; 
Yet  Ave,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain, 

How  negligent  we  live  ! 
li  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 

And  stars  their  courses  move  ; 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 

Come  flying  from  above  ;  — 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 

And  labored  for  our  good, 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood  ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
Come,  holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 

And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 
(')  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move, 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise  ; 
With  hands  of  faith  and  Avings  of  love. 

We'll  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

7^,  L.  M.  Epi5.  Col- 

Encouragement  to  trust  in  God. 

1  BE  Still,  my  heart;  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far. 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  Guide  ? 
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3  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  passed 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

4  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  tJiee  iiome  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small. 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 


77.  C.  M.  Stkklk. 

AJJflictioju 

1  HEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan; 

To  thee  I  breatlie  my  sighs  ; 
When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone? 
When  shall  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  Yet  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn.^, 

Thy  promise  is  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

.*J  Come,  Lord,  and  with  celestial  peace 
Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
O,  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  their  gloom  depart. 

•1  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 
And  bless  thy  healing  rays. 
And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs 
For  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

7.^.  L.  M.  6  L.  Gisnor.NB. 

Seeking  God. 

1  AS,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam, 
The  hart  desires  the  cooling  stream, 
So  to  thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee  ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee  ; 
Athirst  to  taste  thy  living  grace, 
And  see  thy  glory  face  to  face, 
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2  But  rising  griefs  distress  my  soul, 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll ; 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near, 

To  chide  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear ; 

And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 

O'er  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flown. 

3  For  I  have  walked  tlie  happy  round 
That  'circles  Z ion's  holy  ground, 
And  gladly  swelled  the  choral  lays 

That  hymned  my  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
What  time  the  hallowed  arches  rung 
Responsive  to  the  solemn  song. 

4  Ah,  why,  by  passing  clouds  oppressed, 
Should  vexing  thoughts  distract  thy  bre  isi 
Turn,  turn  to  him  in  every  pain, 

Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain  ; 
Thy  strength  in  joy's  ecstatic  day. 
Thy  hope,  when  joy  has  passed  away. 


79,  L.  M.  Epis.  Col. 

"  I  have  set  God  always  before  me." 

1  SAVIOUR,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 

My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  thee  — 
Thee,  self-abased  in  mortal  guise. 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  mo. 

2  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell. 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn ; 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs ; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal. 

To  death  and  thee  my  thoughts  I  give  — 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 
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$0«  L.  M.  Cu\vr»:R 

Sanctified  Affliction. 

1  LORD,  unafflicted,  undismayed, 

In  pleasure's  path  how  lonj;  I  strayed  I 
But  thou  hast  made  me  feel  thy  rod. 
And  turn  my  soul  to  thee,  my  God. 

2  What  though  it  pierced  my  fainting  heart  ? 
I  bless  thy  hand  which  caused  the  smart ; 
It  taugiit  my  tears  a  while  to  flow, 

But  saved  me  from  eternal  woe. 

Ji  O,  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastised, 
Tliy  precepts  I  had  still  despised  ; 
And  still  the  snare,  in  secret  laid, 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betrayed. 

4  I  love  thy  chastenings,  O  my  God ; 
They  fix  my  hopes  on  thy  abode, 
Where,  in  thy  presence,  fully  blest. 
Thy  stricken  saints  forever  rest. 


81.  7s.  Epis.  Psalms. 

Humble  Tnist. 

1  LORD,  forever  at  thy  side 

Let  my  place  and  portion  be  ; 
Strip  me  of  the  robe  of  pride  ; 
Clothe  me  with  humility. 

2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  thy  Spirit  hath  revealed  ; 
Thou  hast  spoken ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother'i  breast. 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  thy  faithful  word  I  rest 

4  Israel,  now  and  evemnore 

In  the  Lord  Jehovali  trust ; 
Him  in  all  his  ways  adore. 

Wise,  and  wonderful,  ETnd  just. 
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82.  C.  M.  MooH«. 

Light  in  Darkness. 

1  O  THOU  who  dry'st  the  mourner's  tear, 

How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
If,  pierced  by  sin  and  sorrows  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  tliec  ! 

2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  live, 

Wh<m  winter  comes,  are  flown ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart. 

Which,  like  the  plants  tliat  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part. 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 
A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears. 
Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too,  -  ^ 

5  O,  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  ? 

(3  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray. 
As  darkness  shows  iis  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

8o.  L.  M.  Fawcett. 

"  As  thy  Days  so  shall  thy  Strength  6c." 

1  AFFLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near ; 
Thy  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear ; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee 

That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be, 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond,  and  say 

"  How  shall  I  stand  the  trying  day  ?" 
He  has  engaged,  by  firm  decree. 
That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

G8i 


CnUlSTIAN    EXERCISES. 

3  Thy  fiiitli  is  weak,  thy  foes  are  strong: ; 
And,  if  the  conllict  should  be  lon^^, 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee ; 
For  OS  tliy  days  thy  strcngtli  shall  be. 

4  Should  persecution  rajro  and  flame, 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
In  fiery  trials  thou  shall  see, 

That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

5  When  called  to  bear  the  weighty  cross, 
Or  sore  affliction,  pain,  or  loss. 

Or  deep  distress,  or  poverty, — 

Still  as  tljy  days  thy  strength  shall  be, 

G  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
Christ's  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free  ; 
And  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 


84.  Vs.  CoWPER. 

Welcoming  the  Cross. 

1  'TIS  my  happiness  below, 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross. 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 

Sanctifying  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all,  — 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up  and  choke  me  weeds 

Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil. 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there.  . 
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3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

No  chastisement  by  the  way, 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 

I  should  prove  a  castaway  ? 
Bastards  may  escape  the  rod, 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight ; 
But  the  true-born  child  of  God, 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

80«  7s.  ST£N.M.Tr. 

The  Pleasures  of  Religion. 

1  'TIS  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live  ; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 

Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ; 

Be  the  living  God  my  Friend, 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end. 


80.  L.  M.  iitfiKH. 

Love  to  God. 

1  THOUGH  sorrows  rise,  and  dangers  roll 
In  waves  of  darkness  o'er  my  soul ; 
Though  friends  are  false,  and  love  decays, 
And  few  and  evil  are  my  days ; 
Though  conscience,  fiercest  of  my  foes, 
Swells  with  remembered  guilt  my  woes,  — 
Yet,  even  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 

I  love  thee,  Lord  ;  I  love  thee  still. 

2  Though  Suiai's  curse,  in  thunder  dread. 
Peals  o'er  my  unprotected  head, 

And  memory  points,  with  busy  pain, 
To  grace  and  mercy  given  in  vain. 
Till  nature,  shrinking  in  the  strife. 
Would  fly  to  hell  t'  eseape  from  life,  — 
TliDugh  every  thought  has  power  to  kill, 
I  love  thee.  Lord  ;  I  love  thee  still. 
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3  O,  by  tho  panp^s  thyself  hast  borii'^, 
The  rutHan's  blow,  the  tyrants  scorn  ; 
By  Sinai's  curse,  wjioge  dreadful  doom 
Was  buried  in  tliy  guiltless  tomb ; 
By  these  my  pangfs,  whose  healinj^  smart 
Thy  j^race  liath  planted  in  my  heart, 
I  know,  I  feel,  thy  bounteous  will ; 
Thou  lov'st  me,  Lord,  thou  lov'st  mo  still. 


^««  L.    M.  FAWCKrT 

Kcmcmbeiin^  all  Ihe  Way  the  Lord  ha$  led  us. 

1  THUS  far  my  God  hath  led  mo  on, 
And  made  iiis  truth  and  mercy  known  ; 
My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise, 
And  comforts  mingle  with  my  sigha. 

2  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home  ; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  he  my  stay, 
And  guard  me  in  this  dangerous  way. 

Ji  Temptations  every  where  annoy. 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 

4  My  soul,  with  various  tempests  tossed, 
Her  liopes  o'erturned,  her  projects  crossetl. 
Sees,  every  day,  new  straits  attend, 
And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 

,5  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  God  ? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know. 
While  in  the  wilderness  below  ? 

(?  'Tis  even  so  thy  faithful  love 

Doth  all  tliy  children's  graces  prove  ; 
'Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fall, 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 


CHKISTIAN    EXERCISES. 
88.  L.    M.  D.   TUUNKR 

The  Duty  cfloviiig  God. 

1  YES,  I  would  love  theo,  blessed  God  ! 

Paternal  goodness  marks  thy  name  ; 
Thy  praises,  through  thy  high  abode, 
The  heavenly  hosts  with  joy  proclaim. 

2  Freely  thou  gav'st  thy  dearest  Son 

For  man  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 
And  bid'st  me,  as  a  wretch  undone, 
For  all  1  want  on  him  rely. 

3  In  him,  thy  reconciled  face. 

With  joy  unspeakable,  I  see. 
Anil  feel  thy  powerful,  wondrous  grace. 
Draw  and  unite  my  soul  to  thee. 

4  Whene'er  my  foolish,  wandering  heart, 

Attracted  by  a  creature's  power, 
Would  from  tliis  blissful  centre  start, 
Lord,  fix  it  there  to  stray  no  more. 


89.  7s.  n.  K.  WiiiTK. 

Christian  Courage. 

1  MUCH  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight ;  and,  worn  with  strife, 
Steep  with  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe ; 
Faint  not ;  much  doth  yet  remam  ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3  Shrink  not,  Christians,  —  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  battle-field? 

Fight  till  all  the  conflict 's  o'er, 
Nor  your  foes  shall  rally  more. 

4  But  when  loud  the  trumpet  blown, 
Speaks  their  forces  overthrown, 
Christ,  your  Captain,  shall  bestow 
Crowns  to  grace  the  conqueror's  brow. 
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90.  S.    M.  Mo.NTGOMK.RT 

1  AH  !  now  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  brigiit  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

2  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies  ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

3  Anon  the  clouds  disperse, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease. 
And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

4  Beneath  the  flowery  arch, 

Along  the  hallowed  ground, 
1  see  cherubic  armies  march, 
A  camp  of  fire  around. 

5  Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  1  perceive  him  not. 

G  All  that  I  am,  have  been. 
All  that  I  yet  may  be, 
He  sees  as  he  hath  ever  seen, 
And  shall  forever  see. 

7  How  can  I  meet  his  eyes  ! 

Mine  on  the  cross  1  cast. 
And  own  my  life  a  Saviour's  prize, 
Mercy  from  first  to  last. 

8  Then  shall  I  upward  fly ; 

That  resurrection  word 
Shall  be  my  shout  of  victory, 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord." 
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REVI  TALS. 

REVIVALS, 

5^1.  8s,  ''/s  &  4.         Newti.v,  alt'd. 

Prayer  for  a  Revivor 

1  SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation  , 

Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2  Surely  once  thy  garden  flourished  ; 

Every  part  looked  gay  and  green  ; 
All  its  pknts  by  thee  were  nourished ; 
Then  how  cheering  was  the  scene  ! 

Lord,  revive  us  I 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

3  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  tiiine  assistance, 
Every  plant  siiould  droop  and  die. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

4  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither ; 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  again ; 
P,  permit  them  not  to  wither  ; 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

5  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers  ; 
Let  each  one,  esteemed  thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thoc. 

6  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh. 
And  begin,  f;»om  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lo  d,  revive  us  ! 
All  our  hcii:  must  come  from  tlioe. 


JUDGMENT. 

9^.  L.   M.  V'ui.vr.K    HfM.ti. 

The  Ilarveti. 

1  LIFT  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light  ;  • 
Ik'hoUl  the  fields  already  white; 

The  glorious  harvest  now  is  come  ; 
See  ransomed  sinners  flocking  home. 

2  Moved  by  the  Spirit's  softest  wind, 
Their  iiearts  are  all  as  one  inclined ; 
Their  former  sins  and  follies  mourn; 
They  bow,  and  to  their  God  return. 

'6  Improve  the  harvest,  fleeing  fast, 
K'er  yet  the  shining  scison's  past. 
When  all  the  work  of  life  shall  end. 
The  list,  the  long,  dark  night  descend. 


J  U  D  G  M  E  iN  T . 

93*  12s.  Christian  Ltkk. 

yltr/ui  Pomp  of  Judgment. 

1  'J'llE  chariot !  the  chariot!  its  wheels  roll  in  fire, 
As  the  Lord  cometh  down  in  the  pomp  of  his  ire  ; 
Lo,  self-moving,  it  drives  on  its  pathway  of  cloud, 
And  the  heavens  with  the  burden  of  Godhead  are  bowed 

2  The  glory !  the  glory  I  around  him  are  poured 
Mighty  hosts  of  the  angels  that  wait  on  the  Lord  ; 
And  the  glorified  saints  and  tlie  martyrs  are  there, 
And  there  all  who  the  palm-wreaths  of  victory  wear. 

;}  The  trumpet!  the  trumpet!  the  dead  have  all  heard; 
Lo,  tlie  depths  of  the  stone-covered  charnel  are  stirred ' 
I'^rom  sea,  from  the  earth,  from  the  south,  from  the  north, 
All  the  vast  generations  of  man  are  come  forth. 

4  The  judgment!  the  judgment!  the  thrones  are  all  set, 
Where  the  Lamb  and  the  white-vested  elders  are  met ; 
There  all  flesh  is  at  once  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  his  word. 
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5  O  mercy '  O  mercy  !  look  down  from  above, 
Great  Creator,  on  us,  thy  sad  children,  with  love ; 
When  beneath  to  their  darkness  the  wicked  are  driven. 
May  our  justified  souls  find  a  welcome  in  heaven. 


01.  L.M.  6l.  Nkwton,  alid 

Mlieat  and  Tares,  or  the  Last  Harvest. 

1  THIS  is  the  field,  the  world  below, 
Where  wheat  and  tares  together  grow  ; 
Where  ofl  we  see,  in  mingled  band, 
Sinners  and  saints  together  stand  ; 

But  soon  the  reaping-time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  tlie  harvest  home. 

2  We  seem  as  one,  -when  thus  we  meet, 
And  bow  before  the  mercy-seat ; 

But  to  the  Lord's  all-searching  eyes, 

Each  heart  appears  without  disguise ; 

And  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

3  To  love  my  sins,  a  saint  t'  appear, 
To  grow  with  wheat,  and  be  a  tare, 
May  serve  me  while  on  earth  below. 
Where  tares  and  wheat  together  grow  ; 

But  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

4  Most  awful  truth  !     And  is  it  so  ? 
Must  all  mankind  the  harvest  know  ? 
[s  every  one  a  wheat  or  tare  ?  — 
Me  for  the  harvest,  Lord,  prepare  ; 

For  soon  the  reaping-time,  &c. 

5  Then  all  who  truly  righteous  are. 
Shall  in  their  Father's  kingdom  share; 
But  tares  in  bundles  shall  be  bound. 
And  cast  in  hell.     O,  doleful  sound ! 

And  soon  the  reaping-time  will  come, 
And  angols  shout  the  harvest  home. 
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HEAVEN. 

H  E  A  V  E  N  . 

95.  L.  iM.  Nkwtoi». 
Heaven  teen  by  Faith. 

1  AS  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 

The  height  of  some  commanding  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 

He  sees  liis  liome,  though  distant  still,  — 

2  1^0,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Tlie  sight  his  fainting  strength  renew.-?. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  llie  prize. 

3  The  hope  of  heaven  his  spirit  cheers  ; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  sorrows  past ; 
Nor  any  future  conflict  fears. 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last, 

4  O  Lord,  on  thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 

To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode, 
Assured  thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 
Tlie  hardest  labors  of  the  road. 

96.  C.  M.  \Vesl«t 

Death  and  heavenly  Happiness. 

1  AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

And  let  it  faint  and  die, 
My  soul  shall  quit  this  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  ; 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest,  — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants,  — 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

I  now  the  cross  sustain. 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain ; 
I  suffer  on  my  tlireescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come. 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 


HEAVEN. 

3  O,  what  hath  Jesus  done  for  me  ! 

Before  my  raptured  eyes 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise. 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  brig-ht, 

Wlio  taste  the  pleasures  there ; 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white, 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4  O,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here. 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
Witli  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 

And  worsiiip  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 

07.  C.  M.  WKtrt. 

T,ie  Evtrlasting  Song. 

1  EARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  toe  long ! 

'Tis  time  I  lift  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  tlirone, 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2  There  the  blest  Man,  my  Saviour,  sits  : 

The  God !  how  bright  he  shines  ! 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs,  witk  elevated  strains, 

Circle  the  throne  aroand. 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs ; 

Jesus,  my  love,  they  sing ! 
Jesus,  the  life  of  botli  our  joys. 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue, 
Here's  'oyful  work  for  you. 
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HEAVEN. 

(i  I  would  begin  the  music  here, 
Anil  so  my  soul  should  rise  ; 
O  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
^ly  passions  to  tlic  skies ! 

98.  C.  H.  M.         Sacked  Lvric». 
The  Everlasting  Bliss  of  Heaven. 

1  HEAVEN  is  the  land  where  troubles  ceaae, 

Where  toils  and  tears  arc  o'er;  — 
The  blissful  clime  of  rest  and  peace, 

Where  cares  distract  no  more  ; 
And  not  the  shadow  of  distress 
Dims  its  unsullied  blessedness. 

2  Heaven  is  the  dwelling-place  of  joy, 

The  home  of  li^^lit  and  love, 
Where  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  die. 

And  ransomed  souls  above 
Enjoy,  before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Bliss  everlasting  and  unknown. 

99.  12s  &  lis.  Va.  Skl. 

nie  Eden  of  Love. 

1  HOW  sweet  to  reflect  on  those  joys  that  await  me 

In  yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest, 
Where  glorified  spirits  with  welcome  shall  greet  me, 

And  lead  me  to  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest ! 
Encircled  in  light,  and  with  glory  enshrouded, 
My  happiness  perfect,  my  mind's  sky  unclouded, 
I'll  bathe  in  the  ocean  of  pleasure  unbounded. 

And  range  with  delight  through  the  Eden  of  love. 

2  While  angelic  legions,  with  harps  tuned,  celestial. 

Harmoniously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise, 
The  saints,  as  they  flock  from  tlie  regions  terrestri-d/, 

In  loud  hallelujahs  their  voices  will  raise  ; 
Then  songs  to  the  Lamb  shall  reecho  through  heaven : 
My  soul  will  respond,  "  To  Immanuel  be  given 
A*. I  glory,  all  honor,  all  might,  and  dominion. 

Who  brought  us  through  grace  to  the  Eden  of  love.^ 
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HEAVEN. 

Then  hail,  blessed  state  ;  hail,  ye  songstei-s  of  glory  ; 

Ye  harpers  of  bliss,  soon  I'll  meet  you  above ; 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsintr  the  story, 

"  Salvation  from  sorrow,  through  Jesus's  love ; " 
Though  prisoned  in  earth,  yet,  by  anticipation, 
Aheady  my  soul  feels  a  sweet  prelibation 
01  joys  that  await  me  when  freed  from  probation ; 

My  heart 's  now  in  heaven,  the  Eden  of  love. 

100.  S.    M.  MONTGOMF.RY 

Dwdling  with  God. 

1  "  FOREVER  with  the  Lord  ;" 

Amen !  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  Avord, — 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  him,  1  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  liigh  — 

Home  of  my  soul  —  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
The  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  "  Forever  with  the  Lord  ! " 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

5  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
In  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

6  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

"  Forever  with  the  Lord !  " 

7  The  trump  of  final  doom 

Shall  speak  the  self-same  word. 
And  heaven's  voice  sound  through  the  tomb, 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord  !  " 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

8  That  resurrection  word  ! 
Tiiat  shout  of  victory  ! 
Once  more  !  "  Forever  with  Uie  Lord  I 
Amen!  so. let  it  be. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

(01.  7s.  Fawcett 

A  Birthday  Ifynm. 

1  I  MY  Ebenezcr  raise 

To  my  kind  Redeemer's  praise; 
With  a  grateful  lieart  I  own, 
Hitherto  thy  help  I've  known. 

2  What  may  be  my  future  lot, 
Well  I  know,  concerns  me  not ; 
This  sliould  set  my  lieart  at  rest,  — 
What  thy  will  ordains  is  best 

3  I  my  all  to  thee  resi^ ; 
Father,  let  thy  will  be  mine ! 
May  but  all  thy  dealings  prove 
Fruits  of  thy  paternal  love. 

4  Guard  me,  Saviour,  by  thy  power; 
Guard  me  in  the  trying  hour: 
Let  thy  unremitted  care 

Save  me  from  the  lurking  snare. 

5  Let  my  few  remaining  days 
Be  directed  to  thy  praise ; 

So  the  last,  the  closing  scene, 
Shall  be  tranquil  and  serene. 

C  To  thy  will  I  leave  the  rest ; 
Grant  me  but  this  one  request,  — • 
Both  in  life  and  death  to  prove 
Tokens  of  thy  special  love. 
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102.  L.  M.  Steele. 

The  Christian's  noblest  Resolution. 

1  AH,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain. 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin  ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart. 

With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

[i  O,  be  his  service  all  my  joy ; 
Around  let  my  example  shine. 
Till  others  love  tlie  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O,  may  I  never  faint  or  tire. 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 


103.  S.  M.  Ste.vnett. 

Pleasures  of  social  Worship. 

1  HOW  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unveils  the  beauties  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad  1 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces, 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court 

3  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit. 
And  smile  on  all  around. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

4  To  him  tlieir  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents; 
He  listens  to  tlioir  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  tiiem  all  their  wants, 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 

He  graciously  imparts, 
And,  in  return,  accepts  witli  smiles, 

Tlie  tribute  of  their  liearts. 
(>  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode. 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 

The  servants  of  my  God. 

10  1.  L.  M.  Kellt. 

Fleaxures  of  social  IVorship. 

1  HOW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  I 
Dear  Saviour,  on  tliy  people  smile, 
According  to  thy  faithful  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 

That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee  ; 
O  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 

Let  this  tlie  gate  of  heaven  be. 
^  "  Chief  of  ten  thousands,"  now  appear, 

That  we  by  faith  may  view  thy  face ; 
O,  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

105.  C.  M.  SuTTos; 

Separated,  but  united;  or,  the  Christian's  Hope. 
1  HAIL,  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  that  binds 

Our  glowing  hearts  in  one ; 
Hail,  sacred  hope,  that  tunes  our  minds 

To  harmony  divine. 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope, 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given  — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  ; 
JVe  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  last, 

fVe  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  ; 
The  hope^  when  days  and  years  are  past^ 

IVc  all  shall  meet  in  heaven. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

2  What  thougli  the  northern  wintry  blast 

Shall  howl  around  our  cot; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 

Be  cast  our  distant  lot ; 
Yet  still  we  share  the  blissful  hope, 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given, — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven ; 

3  From  Burmaii's  shores,  from  Afric's  strand, 

From  India's  burning  plain, 
From  Europe,  from  Columbia's  land, 

We  hope  to  meet  again  ; 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope. 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given,  &c. 

4  No  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh. 

Our  future  meeting  knows  ; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every  eye, 

And  love  immortal  glows. 
O  sacred  hope  !  O  blissful  hope  ! 

Which  Jesus'  m-ace  has  given,  &c. 


1<>(8.  lis  &  10s.  Si'iu.  Songs. 

Dawn  cf  the  Millenium. 

I.  HAIL  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning; 
Joy  to  tlic  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ; 
Hushed  bo  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning ; 
Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning  : 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  ; 

Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning  ; 

Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing ; 

Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing  ; 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the  ocean. 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high  ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion  ; 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky 
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A ITLICTED  saint,  to  Christ  draw  near. I'-  M 63 

AiTlictions,  thouph  tlicy  scoin  severe C  M 30 

All,  now  my  spirit  faints 9.  M 90 

All,  wrttclifil  souls,  who  strive  in  vain I*  M lOQ 

Atna/.ing  grace  I  how  sweet  tlie  sound C.  M OG 

Am  I  called,  anil  can  it  be 7s 27 

And  can  I  j  et  dday S.  M 3"> 

Ami  have  I,  dirist,  no  love  for  thee C.  M 73 

And  kt  this  f.eblo  body  fail C.  M 96 

Arise,  my  tenderes^t  tlioiight.s,  arise L.  M C8 

As  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  C.   M 31 

As,  panting!  in  the  sultry  beam K  M.  6  l 78 

As,  when  the  weary  traveller  pains li.  M 95 

Awirked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound «-'.  P.  M 20 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays L.  M 47 

llFiGONE,  ur.belief!  my  Saviour  is  near lOs  ic  lis 58 

Re  still  I  my  heart,  thtse  anxious  cares L.  M 7G 

nieedinu  hearts,  dt-filed  by  sin 7s 17 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here 7s C2 

nilLDREN  of  the  heavenly  King 7s 48 

Come,  ye  sinners,  come  to  Jesus 8s,  7s  &  4 25 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs S.  M 7 

DEAR  Lord,  and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest L.  M 57 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord? C.  M 14 

EARTH  has  cn-rosscd C.  M 97 

Encompassed  with  clouds  of  distress 8s 42 

Eternity  is  just  at  hand  L.  M 21 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord  B.  M 100 

Fiom  aRe  to  age  exalt  his  name  L.  M 74 

From  all  that's  mortal,  all  that's  vain C.  M 70 

From  whence  doth  this  union  arise  8s 67 

nOD  of  my  life,  whose  {n-acious  power L.  M 6 

Go,  watch  and  pray;  thou  canst  not  toll C.  H.  M 55 

Gracious  Lord,  incline  thine  ear 7s 4-1 

HAIL,  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds C.  M 105 

Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning  ...lis  &  10s 106 

Hark,  my  soul  !  it  is  the  Lord 7s 64 

Hear,  gracious  Gid,  my  humble  moan C.  M 77 

Heaven  is  the  land C   H.  M 98 
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How  charming  is  the  place S.  M :03' 

How  firm  a  foundation lis 09 

How  happy  are  they P.  M 51 

How  happy 's  every  child  of  grace C.  M ...71 

How  lost  was  my  condition 7s  &  6s ....15 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds C.  M 13 

How  sweet  to  reflect  on  those  joys 123  &  lis 9l> 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile L.  M 104 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 8s G5 

I  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow L.  M AU 

If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 7s 66 

I  hear  a  voice  that  comes  from  far L.  M 37 

r  love  the  sons  of  grace S.  M G:i 

I  my  Ebenezer  raise 73 101 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone L.  M II 

Jesus,  our  souls'  delightful  choice L.  M 4J 

Jesus,  save  my  dying  soul 7s 40 

Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend C.  M 34 

IJFT  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light L.  M 92 

Lord,  forever  at  thy  side 73 81 

Lord,  shed  a  heam  of  heavenly  day L.  M 38 

Lord,  unafHicted,  undismayed L.  M 80 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  theo 83  &,  7s 53 

MORTALS,  awake  !  with  angels  join   C.  M 8 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 7s 81) 

My  drowsy  powers  C.  M 7o 

OBJECT  of  my  first  desire 7s 10 

O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil  C.  M CO 

One  there  is  above  all  others 83  &.  7s 9 

O,  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  L.  M 33 

O  thou,  my  Light,  my  Life,  my  Joy C.  M 5 

O  thou  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear C.  M 8=2 

Our  heavenly  Father  calls S.  M 23 

PRECIOUS  Bible  !  what  a  treasure 83  &  7s 1 

aUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart  78  6  i. 54 

RESTLESS  thy  spirit,  poor  wandering  sinner... lis  &  lOs 29 

SAVED  by  gi-ace,  I  live  to  tell 7g 30 

Save  me.  Lord,  in  this  distress  7s 52 

Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation 83,  73  &  4 91 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies L.  M 79 

Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within L.  M 18 

Sinner,  hear  the  Saviour's  call  7a  Sc  63 26 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies 73. 2 

THE  chariot!  the  chariot!  its  wheels,  &c 12s 93 

The  God  of  Abram  praise 6s  83  4s 45 

The  Lord  will  happiness  divine ..C.  M 32 

The  voice  of  free  grace  cries  ,....123 28 
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This  is  the  field;  the  world  below L.  M.  6  l. 94 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty C.  P.  M 19 

Though  sorrows  rise,  and  dangers  roll L.  M 86 

Through  all  tlie  various  passing  scene L.  M 4 

Thus  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on L.  M 87 
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When  the  harvest  is  past,  to 12s  Sc  Ss 02 
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Why  should  a  living  man  complain C.  M 72 
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PROVIDENCE 2—  7 
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INVITATIONS 23—30 

REPENTANCE    AND    FAITH 31—42 

PRAYER    AND    PRAISE 43—56 
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Tlie  figures  denote  the  Hymns. 


Activity,  Cliristian,  enjoined,  75. 

Affliction,  77  ;  pleading  under,  1-2  ; 
sanctified,  80. 

Anxious  desires,  19. 

Assurance,  joy  of,  51. 

Awakened  sinner,  20. 

I3inLE,  precious,  1. 

Birthday  Hymn,  101. 

Burden  of  sin,  33. 

Christ,  the  Friend  of  sinners,  9  ; 
fulness  of,  17;  hope  of  the  dis- 
consolate, 12 ;  incarnation  of,  8  ; 
intercession  of,  10;  longing  for 
an  interest  in,  44  ;  precious  to  be- 
lievers, 13  ;  presence  of,  desired, 
65;  Physician,  15;  Refuge  of  the 
tempted.  58;  Source  of  consola- 
tion, 16;  Way  to  heaven,  11; 
wortliy  to  be  loved,  14, 

Church,  exhorted,  48,  8J. 

Communion  with  God  and  Christ, 
23. 

Contrite  heart,  32. 

Converting  grace,  30,  37. 

Correction  for  sin,  74. 

Courage,  Christian,  89. 

Cross  welcomed,  84. 

Day,  strength  proportioned  to  our, 
83. 

Deep  contrition,  40. 

Dwelling  with  God,  99. 

Eden  of  love,  93. 

Encouragement  to  battle,  C2;  to 
trust  in  God,  76. 

Evening  of  Lord's  day,  103. 

Faith  faintins,  42. 

Fellowship,  divine,  70. 

Free  grace,  28. 

God,  all  in  all,  60  ;  casting  our  caro 
on  him,  7  ;  child  of,  71  ;  covenant 
of,  45 ;  mercy  of,  50 ;  our  Pre- 
server, 4  ;  placed  always  before 
us,  79  ;  wisdom  of,  3. 

Grace,  amazing,  06. 

Hardness  of  heart  lamented,  38. 

Harvest,  92 ;  the  last,  94 ;  past,  22. 

Heart,  contrite,  32. 

Heavenly  Jerusalem,  97 ;  happi- 
ness, 96,  98. 

Heaven  seen  by  faith,  90,  95. 

Hope,  Christian's,  105 ;  rejoicing 
in,  48 


Inconstancv  lamented,  59. 
Invitation,  26;    and    prayer,  25,. 

accepted,  27  ;  Hymn,  26. 
Joy,  return  of,  61. 
Judgment,  awful  pomp  of,  93. 
Lamentation,  59. 
Last  account,  21. 
Light  in  darkness,  82. 
Lovcst  thou  me,  64. 
Love  to  Christ,  73  ;  to  God,  86,  88 ; 

to  saints,  63. 
Loving  kindness  of  the  Lord,  47. 
Millenium  dawn,  106. 
Praise  for  renewing  grace,  49. 
Prayer  answered  by   crosses,  43  ■ 

exhortation  to,  46;   for  a  filial 

spirit,  54  ;  meeting  for,  56  ;  i)cni 

tent's,  44,  52. 
Penitent,  the,  31. 
Prodigal  son,  36. 
Promises,  precious,  69. 
Providence,  equitable  nud  kind,  4; 

gratitude  for,  5  ;  trusting  in,  6. 
Release  by  prayer,  74. 
Religion,  pleasures  of,  85 
Remember  me,  34. 
Repentance  at  the  cross,  39. 
Resolution,  the  Christian's  noblest 

102. 
Revival,  prayer  for,  91. 
Room  yet,  24. 
Seeking  God,  78. 
Social    worsliip,  pleasures  of,  103, 

104. 
Soul,  106  ;  given  up  to  Christ,  3.5. 
Spirit,  influences  of  experienced  ; 

57  ;  shall  not  always  strive,  18. 
Struggle  between  faith  and  unbe- 
lief, 41. 
Submission,  60. 
Thief,  converted,  31. 
Times,  our,  in  God's  hand,  2. 
Trust,  humble,  81 ;  m  God,  60. 
Union  of  saints,  67. 
Wandering  sinner  invited,  29. 
Watch  and  pray,  55. 
Way,  remembering  it,  87. 
Young,  invited  to  seek  wisdom 

27. 
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